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C  2^ere  oeggneffj  tfje  preface  or  prologue  of 
the  fgrste  ooofe  of  (Ssope 

Romulus  fon  of  thybere  of  the 
Cyte  of  Atyque  /  gretyng  /  Efope 
man  of  grece  /  fubtyll  and  In- 
genyous/  techeth  in  his  fables 
how  men  ought  to  kepe  and 
rewle  them  well  /  And  to  thende  that  he 
mold  ihewe  the  lyf  and  cuftoraes  of  al  maner 
of  men  /  he  induceth  the  byrdes  /  the  trees  and 
the  beetles  fpekynge  to  thende  that  the  men 
may  knowe  wherfore  the  fables  were  found/ 
In  the  whiche  he  hath  wreton  the  malyce  of 
the  euylle  people  and  the  argument  of  the 
Improbes/  He  techeth  alfo  to  be  humble  and 
for  to  vfe  wordes  /  And  many  other  fayr  En- 
fampies  reherced  and  declared  here  after/  the 
whiche  I  Romulus  have  tranflated  oute  of  sfrekes 
tongue  in  to  latyn  tongue/  the  whiche  yf  thou 
rede  them  /  they  fhalle  aguyfe  and  fharpe  thy 
wytte  and  thai  gyue  to  the  caufe  of  Joye/ 
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C  BEfje  first  fa&Ie  ts  of  the  cock  ano  of  tfje 
ptmoxis  ftone  / 


s  a  Cok  ones  fought  his  pafture  in 
the  donghylle  /  he  fond  a  precious 
ftone/  to  whome  the  Cok  fayd/ 
Ha  a  fayre  ftone  and  precious 
thow  arte  here  in  the  fylth  And 
yf  he  that  defyreth  the  had  found  the/  as  I 
haue  he  wold  haue  take  the  vp  /  and  fette  the 
ageyne  in  thy  fyrft  eftate/  but  in  vayne  I  haue 
found  the/  For  no  thynge  I  haue  to  do  with 
the/  ne  no  good  I  may  doo  to  the  ne  thou 
to  me/  And  thys  fable  fayde  Efope  to  them 
that  rede  this  book  /  For  by  the  cok  is  to 
vnderftond  the  fool  which  retcheth  not  of 
fapyence  ne  of  wyfedome/  as  the  cok  retcheth 
and  fetteth  not  by  the  precious  ftone  /  And  by 
the  ftone  is  to  vnderftond  this  fayre  and  play- 
faunt  book 


PRIMUS. 


C  STftis  fecotvb  fable  fa  of  tfje  fxralf  ano  the 
lambe  / 


f  the  Innocent  and  of  the  fhrewe 
Efope  reherceth  to  vs  fuche  a 
fable/  howe  it  was  fo/  that  the 
lambe  and  the  wulf  had  bothe 
thurft  /  and  went  both  to  a  Ryuer 
for  to  drynke  /  C  It  happed  that  the  wulf  dranke 
aboue  &  the  lambe  dranke  bynethe/  And  as  the 
wulf  fawe  &  percyued  the  lambe  /  he  fayd  with 
a  hyghe  voys  /  Ha  knaue  why  haft  thou  troubled 

and 
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and  fowled  my  water/  whiche  I  {hold  now  drynke  / 
Alias  my  lord  fauf  your  grece/  For  the  water 
cometh  fro  yow  toward  me/  Thenne  fayd  the 
wulf  to  the  lambe  /  Haft  thou  no  fhame  ne  drede 
to  curfe  me/  And  the  lambe  fayd  My  lord  with 
your  leue/  And  the  wulf  fayd  ageyne/  Hit  is 
not  fyxe  monethes  paffyd  that  thy  fader  dyd  to 
me  as  moche/  And  the  lambe  anfuerd  yet  was 
I  not  at  that  tyme  born  /  And  the  wulf  faid 
ageyne  to  hym  /  Thou  haft  ete  my  fader/  And 
the  lambe  anfuerd  /  I  have  no  teeeth  /  Thenne 
faid  the  wulf/  thou  arte  wel  lyke  thy  fader/ 
and  for  his  fyne  and  myfdede  thow  fhalt  deye  / 
The  wulf  thenne  toke  the  lambe  and  ete  hym/ 
This  fable  fheweth  that  the  euyile  man  retcheth 
not  by  what  maner  he  may  robbe  and  deftroye 
the  good  and  Innocet  man. 


PRIMUS. 


C  Wkft  tftgrb  hbU  tg  of  tfje  rat  /.  ano  of  tfje 
ftosge/ 


'ow  it  be  fo/  that  as  the  rat  went  in 
pylgremage  /  he  came  by  a  Ryuer  / 
and  demaunded  helpe  of  a  frogge 
for  to  pafTe/  and  go  over  the 
water/  And  thenne  the  frogge 
bound  the  rats  foote  to  her  foote/  and  thus 
fwymed  vnto  the  myddes  ouer  the  Ryuer/  And 
as  they  were  there  the  frogge  flood  llylle/  to 
thende  that  the  rat  ihold  be  drowned  /  And  in 
the  meane  whyle  came  a  kyte  vpon  them  /  and 
bothe  bare  them  with  hym  /  This  fable  made 
Efope  for  a  fymylytude  whiche  is  prourfitable  to 
many  folkes  /  For  he  that  thynketh  evylle  ageynfl 
good/  the  evil  whiche  he  thynketh  lhall  ones 
falle  upon  hym  felf. 
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C  2Tfte  fourtij  fable  fa  of  tfje  Dogge  anb  tfje 
ffjeep 


llf  the  men  chalengynge  /  whiche  ever 
be  fekynge  occaiion  to  doo  fome 
harme  and  dommage  to  the  good  / 
faith  Efope  fuche  a  fable/  Som- 
tyme  was  a  dogge/  whiche  de- 
maunded  of  a  iheep  a  loof  of  brede  that  lhe  had 
borowed  of  hym/  And  the  iheep  anfuerd  that 
neuer  fhe  had  none  of  hym/  The  dogge  made 
her  to  come  before  the  Juge/  And  by  caufe  the 
iheep  denyed  the  dette/  the  dogge  provyfed  and 
broughte  with  hym  fals  wytnes/  that  is  to  wete 
the  wulf /  the  mylan  &  the  fpaehawk  /  And 
whanne  thefe  wytnes  mold  be  examyned  and 
herd  /  the  wulf  fayd  to  the  Juge  /  I  am  certayne 
&  me  remembreth  wel  /  that  the  dogge  lend  to 
her  a  loof  of  brede  /  And  the  myllan  went  and 
fayd  /  ihe  receyued  hit  prefente  my  perfone  / 
And  the  fperowhawk  faid  to  the  Iheep/  come 
hyder  why  denyeft  thow  that  whiche  thow  haft 
take  and  recyued  /  And  thus  was  the  poure  iheep 
vaynquyfihed  (I  And  thenne  the  Juge  com- 
maunded  to  her  that  ihe  ihold  paye  the  dogge  / 

wherefore 
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wherfore  fhe  fold  awey  before  the  wynter  her 
flees  and  wulle  for  to  paye  that/  that  fhe  neuer 
had/  and  thus  was  the  poure  fheep  defpoylled/ 
In  fuche  maner  done  the  euylle  hongry  peple 
which  by  theyr  grete  vntrouthe  and  malyce 
robben  and  defpoillen  the  poure  folke 
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C  SEIje  fgfffje  fable  is  of  ffje  bogge  ariO  of  tfje 
pgece  of  fleggfj 


le  that  defyreth  to  haue  other  mens 
goodes  oft  he  lofeth  his  owne 
good  /  whereof  Efope  reherceth  to 
vs  fuche  a  fable/  In  tyme  paffed 
was  a  dogge  that  wente  ouer  a 
brydge/  and  held  in  his  mouthe  a  pyece  of 
fleffhe/  and  as  he  paffed  ouer  a  brydge/  he 
perceywed  and  fawe  the  fhadowe  of  hym/ 
and  of  his  pyece  of  fleffhe  within  the  water/ 
And  he  wenynge  that  it  had  be  another  pyece 
of  fleffhe/  forthwith  he  thought  to  haue  take 
it/  And  as  he  opened  his  mouthe/  the  pyece 
of  fleffhe  fylle  in  to  the  water/  and  thus  he  loft 
it/  Ryghte  foo  is  of  many/  for  whanne  they 
thynke  to  robbe  other/  they  lefe  theyr  owne 
and  propre  good  /  wherfor  for  the  loue  of  a  vayn 
thynge  men  ought  not  to  leue  that  whiche  is 
certeyn. 


PRIMUS, 


C  3Efje  &j  fable  is  of  tije  Igon  anb  of  tfje  cofoe  / 
of  tfje  pate  ano  of  the  fheep 


en  fayen  that  it  is  not  good  to  ete 
plommes  with  his  lord/  ne  to  the 
poure  it  is  not  good  to  have  par- 
tage  and  dyuyfyon  with  hym  which 
is  ryche  &  myghty  /  wherof  Elope 
reherceth  fuche  a  fable  /  The  cowe  /  the  gote  & 
the  fheep  went  ones  a  hutyng  &  chafe  /  with  the 
lyon  and  toke  a  herte  /  And  whanne  they  cake  / 
[came]  to  haue  theyr  parte/  the  lyon  fayd  to 
them  /  My  lordes  I  late  you  wete  /  that  the  fyrft 
part  is  myn  by  caufe  I  am  your  lord/  the  fecond 
by  caufe/  I  am  ftronger  than  ye  be/  the  thyrd  / 
by  caufe  I  ranne  more  fwifter  than  ye  dyd  /  and 
who  fo  ever  toucheth  the  fourthe  parte  /  he  mail 
be  myn  mortal  enemy/  And  thus  he  took  for 
hym  felfe  alone  the  herte/  And  therfore  this 
fable  techeth  to  al  folk/  that  the  poure  ought 
not  to  hold  felaufhip  with  the  myghty/  For 
the  myghty  man  is  neuer  feythfull  to  the  poure 
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C  2Efje  feuenth  Mile  is  of  tfje  tfjeef  anb  of 
tfje  fontte. 


O  man  is  chaunged  by  nature  but 
of  an  euyll  man  maye  wel  yffue 
and  come  a  wers  than  hymfelf  / 
wherof  Efope  telleth  fuche  a 
fable  /  A  theef  held  the  feeft  of 
his  weddynge/  And  his  neyghbours  came  there 
as  the  feft  was  holden  and  worlhipped  /  and  bare 
honour  to  the  theef/  And  as  a  wyfe  man  fawe 
that  the  neyghbours  of  this  theef  were  ioyeful 
and  glad  /  he  fayd  to  them  /  Ye  make  joye  & 
gladnes  of  that/  wherof  ye  fholde  wepe/  take 
hede  thenne  to  my  wordes  and  vnderftond  your 
ioye/  C  The  fonne  wolde  ones  be  maryed  /  But 
alle  the  Nacions  of  the  world  were  ageynft  hym  / 
&  prayd  Iupiter  that  he  fhold  kepe  the  fonne 
fro  weddyng/  &  Jupiter  demanded  of  them 
the  caufe  why  they  wolde  not  haue  hym  to  be 
wedded/  the  one  of  them  faid/  Iupiter  thou 
knowefl:  wel  /  how  ther  is  but  one  fonne  &  yet 
he  brenneth  vs  al  /  &  yf  he  be  maryed  &  haue 
ony  children  /  they  ihal  deftroye  al  kynde  /  And 
this  fable  techeth  vs  that  we  ought  not  to  be 
reioyflhed  of  euyll  felowlhip  / 


PRIMUS. 
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C  QTfje  &itj  fable  10  of  tfje  Smtlf-  anti  of  tfje 
crane 


^^^^^^]Eio  fo  euer  doth  ony  good  to  the 
euyll  man  he  fynneth  as  Efope 
faith/  for  of  ony  good  which  is 
don  to  the  euils  cometh  no  prou- 
ffit  /  wherof  Efope  reherceth  to 
vs  fuche  a  fable  /  A  wulf  ete  &  deuoured  a  fheep 
of  whos  bones  he  had  one  in  his  throte  which  he 
coulde  not  haue  out  &  fore  it  greued  hym  /  thenne 
went  the  wulf  &  praid  the  crane  that  fhe  wold 
draw  oute  of  his  throte  the  bone/  &  the  crane 
put  her  nek  in  to  his  throte  &  drewe  out  the  bone 
wherby  the  wulf  was  hole  /  C  And  the  crane  de- 
maunded  of  hym  to  be  payd  of  her  falary  C  And 
the  wulf  anfwerd  to  her/  Thou  arte  well  vn- 
conyng  &  no  good  connyng/  remembryng  the 
good  that  I  haue  done  to  the  /  for  whan  thou 
haddell  thy  neck  within  my  throte/  yf  I  had 
wold/  I  might  haue  ete  the/  and  thus  it  ap- 
piereth  by  the  fable  how  no  proufitte  cometh  of 
ony  good  whiche  is  done  to  the  euyle 
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C  9Cfje  tx  fable  ts  of  tfje  tfrro  &gtcf)es 


t  is  not  good  to  byleue  what  flaterers 
and  euyll  men  faye  /  for  by  theyr 
fwete  wordes/  they  deceyue  the 
good  folke/  whereof  Efope  re- 
herceth  fuch  a  fable  /  This  was  a 
bytche  which  wold  lyttre  and  be  delyuerd  of  her 
lytyl  dogges  /  and  came  to  the  hows  of  another 
bytche  /  &  prayd  her  by  fwete  and  fayre  wordes 
that  (he  would  lene  to  her  a  place  for  to  lyttre 
her  lytyll  dogges  /  And  this  other  lend  to  her  / 
her  bed  and  her  hows  wenynge  to  doo  wel  / 
And  whan  the  bytche  had  lyttred  her  lytyl 
dogges/  the  good  bytche  fayd  to  the  other/  that 
it  was  tyme  that  fhe  fhold  goo  and  departe  oute 
of  her  hows  And  then  the  bytche  and  her  young 
dogges  ranne  vpon  the  other  /  and  boot  and 
called  her  oute  of  her  owne  hows  /  and  thus  for 
to  have  doo  well  /  grete  dommage  cometh  ofte 
therfore  And  ofte  the  good  men  lefe  theyr  goodes 
by  the  decepcion  and  flaterye  of  the  peruers  and 
evylle  folke  / 


PRIMUS. 
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C  &fjs  tenths  fable  is  of  the  man  atrtj  of  the 
ferpent 


E  that  leneth  and  helpeth  the  euylle 
men  /  fynneth  /  for  after  that  men 
have  doo  to  them  fome  good  / 
they  hurte  them  afterward  /  For 
as  men  fayen  comynly  /  yf  ye 
kepe  a  man  fro  the  galhows/  he  ihalle  neuer 
loue  yow  after/  wherof  Efope  reherceth  fuche 
a  fable/  CA  man  was  fom  tyme  whiche  fond  a 
ferpent  within  a  Vyne  /  and  for  the  grete  wynter 
and  froft  the  ferpent  was  hard  /  and  almoft  dede 
for  cold  wherof  the  good  man  had  pyte  and  toke 
and  bare  her  in  to  his  hows  and  leyd  her  before 
the  fyre  /  and  fo  moche  he  dyd  that  that  fhe 
came  ageyne  in  to  her  ftrengthe  and  vygour/ 
She  beganne  thynne  to  crye  and  whyftled  about 
the  hows  and  troubled  the  good  wyf/  and  the 
children  /  wherfor  this  good  man  wold  haue  her 
oute  of  his  hows  /  And  whanne  he  thoughte  to 
have  take  her  Ihe  fprange  after  his  neck  for  to 
have  ftrangled  hym  /  And  thus  hit  is  of  the 
euyll  folk  whiche  for  the  good  done  to  them  / 
they  yeld  ageyne  euyll  and  deceyuen  them  whiche 
have  had  pyte  on  them  /  And  alfo  theyre  felau- 
fhip  is  not  good  ne  vtyle  / 
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C  £fje  xf  fable  is  of  the  Igott  anb  of  the  affi 


|£.F  them  whiche  mocken  other  efope 
reherceth  fuch  a  fable  Ther  was 
an  affe  which  met  with  a  lyon  to 
!^)j  whom  he  faid  my  broder  god 
faue  the  &  the  lyon  fhaked  his 
hede  and  with  grete  payne  he  myght  hold  his 
courage  /  to  have  forth  with  deuoured  hym  / 
But  the  lyon  fayd  to  hym  felf  /  It  behoueth  not 
that  teethe  foo  noble  and  fo  fayre  as  myn  be 
touchen  not  /  ne  byten  fuche  a  fowle  beeft  /  For 
he  that  is  wyfe  muft  not  hurte  the  foole  ne  take 
hede  to  his  wordes  /  but  lete  hym  go  for  fuche 
as  he  is 


PRIMUS. 
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C  iZTfjE  xtj  fable  is  of  tfje  too  tats 


/C 


Etter  worthe  is  to  lyue  in  pouerte 
furely  /  than  to  lyue  rychely  beyng 
euer  in  daunger/  Wherof  Efope 
telleth  fuche  a  fable  /  There  were 
two  rats  wherof  the  one  was  grete 
and  fatte/  and  held  hym  in  the  celer  of  a  Ryche 
man  And  the  other  was  poure  and  lene  /  C  On 
a  daye  this  grete  and  fat  ratte  wente  to  fporte 
hym  in  the  feldes  and  mette  by  the  way  the 
poure  rat  /  of  the  whiche  he  was  receyued  as 
well  as  he  coude  in  his  poure  cauerne  or  hole/ 
and  gaf  from  of  fuche  mete  as  he  had/  Thenne 
fayd  the  fatte  ratte  come  thow  wyth  me/  And 
I  fhalle  gyue  the  wel  other  metes/  He  went 
with  hym  in  to  the  toune/  and  enterd  bothe 
into  the  celer  of  the  ryche  man  /  the  whiche 
celer  was  full  of  alle  goodes/  And  when  they 
were  within  the  grete  rat  prefented  and  gaf  to 
the  poure  rat  of  the  delycious  metes  /  faying  thus 
to  hym  /  Be  mery  and  make  good  chere  /  and 
ete  and  drynke  Joyoufly/  C  And  as  they  were 
etynge/  the  bouteler  of  the  place  came  in  to  the 
celer/  &  the  grete  rat  fled  anon  in  to  his  hole/ 

& 
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&  the  poure  rat  wift  not  whyther  he  fhold  goo 
ne  flee/  But  hyd  hym  behynd  the  dore  with 
grete  fere  and  drede  /  and  the  bouteler  turned 
ageyne  and  fawe  hym  not/  And  whan  he  was 
gone  the  fatte  rat  cam  out  of  his  cauerne  or 
hole/  and  called  the  poure  ratte/  whiche  yet 
was  fhakynge  for  fere/  and  faid  to  hym/  come 
hyder  and  be  not  aferd  /  &  ete  as  moche  as  thou 
wylt/  And  the  poure  rat  fayd  to  hym/  for 
goddes  loue  lete  me  go  oute  of  this  celer/  For  I 
haue  better  ete  fome  corne  in  the  feldes  and  lyue 
furely  /  than  to  be  ever  in  this  torment  /  for  thou 
arte  here  in  grete  doubte  &  lyueft  not  furely/ 
And  therfore  hit  is  good  to  lyue  pourely  & 
furely  For  the  poure  lyueth  more  furely  than 
the  ryche 


PRIMUS. 
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C  &fje  xfij  fable  is  of  the  dfrjle  ano  of  t|j£  face 


!|Ow  the  puyfTant  &  myghty  mull 
doubte  the  feble  Efope  reherceth 
to  vs  fuche  a  fable/  Ther  was  an 
Egle  whiche  came  ther  as  young 
foxes  were  /  and  took  awey  one  of 
them  /  and  gaf  hit  to  his  younge  Egles  to  fede 
them  with  The  foxe  wente  after  hym  &  praid 
hym  to  reftore  and  gyue  hym  ageyne  his  yong 
foxe  /  and  the  Egle  faid  that  he  wold  not  /  For  he 
was  ouer  hym  lord  and  maifter/  C  And  thenne 
the  foxe  fulle  of  lhrewdnes  and  malyce  beganne 
to  put  to  gyder  grete  habondaunce  of  ftraws 
round  aboute  the  tree  /  where  vpon  the  egle  and 
his  yonge  were  in  theyr  neft/  and  kyndeled  it 
with  fyre/  C  And  whan  the  fmoke  and  the 
flambe  began  to  ryfe  vpward/  the  Egle  ferd- 
fulle  and  doubtyng  the  dethe  of  her  lytylle  egles 
reftored  ageyne  the  younge  foxe  to  his  moder 
C  This  fable  lheweth  vs  /  how  the  myghty  men 
oughte  not  to  lette  in  ony  thynge  the  fmall  folke  / 
For  the  lytyle  ryght  ofte  may  lette  and  trouble 
the  grete 


LIBER 


C  She  ititf  fatlx  is  of  tfjc  (Srjle  tofjtrfje  tare  a 
nutte  m  his  btriu  ant)  of  the  raucn 

Je  that  is  fure  and  wel  garnyffhed  yet 
by  fals  counceyll  may  be  betrayed  / 


wherof  Efope  telleth  fuche  a  fable  / 
C  An  Egle  was  fomtyme  vpon  a 
tree/  whiche  held  with  his  bylle 
a  nutte/  whiche  he  coulde  not  breke/  the  rauen 
came  to  hym  /  and  fayd  /  Thow  ihalt  neuer 
breke  it/  tylle  thow  fleeft  as  hyghe  as  thow 
mayft  /  and  thenne  late  it  falle  vpon  the  ilones  / 
And  the  Egle  beganne  to  flyhe  and  lete  fall  his 
proye  /  and  thus  he  loft  his  notte  /  C  And  thus 
many  one  ben  deceyued  thorughe  fals  counceylle  / 
and  by  the  fals  tongue  of  other 
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C  2Tfje  ib  fable  is  of  tTjc  ratten  antj  of  tfje  fcrie 


|§SgS^§|§lHey  that  be  glad  and  Joyefull  of  the 
prayfynge  of  fiaterers  oftyme  re- 
pente  them  therof/  wherof  Efope 
reherceth  to  us  fuche  a  fable  /  A 
rauen  whiche  was  vpon  a  tree/ 
and  held  with  his  bylle  a  chefe  /  the  whiche 
chefe  the  fox  defyred  moche  to  haue  /  wherfore 
the  foxe  wente  and  preyfed  hym  by  fuche  wordes 
as  folowen  /  O  gentyll  rauen  thow  art  the  fay  reft 
byrd  of  alle  other  byrdes  /  For  thy  fethers  ben  fo 
fayr  fo  bright  and  fo  refplendyfihynge  /  and  can 
alio  fo  wel  fynge  /  yf  thow  haddeft  the  voys  clere 
and  fmall  thow  fholdeft  be  the  rnooft  happy  of 
al  other  byrdes  /  And  the  foole  whiche  herd  the 
flateryringe  wordes  of  the  foxe  beganne  to  open 
his  bylle  for  to  fynge  /  And  then  the  chefe  fylle 
to  the  grounde  /  and  the  fox  toke  and  ete  hit  / 
And  whan  the  rauen  fawe  that  for  his  vayn 
glorye  he  was  deceyued  wexed  hevy  and  forow- 
full  /  and  repented  hym  of  that  he  had  byleued 
the  foxe  /  And  this  fable  techeth  vs  /  how  men 
ought  not  to  be  glad  ne  take  reioyflhynge  in  the 
wordes  of  caytyf  folke  /  ne  alfo  to  leue  flatery  ne 
vayn  glory 


&»9*£ 

\7lMTt\ 

SkfSM 

BIS 

dbisi&tfl 

22  LIBER 


C  STfre  ifat  fable  is  of  ffje  Igon  /  of  tfje  fcogloe 
bore  /  of  tfje  bole  &  of  tfje  affe 

]hanne  a  man  hath  loft  his  dignyte  or 
offyce/  he  mute  leue  his  fyrft  audu- 
cyte  or  hardynefs/  to  thende/  that 
he  be  not  iniuryed  and  mocqued  of 
euery  one  /  wherof  Efope  iheweth 
vnto  fuche  a  fable  /  There  was  a  lyon  whiche 
in  his  yongthe  was  fyers  and  moche  outragyous/ 
C  And  when  he  was  come  to  his  old  age  /  there 
came  to  hym  a  wyldbore  /  whiche  with  his 
teeth  rent  and  barft  a  grete  pyece  of  his  body 
and  auenged  upon  hym  of  the  wrong  the  lyon 
had  doo  to  hym  before  that  tyme  /  C  After 
came  to  hym  the  boole  whiche  fmote  and  hurted 
hym  with  his  homes  /  And  an  affe  came  there  / 
whiche  fmote  hym  in  the  forhede  with  his  feete 
by  maner  of  vyndycacion  /  And  thenne  the  poure 
Lyon  beganne  to  wepe  fayenge  within  hym  felf 
in  this  manere  /  When  I  was  yonge  and  uertuous 
euery  one  doubted  and  fered  me  /  and  now  that 
I  am  old  and  feble  /  and  nyghe  to  my  dethe  / 
none  is  that  fetteth  ne  holdeth  ought  by  me  / 
but  of  euery  one  I  am  fetten  aback  /  I  haue  loft 

alle 
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alle  good  and  worfhip  /  and  therfore  this  fable 
admonefteth  many  one  whiche  ben  enhaunced 
in  dygnyte  and  worfhip  fhewinge  to  them  /  how 
they  muft  be  meke  and  humble/  For  he  that 
geteth  and  acquyreth  no  frendes  ought  to  be 
doubtous  to  falle  in  iuche  caas  and  in  fuche 
peryl 
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C  GLty  x&tj  fable  is  of  tfje  affe  atto  of  t^e 
gang  bogrjE 


'one  ought  to  entermete  hym  of  that 
what  he  can  not  do  wherof  Efope 
recyted  fuche  a  fable  /  Of  an  affe 
whiche  was  in  the  hows  of  a  lord  / 
whiche  lord  had  a  lytyle  dogge/ 
whiche  he  loued  wel  /  and  gaf  hym  mete  and 
ete  vpon  his  table  /  And  the  lytyle  dogge  loked 
and  chered/  and  lepte  vpon  his  gowne/  And  to 
alle  them  that  were  in  the  hows  he  made  chere  / 

wherfor 
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wherfor  the  affe  was  enuyous  and  fayd  in  hym 
felf  /  yf  my  lord  and  his  meyny  loue  this  myf- 
chaunt  befte  by  caufe  that  he  chereth  and  maketh 
fefte  to  euery  body  /  by  gretter  reafon  they  ought 
to  loue  me  vf  I  make  chere  to  them  /  Thenne 
fayd  he  in  hym  felf/  Fro  henforth  I  lhall  take 
my  difporte  and  fhall  make  Joye  and  playe 
with  my  lord  /  and  wyth  his  meyny  /  And  ones 
as  the  affe  was  in  this  thoughte  and  ymagyna- 
cion  /  hit  happed  that  he  fawe  his  lord  whyche 
entryd  in  to  his  hows  /  the  affe  beganne  thenne 
to  daunfe  and  to  make  feeft  and  fonge  with  his 
fwete  voys  /  and  approched  hym  felf  toward  his 
lord  &  went  &  lepte  vpon  his  iholders/  and 
beganne  to  kyffe  and  to  lykke  hym  /  The  lord 
thenne  beganne  to  crye  oute  with  a  hyghe  voys 
and  fayd/  lete  this  fowl  and  payllard/  whiche 
hurteth  and  byteth  me  fore/  be  bete  and  putt 
awey/  The  lordes  feruauntes  thenne  toke  anone 
grete  ftaues  /  and  beganne  to  fmyte  vpon  the 
poure  affe  /  and  fo  fore  corryged  and  bete  hym  / 
that  after  he  had  no  lufte  ne  courage  to  daunfe  / 
ne  make  to  nonne  chere  ne  fefte/  and  therfore 
none  ought  to  entermete  hym  felf  for  to  doo  a 
thynge/  whiche  as  for  hym  impoffyble  is  to  be 
done  /  For  the  vnwyfe  difplefeth  there  /  where 
as  he  fuppofeth  to  pleafe 
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C  2Tfje  xbtij  fafile  is  of  ffje  loan  anti  of 
tfjc  rat  / 


£fr-~^"^gjjHe  myghte  and  puyffant  muft  par- 
donne   and  forgyue  to   the  lytyll 


and  feble  /  and  ought  to  kepe  hym 
fro  al  euylle  /  For  oftyme  the  lytyll 
may  wel  gyue  ayde  and  help  to 
the  grete  /  wherof  Efope  reherceth  to  vs  fuche  a 
fable  Of  a  lyon  whiche  flepte  in  a  foreft  and  the 
rats  defported  and  playd  aboute  hym  /  It  happed 
that  the  rat  wente  vpon  the  lyon  /  wherfore  the 
lyon  awoke  /  and  within  his  clawes  or  ongles  he 
tooke  the  rat  /  C  And  whanne  the  rat  fawe  hym 
thus  taken  &  hold  fayd  thus  to  the  lyon  /  My 
lord  pardonne  me  /  For  of  my  deth  noughte  ye 
lhalle  wynne  /  For  I  fuppofed  not  to  haue  done 
to  yow  ony  harme  ne  difplayfyre  /  C  Thenne 
thought  the  lyon  in  hym  felf  that  no  worfhip  ne 
glorye  it  were  to  put  it  to  dethe  /  wherfor  he 
graunted  his  pardonne  and  lete  hym  go  within 
a  lytyll  whyle/  After  this  it  happed  fo  that  the 
fame  lyon  was  take  at  a  grete  trappe  /  and  as  he 
fawe  hym  thus  caught  and  taken  /  he  beganne 
to  crye  and  make  forowe/  and  then  whan  the 

rat 
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rat  herd  hym  crye/  he  approched  hym  &  de- 
maunded  of  hym  wherfor  he  cryed  /  And  the 
lyon  anfuerd  to  hym  /  Seeft  thou  not  how  I  am 
take  &  bound  with  this  gynne  /  Thenne  fayd  the 
ratte  to  hym/  My  lord  I  wylle  not  be  vnkynde/ 
but  euer  I  thai  remembre  the  grace  whiche  thou 
haft  done  to  me  /  And  if  I  can  I  fhall  now  helpe 
the/  The  ratte  beganne  thenne  to  byte  the  lace 
or  cord  /  and  fo  long  he  knawed  it  that  the  lace 
brake/  And  thus  the  lyon  efcaped  /  C  Therfore 
this  fable  techeth  vs  how  that  a  man  myghty  and 
puyffant  ought  not  to  dyfprayfe  the  lytyll  /  For 
fomtyme  he  that  can  no  body  hurte  ne  lette  may 
at  a  nede  gyue  help  and  ayde  to  the  grete 
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C  STJje  xii  Cable  is  of  tfje  tnglan  fofjtclje  inas 
feke  anb  of  Ijts  motor 


E  that  euer  doth  euylle  ought  not 
to  fuppofe  ne  haue  no  truft  that 
his  prayer  at  his  nede  lhalle  be 
herd  /  Of  the  whiche  thynge  Efope 
iheweth  to  us  fuche  a  fable  /  Of 
a  mylan  whiche  was  feke/  fo  moche  that  he  had 
no  trufte  to  recouer  his  helthe  /  And  as  he  fa  we 
hym  fo  vexed  with  feblenes/  he  prayd  his  moder 
that  the  fhold  praye  vnto  the  goddes  for  hym  / 
And  his  moder  anfuerd  to  hym  /  My  fone  thow 
haft  fo  gretely  oftendyd  and  blafphemyd  the 
goddes  that  now  they  wol  auenge  them  on  the  / 
For  thow  preyeft  not  them  by  pyte  ne  by  loue/ 
but  for  dolour  and  drede  /  For  he  whiche  ledeth 
euylle  lyf  /  and  that  in  his  euylle  delynge  is  ob- 
ftynate/  ought  not  to  haue  hope  to  be  delyuered 
of  his  euyll  /  For  whan  one  is  fall  into  extremyte 
of  his  fekenes  /  thenne  is  the  tyme  come  that  he 
muft  be  payed  of  his  Werkes  and  dedes  /  For  he 
that  offendeth  other  in  his  profperyte/  whan  he 
falleth  in  to  aduerfyte  /  he  fyndeth  no  frendes  / 
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C  2Tf)e  11  fable  maketfj  mention  ai  %  ftualcfoe/ 
anb  other  throes 

E  that  byleueth  not  good  counceyll  / 
may  not  fayll  to  be  euylle  coun- 
ceylled/  wherof  Efope  reherceth 
to  vs  fuche  a  fable/  Of  a  plowgh 
man/  whiche  fowed  lynfeed/  and 
the  fwalowe  feyng  that  of  the  fame  lynfeed  men 
myght  make  nettes  and  gynnes/  wente  and  fayd 
to  al  other  byrdes  /  Come  with  me  ye  al  &  lete 
vs  plucke  vp  al  this/  For  yf  we  leue  hit  growe/ 
the  labourer  thai  mowe  make  therof  gunnes  and 
nettes  for  to  take  vs  al  /  Alle  the  byrdes  defprayfed 
his  counceyl/  C  And  thenne  as  the  fwalowe 
fawe  this  /  he  wente  and  herberowed  her  in  the 
plowgh  mans  hows  /  C  And  whanne  the  flaxe 
was  growen  and  pulled  vp  /  the  labourer  made 
grynnes  and  nettes  to  take  byrdes  /  wherwith  he 
took  euery  day  many  other  byrdes  /  and  brought 
them  to  his  hows  /  to  the  whiche  byrdes  the 
fwalowe  thenne  fayd  /  I  told  yow  wel  /  what 
that  mold  happe  therof/  wherfore  men  ought 
not  to  defprayfe  good  councylle  /  For  he  that  is 
euyl  aduyfed  and  not  wel  counceyled  ihalle  haue 
moche  payne 


C  fiacre  fongssfje'D  tfje  frjrst  fcoone  of  ^sopc  / 
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C  f^erc  foloinetfj  tfje  profjemge  of  tfje  secano  boon 
at  fables  af  esopc/  man  toosc  sttbtgle  ana 
In^cngcus 


lie  maner  of  fables  ben  found  for  to 
fhewe  al  maner  of  folk  /  what 
maner  of  thyng  they  ought  to 
enfyewe  and  folowe/  C  And  alfo 
what  maner  of  thyng  they  muft 
and  ought  to  leue  and  flee/  for  fable  is  as 
moche  to  {eye  in  poeterye  /'  as  wordes  in  theo- 
logye/  (I  And  therfor  I  fhalle  wryten  fables 
for  to  fhewe  the  good  condycions  of  the  good 
men  /  for  the  lawe  hath  be  gyuen  for  the  tref- 
pacers  or  myfdoers/  And  by  caufe  the  good  ond 
Jufte  be  not  fubget  to  the  lawe  as  we  fynde  and 
rede  of  alle  the  Athenyens  /  the  whiche  lyued 
after  the  lawe  of  Kynde  /  And  alfo  they  lyued 
at  theyr  lyberte  /  but  by  theyre  wylle  wold  haue 
demaunded  a  kynge  for  to  punyfihe  alle  the 
euyll/  but  by  caufe  they  were  not  cuftomed  to 
be  refourmed  ne  chaftyfed/  whan  ony  of  them 
was  corrected/  and  punyffhed/  they  were  gretely 
troubled  /  whan  theyr  newe  kynge  made  Juftyce  / 
For  by  caufe  that    before  that  tyme  they  had 

neuer 
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neuer  be  vnder  no  mans  fubjeftion/  and  was 
grete  charge  to  them  to  be  in  feruytude/  wher- 
fore  they  were  forowful  that  euer  they  had  de- 
maunded  ony  thynge  /  ageynft  the  whiche  efope 
reherceth  fuche  a  fable  whiche  is  the  fyrft  and 
formeft  of  this  fecond  book 
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C  &hc  fgrgt  fable  is  at  tfje  froggeg  anrj  of 
Jupgt^r 


ijO  thyng  is  fo  good  as  to  lyue  Juftly 
and  at  lyberte  For  fredome  and 
lyberte  is  better  than  ony  gold  or 
fyluer/  wherof  Efope  reherceth 
to  vs  fuche  a  fable/  There  were 
frogges  whiche  were  in  dyches  and  pondes  at 
theyre  lyberte  /  they  alle  to  gyder  of  one  affente 
&  of  one  wylle  maade  a  requeft  to  Jupiter  that 
he  wold  gyue  them  a  kynge/  And  Jupyter  be- 

ganne 
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ganne  therof  to  merueylle  /  And  for  theyr  kyng 
he  carted  to  them  a  grete  pyece  of  wood  /  whiche 
maade  a  grete  fowne  and  noyfe  in  the  water/ 
wherof  alle  the  frogges  had  grete  drede  and 
fered  moche  /  And  after  they  approched  to  theyr 
kynge  for  to  make  obeylfaunce  vnto  hym  /  C  And 
whanne  they  perceyued  that  hit  was  but  a  pyece 
of  wood  /  they  torned  ageyne  to  Jupiter  prayenge 
hym  fwetely  that  he  wold  gyue  to  them  another 
kynge/  And  Jupiter  gaf  to  them  the  Heron  for 
to  be  theyr  kynge  /  And  then  the  Heron  beganne 
to  entre  in  to  the  water/  and  ete  them  one  after 
other/  And  whanne  the  frogges  fawe  that  theyr 
kyng  deftroyed  /  and  ete  them  thus/  they  beganne 
tendyrly  to  wepe  /  fayeng  in  this  manere  to  the 
god  Jupiter/  Ryght  hyghe  and  ryght  myghte 
god  Jupiter  pleafe  the  to  delyuere  vs  fro  the 
throte  of  this  dragon  and  fals  tyraunt  which  eteth 
vs  the  one  after  another/  And  he  fayd  to  them/ 
the  kynge  whiche  ye  haue  demounded  lhalle  be 
your  mayfter/  For  whan  men  haue  that/  which 
men  oughte  to  haue/  they  ought  to  be  ioyful 
and  glad  And  he  that  hath  lyberte  ought  to  kepe 
hit  wel  /  For  nothyng  is  better  than  lyberte  /  For 
lyberte  ihold  not  be  wel  fold  for  alle  the  gold 
and  fyluer  of  all  the  world 
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C  2ftje  frcono  fable  is  of  tfje  dCoIumfas  or  oouueg 
of  tJje  kgte  ano  of  tfje  fpcrefjatofec 


p|p5|>£|p|ip!Ho  that  putte  and  fubmytteth  hym 
felf  vnder  the  faue  gard  or  protec- 
tion of  the  euylle/  thou  oughteft 
to  wete  &  knowe/  that  whan  he 
afketh  &  demanded  ayde  &  helpe/ 
he  geteth  none  /  C  Wherof  Efope  reherceth  to 
vs  fuche  a  fable/  Of  the  douues  whiche  de- 
maunded  a  fperehawke  for  to  be  theyr  kynge/ 
for  to  kepe  them  fro  the  kyte  or  mylan  /  And 
whanne  the  fperehawke  was  maade  kynge  ouer 
them/  he  beganne  to  deuoure  them/  the  whiche 
columbes  or  douues  fayd  amonge  them  /  that 
better  it  were  to  them  to  fuffre  of  the  kyte  than 
to  be  vnder  the  fubjeftion  of  the  fperehawke/ 
&  to  be  martyred  as  we  be  /  but  therof  we  be 
wel  worthy/  For  we  oure  felf  ben  caufe  of  this 
mefchyef  /  And  therfore  whanne  men  done  ony 
thyng/  men  ought  well  to  loke  and  confydere 
thende  of  hit  /  For  he  dothe  prudently  and 
wyfely  whiche  taketh  good  hede  to  the  ende 


SECUNDUS. 


35 


C  &ty  tfjgrbe  table  is  of  tfje  tljcef  anti  of  tfje 
oagrje 

Hanne  that  one  gyueth  ony  thyng  / 
men  ought  wel  to  take  hede  /  to 
what  ende  hit  is  gyuen  /  wherof 
Efope  reherceth  fuche  a  fable/ 
Of  a  theef  which  came  on  a  nygt 
within  a  mans  hows  for  to  haue  robbed  hym  / 
And  the  good  mans  dogge  beganne  to  bark  at 
hym  /  And  thenne  the  theef  cafted  at  hym  a 
pyece  of  brede  /  And  the  dogge  fayd  to  hym  / 
thow  cafteft  not  this  brede  for  no  good  wylle  / 
but  only  to  the  ende/  that  I  hold  my  pees/  to 
thende  that  thow  mayft  robbe  my  mayfter/  and 
therfore  hit  were  not  good  for  me  /  that  for  a 
morfell  of  brede  /  I  lhold  lefe  my  lyf  /  wherfore 
goo  fro  hens  /  or  els  I  thalle  anone  awake  my 
mayfter  and  alle  his  meyne/  The  dogge  theynne 
beganne  to  bark/  and  the  theef  beganne  to  flee/ 
And  thus  by  couetyfe  many  one  haue  oftyme 
receyued  grete  yeftes/  the  whiche  haue  been 
caufe  of  theyr  dethe  and  to  lefe  theyre  heedes  / 

C  Wherfore 


36  LIBER 

C  Wherfore  hit  is  good  to  confydere  and  loke 
wel  /  to  what  entencion  the  yeft  in  gyuen  /  to 
thende  that  none  may  be  betrayd  thurgh  yeftes  / 
ne  that  by  ony  yeftes  none  maketh  fome  trayfon 
ageynft  his  mayfter  or  lord 
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C  5T|jc  fourtfje  mafccffj  tnmcnon  of  tfje  Wixiz 
anto  cf  tfje  iriulf 


}T  is  not  good  to  byleue  all  fuche 
thynges  as  men  may  here  /  wherof 
Efope  fayeth  fuche  a  fable/  Of  a 
wulf  whiche  came  toward  a  fowe 
whiche  wepte  and  made  forowe 
for  the  grete  payne  that  fhe  felte  /  by  caufe  me 
wold  make  her  young  pygges  /  And  the  wulf 
came  to  her  fayeng  /  My  fufter  make  thy  yonge 
pygges  furely  /  for  ioyoufly  and  with  good  wylle  / 
I  fhalle  helpe  &  ferae  the/  And  the  fowe  fayd 
thenne  to  hym  /  go  forth  on  thy  waye  /  for  I 
haue  no  nede  ne  myfter  of  fuche  a  feruaunt  /  For 
as  longe  as  thow  fhalt  ftonde  here  I  thai  not 
delyuere  me  of  my  charge/  For  other  thyng 
thou  defyreft  not  /  than  to  haue  and  ete  them  / 
The  wulf  then  wente  /  and  the  fowe  was  anone 
delyuerd  of  her  pygges  /  For  yf  fhe  had  byleuyd 
hym  fhe  had  done  a  forowful  byrthe/  And  thus 
he  that  folyfihly  byleueth  it  happeth  to  hym 
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C  BHje  fgftjje  £&bh  mafoffj  tnmrjon  of  tfjc 
montagn  fofjttfjE  Choke 


^Yght  fo  it  happeth/  that  he  that 
menaceth  hath  drede  and  is  ferd- 
ful  /  wherof  Efope  reherceth  to  vs 
fuche  a  fable  Of  a  hylle  whiche 
beganne  to  tremble  and  make  by 
caufeof  the  mollewhiche  delued  hit/  Andwhanne 
the  folke  fawe  that  the  erthe  beganne  thus  to 
make  /  they  were  fore  aferd  and  dredeful  /  and 
durft  not  wel  come  ne  approche  the  hylle  /  But 
after  whanne  they  were  come  nyghe  to  the  mon- 
tayne  /  &  knewe  how  the  molle  caufed  this  hylle 
fhakynge  /  theyr  doubte  and  drede  were  con- 
uerted  vnto  Joye  /  and  beganne  alle  to  lawhe  / 
And  therfore  men  ought  not  to  doubte  al  folk 
which  ben  of  grete  wordes  and  menaces/  For 
fome  menacen  that  haue  grete  doubte 
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C  8Rje  hi  faille  ts  of  thx  inulf  antr  of  thr  lamie 


He  byrth  caufeth  no  fo  moche  to  gete 
fome  frendes  /  as  doth  the  good- 
nes  /  wherof  Efope  reherceth  to  vs 
fuche  a  fable  /  Of  a  wulf  whiche 
fawe  a  lambe  among  a  grete  herd 
of  gootes  /  the  whiche  lambe  fowked  a  gote  / 
And  the  wulf  wente  and  fayd  to  hym  /  this  gote 
is  not  thy  moder/  goo  and  feke  her  at  the  Mon- 
tayn/  for  ihe  fhalle  nouryfihe  the  more  fwetely 
and  more  tendyrly  than  this  gote  fhalle/  And 
the  lambe  anfuerd  to  hym/  This  goote  nouryfiheth 
me  inftede  of  my  moder/  For  the  leneth  to  me 
her  pappes  foner  than  to  ony  of  her  own  chil- 
dren/ And  yet  more/  hit  is  better  for  me  to  be 
here  with  theie  gootes  than  to  departe  fro  hens  / 
and  to  falle  in  to  thy  throte  for  to  be  deuoured  / 
And  therfore  he  is  a  foole  whiche  leueth  fredome 
orfurete/  For  to  put  hym  felf  in  grete  perylle 
and  daunger  of  dethe/  For  better  is  to  lyue 
furely  and  rudely  in  fewrte  than  fwetely  in  peryll 
&  daunger 
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C  2Tfje  bit  fable  fpcfceth  of  tfji  olb  fcogrje  ana 
of  ftts  magstet 

||En  ought  not  to  dyfprayfe  the  aun- 
cyent  ne  to  putte  a  bak/  For  yf 
thow  be  yonge  /'  thow  oughte  to 
deiyre  to  come  to  old  age  or  aun- 
cyente/  and  alfo  thow  ou3teft  to 
loue  and  prayie  the  fayttes  or  dedes  whiche  they 
haue  done  in  theyr  yongthe  /  wherof  Elope  re- 
herceth  to  vs  fuche  a  fable  /  Of  a  lord  whiche 
had  a  dogge/  the  whiche  dogge  had  be  in  his 
yonghe  of  good  kynde  /  For  ye  wote  wel  /  that 
of  kynde  the  dogges  chacen  and  hunten  in  theyr 
yongthe  /  and  haue  grete  lufte  to  renne  and  take 
the  wyld  beetles  /  whan  thenne  this  dogge  was 
come  to  old  age/  and  that  he  myght  no  more 
renne/  It  happeth  ones  that  he  lete  fcape  and  go 
fro  hym  an  hare  /  wherfore  his  mayfter  was  forow- 
full  and  angry  /  and  by  grete  wrathe  beganne  to 
bete  hym  /  The  dogge  fayd  thenne  to  hym  /  My 
mayfter/  of  good  feruyfe  thow  yeldeft  to  me 
euylle  gwerdone  &  reward  /  For  in  my  yonge 
age  I  ferued  the  ful  wel  /  And  now  that  I  am 
coraen  to  myn  old  age  /  thow  beteft  and  fetteft 

me 


SECUNDUS.  41 

me  a  bak  /  haue  memorye  how  in  myn  yong 
age/  I  was  ftronge  and  lufty/  And  how  I  made 
grete  outtrages  and  effors  /  the  whiche  caufed  my 
yongthe/  And  now  when  I  am  byeome  old  and 
feble  thow  fetteft  nought  of  me  /  C  This  fable 
techeth  that  who  fo  euer  doth  ony  good  in  his 
yongthe/  in  his  auncyente  and  old  age  he  fhalle 
not  contynue  in  the  vertues  which  he  poffeded 
in  his  yong  age 
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C  2Tfte  faitj  fable  is  of  the  hates  atiD  of  the 
ftflgges 

p||]En  fay  conynly  that  after  that  the 
tyme  goth  /  fo  muft  folke  go  /  For 
yf  thow  makeft  deftinclion  of  the 
tyme  thow  malt  wel  accord  the 
Scryptures  /  wherof  Efope  reher- 
ceth  to  vs  fuche  a  fable  /  And  fayth  thus  /  that 
he  whiche  beholdeth  the  euylle  of  other/  mull 
haue  pacyence  of  the  euylle  that  maye  come 
vpon  hym  /  For  fomtyme  as  a  hunter  chaced 
thurgh  the  feldes  and  woodes  /  the  hares  beganne 
to  flee  for  fere  And  as  they  ranne/  they  adreiTyd 
them  in  to  a  medowe  fulle  of  frogges  /  C  And 
whanne  the  frogges  herd  the  hares  renne  they 
beganne  alio  to  flee  and  to  renne  fall  /  And  thenne 
a  hare  whiche  perceyued  them  fo  ferdfull  fayd 
to  alle  his  felawes/  Lete  us  no  more  be  dredeful 
ne  doubtuous  /  for  we  be  not  alone  that  haue  had 
drede/  For  alle  the  frogges  ben  in  doubte/  and 
haue  fere  and  drede  as  we  haue  /  Therfore  we 
ought  not  to  defpayre  /  but  haue  truft  and  hope 
to  lyue  /  And  yf  fomme  aduerfyte  cometh  vpon 
us/  we  muft  bere  it  pacyently/   For  ones  the 

tyme 
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tyme  ihalle  come  that  we  fhalle  be  oute  of  payne 
and  oute  of  all  drede  /  Therfore  in  the  vnhappy 
and  Infortunat  tyme  men  ought  not  to  be  dei- 
payred  /  but  oughte  euer  to  be  in  good  hope  to 
haue  ones  better  in  tyme  of  prolperyte  /  For  after 
grete  werre  cometh  good  pees  /  And  after  the 
rayne  cometh  the  fair  weder 
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C  (ZT^e  ix  fable  maketfj  mencrjctt  of  tfje  bralf 
ano  of  the  kgooe 

g^Ood  Children  ought  to  obferue  and 
kepe  euer  the  comaundements  of 
theyr  good  parents  and  frendes/ 
wherof  Efope  reciteth  to  vs  fuche 
a  fable/  Of  a  gote  whiche  had 
made  her  yonge  kyde/  and  honger  toke  her  foo 
that  ihe  wold  haue  gone  to  the  feldes  for  to  ete 
ibme  graffe  /  wherfore  ihe  fayd  to  her  kyd  /  My 
child  /  beware  wel  /  that  yf  the  waif  come  hyder 
to  ete  the  /  that  thou  opene  not  the  dore  to  hym 
C  And  whanne  the  gote  was  gone  to  the  feldes  / 
came  the  wulf  to  the  dore/  And  faynynge  the 
gotes  voyce  fayd  to  the  kydde  /  My  child  opene 
to  me  the  dore  /  And  thenne  the  kydde  anfuerd  to 
hym  /  goo  hens  euylle  and  fals  belie  /  For  well 
I  fee  the  thurgh  that  hole  /  But  for  to  haue  me 
thow  fayneft  the  voyce  of  my  moder/  C  And 
therfore  I  ihalle  kepe  me  well  fro  openynge  of 
ony  dore  of  this  hows  /  And  thus  the  good  chil- 
dren ought  euer  to  kepe  wel  /  and  put  in  theyr 
hert  &  memory  the  doftryne  and  the  techyng  of 
theyr  parentes  /  For  many  one  is  vndone  and  loft 
for  faulte  of  obedyence 
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C  &fje  tratfje  fable  fa  of  tfje  poll  matt  antr 
of  the  ferpente 


E  that  ought  not  to  be  affewerd  that 
apply keth  and  fetteth  hym  to  doo 
forame  other  eny  euyll/  wherof 
efope  reherceth  fuche  a  fable/  Of 
a  ferpent/  whiche  wente  &  came 
into  the  hows  of  a  poure  man/  which  ferpent 
lyued  of  that  whiche  telle  fro  the  poure  mans 
table/  For  the  whiche  thynge  happed  a  grete 
fortune  to  this  poure  man  and  bycame  moche 
ryche  /  But  on  a  daye  this  man  was  angry 
ageynfte  the  ferpent  /  and  took  a  grete  ftaf  /  and 
fmote  at  hym  /  and  gretely  hurted  him  /  wherfore 
the  ferpente  wente  oute  of  his  hous  And  therin 
he  came  neuer  ageyne/  And  within  a  lytyll 
whyle  after  this  /  this  man  retourned  and  felle 
ageyne  in  to  grete  pouerte/  And  thenne  he 
knewe  that  by  the  fortune  of  the  Serpent  he  was 
bycome  ryche  /  and  repented  hym  moche  of  that 
he  fmote  the  ferpent/  And  thenne  this  poure 
man  wente  and  hubled  hym  before  the  ferpent 
fayenge  to  hym  /  I  praye  the  that  thow  wylt  par- 
donne  me  of  thorFenfe  that  I  have  done  to  the/ 
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C  And  thenne  fayd  the  ferpente  to  the  poure 
man  /  Syth  thow  repenteft  the  of  thy  myfdede  / 
I  pardonne  andforgyueit  to  the/  But  as  longeas 
I  ihalle  be  on  lyue  /  I  fhalle  remember  me  of  thy 
malyce/  For  as  thow  hurteft  me  ones/  thow 
raaeft  as  wel  hurte  me  another  tyme/  For  the 
wounde  that  thow  madeft  to  me  /  may  not  for- 
gete  the  euylle  whiche  thow  haft  done  to  me 
wherfore  he  that  was  ones  euylle  /  fhalle  euer  be 
prefumed  &  holden  for  euylle/  And  therfore 
men  ought  to  prefume  ouer  hym/  by  whome 
they  receyue  fomrae  dommage  and  not  haue  fuf- 
pecfe  theyr  good  and  trewe  frendes 
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C  &fje  xi  fable  fg  of  tfje  fjerte  /  of  tfje  ffjeqi  & 
of  tfje  iriulf 


^§!5£M££SSs 


Rig 


i^—%^; 


He  thynge  which  is  promyfed  by 
force  &  for  drede  is  not  to  be 
hold/  wherof  efope  reherceth  fuche 
a  fable  of  a  hert  which  in  the 
prefence  of  a  wulf  demiiaded  of 
a  fheep  that  fhe  fhold  paye  a  buffhel  of  corn  / 
And  the  wulf  commanded  to  the  iheep  to  paye 
hit  /  And  whanne  the  day  of  payment  was  come 
the  herte  came  and  demaunded  of  the  Iheep  his 
corn  And  the  iheep  fayd  to  hym/  the  conenaunces 
and  paclyons  made  by  drede  and  force  oughte 
not  to  be  holden  /  For  it  was  force  to  me  beynge 
to  fore  the  wulf  to  promytte  &  graunte  to  gyue 
to  the  that  whiche  thou  neuer  lenefr.  to  me  /  And 
therfor  thow  lhalt  haue  ryght  nought  of  me  / 
wherfore  fomtyme  it  is  good  to  make  promiife 
of  fome  thynge  for  to  efchewe  gretter  dommage 
or  loffe/  For  the  thyngs  whiche  are  done  by 
force  haue  none  fydelyte 


LIBER 


C  2ftje  itj  fable  is  at  the  oalleti  man  / 
attb  of  the  flge/ 

F  a  lytyl  euylle  may  wel  come  a 
gretter/  Wherof  Efope  recyteth 
fuche  a  fable  /  Of  a  flye  /  whiche 
pryked  a  man  vpon  his  bald  hede  / 
And  whanne  he  wold  have  fmyte 
her/  fhe  flewgh  awey/  And  thus  he  fmote  hym 
felf  /  wherof  the  fly  beganne  to  lawhe  /  And  the 
bald  man  fayd  to  her/  Ha  a  euylle  beeft  thow 
demaundeft  wel  thy  dethe  /  yf  I  fmote  my  felf 
wherof  thow  law  heft  and  mocqueft  me  /  But  yf  I 
had  hytte  the  /  thow  haddeft  be  therof  ilayne  / 
And  therfore  men  fayen  comynly  that  of  the 
euylle  of  other/  men  ought  not  to  lawhe  ne 
fcorne/  But  the  Iniuryous  mocquen  and  fcornen 
the  world  /  and  geteth  many  enemyes  /  For  the 
whiche  caufe  oftyme  it  happeth  that  of  a  fewe 
wordes  euyll  fette/  cometh  a  grete  noyfe  and 
daunger 
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C  8Tfje  xtij  fable  is  of  t|je  foie  anlj  at  tlje  ftorke 


How  oughteft  not  to  doo  to  other 
that  whiche  thow  woldeft  not  that 
men  {hold  doo  to  the  /  wherof 
Efope  reherceth  to  vs  fuche  a 
fable  /  Of  a  foxe  whiche  conueyed 
a  ftorke  to  fouper/  And  the  foxe  put  the  mete 
vpon  a  trauncher/  the  whiche  mete  the  ftorke 
myght  not  ete/  wherof  fhe  tooke  &  had  grete 
difplayfaunce  /  &  wente  &  departed  oute  of  the 

foxes 
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foxes  hows  al  hungry  and  wente  geyne  to  her 
lodgys  /  and  by  caufe  that  the  foxe  had  thus 
begyled  her/  {he  bythoughte  in  her  felf/  how 
the  myght  begyle  the  Foxe  /  For  as  men  faye  / 
it  is  meryte  to  begyle  the  begylers/  wherfore  the 
ltorke  prayd  the  foxe  to  come  and  foupe  with 
her/  and  put  his  mete  within  a  glas/  And 
whanne  the  foxe  wold  haue  eten  /  he  myght  not 
come  ther  by  /  but  only  he  lycked  the  glas  /  by 
caufe  he  cowde  not  reche  to  the  mete  with  his 
mouthe  /  And  thenne  he  knewe  wel  that  he  was 
deceyued  /  And  thenne  the  ftorke  fayd  to  hym  / 
Take  of  fuche  goodes  as  thow  gaueft  to  me  / 
And  the  poure  foxe  ryght  fhameful  departed  fro 
thens/  And  with  the  ftaf  whiche  he  had  made 
he  was  bete  And  therfore  he  that  begyleth  other  / 
is  oftyme  begyled  hym  felf/ 
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C  Wqz  xiii]  faille  10  of  tfje  inulf  ano  of  tfje 
toeoe  mans  heoe 


Any  one  ben  whiche  haue  grete 
worlhip  and  glorye  /  but  noo  pru- 
dence /  ne  noo  Wyfedom  they  haue 
in  them  wherof  Efope  reherceth 
iuche  a  fable/  Of  a  wulf  which 
found  a  dede  mans  hede  /  the  whiche  he  torned 
vp  fo  doune  with  his  foote/  And  fayd/  Ha  a 
how  fayr  haft  thow  be  and  playfaunt  /  And  now 
thow  haft  in  the  neyther  wytte  /  ne  beaute  /  & 
yet  thow  arte  withoute  voys  and  withoute  ony 
thought/  and  therfore  men  ought  not  only  to 
behold  the  beautte  and  fayrenefle  of  the  body  / 
but  only  the  goodnes  of  the  courage  /  For  fom- 
tyme  men  gyuen  glorye  and  worihip  to  fome/ 
whiche  haue  not  deferuyd  to  haue  hit  / 
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C  Efje  xb  fable  is  at  tfje  Sage  aritu  of  tfje  pecofc 


|One  ought  to  were  and  putte  on 
hym  the  gowne  of  other  /  wherof 
Efope  reherceth  to  vs  fuche  a 
fable  Of  a  Jaye  full  of  vayne 
glory/  whiche  tooke  and  putte 
on  hym  the  fethers  of  a  pecok  /  and  with  them 
he  a[d]ourned/  and  arayed  hym  felf  well/  And 
whanne  he  was  wel  dreflyd  and  arayed/  by  his 
oultrecuydaunce  or  ouerwenynge  wold  haue  gone 
and  conuerfed  amonge  the  pecoks  /  and  def- 
prayfed  alle  hisfelawes  /  And  whanne  the  pecokes 
knewe  that  he  was  not  of  theyr  kynd  /  they  anone 
plucked  of  alle  his  fethers  /  and  fmote  and  bete 
hym  by  fuche  raaner/  that  no  fethers  abode 
vpon  hym  /  And  he  fledde  away  al  naked  and 
bare/ 

C  And  thenne  whanne  his  felawes  fawe 
hym  /  they  fayd  to  hym  /  What  gallaunt  come 
hyther/  where  ben  thy  fayre  fethers/  whiche 
thow  haddeft  but  late  a  gone  /  Haft  thow  no 
ihame  ne  vergoyne  to  come  in  oure  companye/ 
And  thenne  alle  the  byrdes  cam  vpon  hym/ 
and  fmote  &  bete  hym/  fayenge  thus  to  hym/ 
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yf  thou  haddeft  be  content  of  thyn  owne  vefly- 
mentes  /  thow  hadeft  not  come  to  this  vylony  / 
Ther  for  hit  appereth  that  hit  is  not  good  to 
were  another  mans  gowne/  For  fuche  weren 
fayre  gownes  and  fayr  gyrdels  of  gold  that  haue 
theyr  teeth  cold  at  home 
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C  QSXft  x&j  fails  ts  of  tfje  mule  ano  of  tfje  flge. 

Omme  maken  gretemenaces/  whiche 
haue  no  myghte  /  CWherof  Efope 
reherceth  fuche  a  fable  /  C  Of  a 
carter/  whiche  ladde  a  Charyot 
or  carte  /  whiche  a  Mule  drewe 
forthe  /  And  by  caufe  the  Mule  wente  not  faft 
ynough  /  the  flye  fayd  to  the  Mule  /  Ha  a  payllart 
Mule/  why  gooft  thow  not  falter/  I  fhalle  foo 
egrely  pryke  the  /  that  I  fhalle  make  the  go 
lyghtely/  C  And  the  Mule  anfwered  to  the 
flye  /  God  kepe  and  preferue  the  mone  for  the 
wolues/  For  I  haue  ne  grete  drede  ne  fere  of 
the/  But  I  drede  and  doubte  fore  my  mayfter/ 
whiche  is  vpon  me  /  whiche  conftxayneth  me  to 
fulfylle  his  wylle  /  C  And  more  I  oughte  to 
drede  and  doubte  hym  more  /  than  the  /  whiche 
arte  nought/  and  of  no  valewe  ne  myght/ 
(I  And  thus  men  ought  not  to  gette  by  ne 
double  them/  whiche  haue  no  myght  ne  that 
ben  of  no  valewe 
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C  BHje  xbtj  fable  is  of  the  ante  attti  tfje  fige. 


O  make  booft  and  auauntynge  is  but 
vayne  glorye  and  folye  /  wherof 
Eibpe  recyteth  fuche  a  fable/  Of 
the  ante  or  formyce  and  of  the 
five/  whiche  ftryued  to  gyder/ 
for  to  wete  whiche  was  the  mod  noble  of 
them  bothe  /  &  the  flye  fayd  to  the  formyce  / 
Come  hyder  formyce  /  wylt  thow  compare  thy 
felf  to  me  that  dwelle  in  the  kynges  places  and 
palays  /  and  ete  and  drynke  at  theyr  table  /  And 
alfo  I  kyffe  bothe  kynge  and  quene/  and  the 
moll  fayre  maydens  /  and  thow  poure  and  myf- 
chaunt  beeft  thow  arte  euer  within  the  erthe/ 
And  the  formyce  anfuerd  to  the  flye/  Now 
knowe  I  wel  thy  vanyte  and  folye  /  C  For  thow 
auaunteft  the  of  that  wherof  thou  fholeft  def- 
prayfe  the  / 

For  fro  alle  places  where  as  thow  gooft  or 
flyeft  /  thow  arte  hated  chacedand  putoute/  and 
lyueft  in  grete  daunger/  for  aflbne  as  the  wynter 
ihalle  come  thow  fhalt  deye  /  And  I  fhal  abyde 
on  lyue  alone  within  my  chamber  or  hole  / 
where  as  I  drynke  and  ete  at  my  playfyr/  For 

the 
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the  wynter  fhalle  not  forgyue  to  the  thy  myf- 
dede  /  but  he  fhalle  flee  the  /  €  And  thus  he 
that  wylle  mocque  or  defpreyfe  forame  other/ 
he  ougt  fyrft  to  loke  and  behold  on  hym  felf 
wel  /  For  men  fayn  comynly  /  who  that  be- 
holdeth  in  the  glas/  well  he  feeth  hym  felf/ 
C  And  who  feeth  hym  felf/  wel  he  knoweth  hym 
felf/  And  who  that  knowith  hym  felf/  lytel  he 
preyfeth  hym  felf/  C  And  who  that  preyfeth 
hym  felf  lytyll  /  he  is  ful  wyfe  and  fage. 
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C  &fy  i&ttj  fairle  t's  of  thx  toulf  /  of  tfje  foic  / 
ant  of  tfje  ape 

IE  that  ones  falleth  in  to  fomme 
euylle  faytte  or  dede  /  he  fhalle 
euer  lyue  with  deihonour  and  in 
fufpecion  /  of  the  peple  /  C  And 
how  be  it  that  by  aduenture  he 
purpofed  to  doo  fomme  prouffitable  thynge  to 
fomme  other/  yet  he  ihold  not  be  trailed  ne 
byleued  /  wherof  Efope  reherceth  to  vs  fuche  a 
fable  /  Of  a  wulf  whiche  maade  the  foxe  to  be 
cyted  before  the  Ape  /  C  And  the  wulf  fayd 
that  the  foxe  was  but  a  theef  and  a  payllart  and 
a  knaue  of  poure  folke  /  And  the  foxe  fayd  that 
he  lyed  /  and  that  he  was  a  good  and  trewe  man  / 
And  that  he  dyde  moche  good/ 

C  And  thenne  the  Ape  whiche  was  fette  as 
a  Juge/  gaf  fuche  a  fentence/  and  fayd  to  the 
wulf/  Come  hyther  /  thow  haft  not  loft  al  that 
whiche  thow  demaundeft  /  C  And  thow  Foxe 
I  beleue  wel  that  thow  haft  vfurped  and  robbed 
fom  thynge/  howe  be  it/  that  thow  denyeft  hit 
in  Juftyce/  But  for  as  moche  that  pees  may  be 
bytwexe  yow   bothe  /  ye  fhalle  parte  to  gyder 

your 
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your  good  /  to  thende  /  that  none  of  yow  haue 
no  hole  parte/  For  he  that  is  wonte  and  acuf- 
tomed  to  robbe  and  gnawe/  with  grete  payne  he 
may  abfteyne  hym  felf  fro  hit/  For  a  begyler 
wylle  euer  begyle  other  /  C  And  by  caufe  that 
the  ape  felte  them  bothe  gulty  and  fufpycious 
made  theyr  dyfference  to  be  acorded  /  and  parted 
half  by  half/  For  they  that  ben  cuftomed  to  doo 
ony  frawde  or  fallhede  /  fhall  euer  lyue  rygte 
heuyly  and  in  fufpycon 
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C  &|e  iti  fable  is  of  tfje  man  antf  of  tfje 
foesel 

En  ought  wel  to  loke  and  behold  the 
courage  &  thought  of  hym/  whiche 
dothe  good/  and  the  ende/  wher- 
for  he  dothe  hit  /  wherof  Elope 
reherceth  fuche  a  fable  /  Of  a  man 
whiche  tooke  a  wefell  /  the  whiche  chaced  after 
the  rattes  wythynne  his  hows/  C  And  after 
whanne  he  had  taken  her/  he  wold  haue  kylled 
her/  C  And  whanne  the  poure  Wefelle  fawe 
the  wrathe  and  furour  of  her  mayfter/  (lie  cryed 
to  hym  /  mercy  /  fayenge  thus  /  My  lord  I  re- 
quyre  and  praye  the/  that  thow  wylt  pardonne 
to  me/  and  that  thow  wylt  reward  me  of  the 
grete  feruyfe  whiche  I  haue  done  to  the  /  For 
euer  I  haue  chaced  the  rats  oute  of  thy  hows  / 

C  And  the  man  fayd  to  her/  thow  dydeft  not 
that  for  the  loue  of  me  /  but  only  thow  haft  done 
it  for  to  fylle  thy  bely  For  yf  thow  haddefl  done 
it  for  the  loue  of  me/  I  ihold  haue  pardonned  to 
the  /  C  And  by  caufe  that  thow  dydeft  not  for 
to  ferue  me  /  but  for  to  lette  and  adomage  me  / 
For  that  the  rattes  myght  not  ete/  thou  bareft 

it 
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it  awey  /  And  foo  bycaufe  /  that  thow  arte  wexed 
fatte  of  myne  owne  brede/  thow  muft  rendre 
and  geue  to  me  alle  the  fatneffe/  whiche  thou 
haft  conquered  and  goten  here  /  For  he  that 
robbeth  ihall  be  robbed  /  Juxta  illud  /  pellatores 
pillabuntur/  For  hit  fuffyfeth  not  to  doo  wel/ 
but  men  muft  haue  good  wylle  and  good  enten- 
cion  for  to  do  hit  /  For  an  almeffe  that  is  done 
for  vayne  glorye/  is  not  merited  /  but  difmeryted  / 
wherfore  I  fhal  not  pardonne  the/  but  incon- 
tynent  and  withoute  taryenge  thow  fhalt  deye  / 
For  by  caufe  that  thow  haft  deferuyd  no  mercy  / 
thow  fhalt  now  be  putte  to  dethe 
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(I  2Efje  ii  fable  mafetfj  mention  of  the  ©xe/  arib 
of  the  frogge/  taljfclje  inaltr  ftaue  tompareo 
Jjet  ta  hym 


He  poure  ought  not  to  compare  hym 
felf  to  hym  which  is  ryche  and 
myghty  /  As  fayth  this  fable  of  a 
frogge  /  whiche  was  in  a  medowe  / 
when  the  afpyed  and  fawe  an  oxe 
whiche  paitured  /  She  wold  make  her  felf  as  grete 
and  as  myghty  as  the  oxe  /  and  by  her  grete 
pryde  the  beganne  to  fwelle  ageynrte  the  oxe  / 
And  denaunded  of  his  children  yf  the  was  not 
as  grete  as  the  oxe  and  as  myghtv  /  And  theyr 
children  anfuerd  and  fayd  nay  moder/  For  to 
loke  and  behold  on  the  oxe/  it  femeth  of  yow  to 
be  nothynge/  And  thenne  the  frogge  beganne 
more  to  fwelle  /  C  And  when  the  oxe  fawe  her 
pryde  /  he  thradde  and  threfted  her  with  his  fote  / 
and  brake  her  bely/  Therfore  hit  is  not  good  to 
the  poure  to  compare  hym  felf  to  the  ryche/ 
Wherfore  men  fayn  comynly  /  Swelle  not  thy 
felf/  to  thende  that  thow  brefte  not 
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C  pfere  orggrtetfj  ffje  tftgrtioe  boofo  of  tfje  fafitgle 
fables  of  (35sope/  infjerof  tfje  fgrste  mafotfj 
tnmcffltt/  of  tfje  Igon/  &  of  the  pastour  or 
fjeromart 


i^^'He  myghty  and  puyffant  oughte  not 
to  be  flowfull  of  the  benefetes 
done  to  them  by  the  lytyl  and 
fmalle  And  oughte  not  alio  to  for- 
gete  them  /  but  that  they  may  be 
rewarded  of  them  /  C  And  this  fable  approueth 
efope  &  fhoweth  vnto  vs  /  of  a  lyon  whiche  ranne 
after  a  beefr./  and  as  he  ranne/  a  thorne  entred 
into  his  foote/  whiche  hurted  and  greued  hym 
gretely  /  wherfore  he  mught  no  farther  goo  / 
but  as  wel  as  he  cowde  he  came  to  a  fhepeherd 
whiche  kepte  his  lheep  and  beganne  to  flatere 
with  his  taylle  fhewynge  to  hym  hys  foote  /  whiche 
was  fore  hurted  and  wounded  /  The  fhepherd 
was  in  grete  drede  and  carted  before  the  lyon 
one  of  his  fheep/  But  the  lyon  demaunded  no 
mete  of  hym  /  For  more  he  defyred  to  be  me- 
dycyned  and  made  hole  of  his  foote/  C  And 
after  whenne  the  ihepherde  fa  we  the  wounde  /  he 

with 
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with  a  nydle  fubtylly  drewe  oute  of  his  foote  the 
thorne/  and  had  oute  of  the  wound  alle  the 
roten  fleffhe/  and  enoynted  hit  with  fwete  oyne- 
ments  /  C  And  anone  the  lyon  was  hole  /  And 
for  to  haue  rendryd  graces  and  thankys  to  the 
fhepherd  or  parlour  the  lyon  kyifed  his  handes  / 
And  after  he  retorned  ageyn  in  to  the  hyeft  of 
the  woode  /  And  within  a  lytel  whyle  after  it 
happed  that  this  lyon  was  taken  and  conueyed 
to  the  Cyte  of  Rome  and  was  put  amonge  the 
other,  beeftes  for  to  deuoure  the  myfdoers  /  Now 
it  befelle  that  the  fayd  fhepherd  commyfed  a 
crymynous  dede/  wherfore  he  was  condempned 
to  be  deuoured  by  thefe  belles  /  And  ryght  fo  as 
he  was  call  among  them  the  lyon  knewe  hym  / 
and  beganne  to  behold  on  hym/  and  made  to 
hym  chere  and  lykked  hym  with  his  tongue/ 
And  prelerued  and  kepte  hym  from  alle  the 
other  belles  /  Thenne  knewe  the  lhepherd  that 
it  was  the  lyon  whiche  he  maade  hole/  And 
that  he  wold  thenne  haue  recompenfed  hym  of 
the  good  whiche  he  had  done  to  hym  /  wherof 
alle  the  Rom  ay  ns  were  all  wonderly  abalihed/ 
And  wold  knowe  the  caufe  of  hit  And  the 
Iheepherd  fayd  to  them  as  aboue  is  fayd  / 
C  And  whanne  they  knewe  the  caufe  /  they 
gaf  leue  to  the  Iheepherd  /  to  goo  home  and 
fente  ageyne  the  lyon  in   to  the  foreil/    And 

therfore 
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therfore  this  is  notary  and  trewe  that  al  maner 
of  folke  ought  to  rendre  and  gyue  thankynges 
grace  and  mercye  to  theyr  good  doers/  For 
flowfulnes  is  a  fynne/  whiche  is  moche  difplay- 
faunt  to  god 
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C  2Etje  fecono  fable  is  of  tfje  Igan  ana  of  tftx  Jjars 

"Che  one  ought  to  efchewe  dyffymy- 
lyng/  fornone  ou3t  to  were  on  hym 
the  ikyn  of  the  wulf  /  but  that  he 
wyll  be  lyke  to  hym  /  For  none 
ougt  to  fayne  hym  felf  other  than 
iuche  as  he  is  /  As  to  vs  reherceth  this  fable  / 
C  Of  a  lyon  whiche  fawe  a  hors/  whiche  ete 
grafle  in  a  medowe/  And  for  to  fynde  fomme 
fubtylyte  and  manere  for  to  ete  and  deuoure 
hym  approched  to  hym  /  and  fayd  /  God  kepe 
the  my  broder  /  I  am  a  leche  /  and  with  al  a  good 
phefycyen  /  C  And  by  caufe  that  I  fee  that 
thow  haft  a  fore  foote  /  I  am  come  hyther  for 
to  hele  the  of  hit/  And  the  hors  knewe  wel 
all  his  euyell  thought  And  fayd  to  the  lyon  / 
My  broder  I  thanke  the  gretely  /  and  thow  arte 
welcome  to  me/  I  preye  the  that  thow  wylt 
make  my  foote  hole/  And  thenne  the  lyon  fayd 
to  the  hors  /  late  fee  thy  foote  /  And  as  the  lyon 
looked  on  hit  /  the  hors  fmote  hym  on  the  for- 
hede  /  In  fuche  wyfe  that  he  brake  his  hede  and 
fyll  oute  of  his  mynde  /  &  the  lyon  felle  to  the 
ground  /  and  foo  wonderly  he  was  hurte  /  that 

almolt 
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almoft  he  myght  not  ryfe  vp  ageyne  /  And  thenne 
fayd  the  lyon  in  hym  felf  /  I  am  wel  worthy  to 
haue  had  this  /  For  he  that  fercheth  euylle  / 
euyll  cometh  to  hym  /  And  by  caufe  that  I 
dyffymyled  and  fayned  my  felf  to  be  a  medycyn  / 
where  as  I  fhold  haue  fhewed  myfel  a  grete 
enemye  /  I  therfore  haue  receyued  good  reward  / 
and  therfore  euery  body  oughte  to  fhewe  hym 
felf  fuche  as  he  is  / 
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C  Sty  tfygto'  fable  maketfj  mention  of  tTjc  mm  / 

of  tfje  Ijors  /  &  of  tftegr  fortune 

E  that  is  wel  fortuned  and  happy  / 
and  is  atte  vppereft  of  the  whele 
of  fortune  /  may  wel  falle  doune  / 
And  therfore  none  oughte  to  def- 
prayfe  the  poure  /  but  oughte  to 
thynke  how  the  whele  of  fortune  is  moche 
doubtous  as  Ihewethe  this  prefent  fable/  Of  a 
fayr  hors  whiche  was  wel  harnayfed  and  arayed  / 
and  his  fadel  and  brydel  garnyffhed  with  gold  / 
whiche  hors  mete  with  an  affe  fore  laden  in  a 
narowe  way  /  And  by  caufe  that  the  affe  tourned 
hym  not  a  bak  Incontynent  the  hors  fayd  to 
hym  /  Ha  a  chorle  haft  thow  noo  fhame  ne  ver- 
goyne  /  that  thow  dofte  ne  bereft  none  worfhippe 
ne  reuerence  vnto  thy  lord/  who  holdeth  now 
me  /  that  wyth  my  foote  I  breke  not  thyn  hede  / 
by  caufe  that  thow  putteft  not  thy  felf  afyde 
and  oute  of  my  waye  /  fo  that  I  myght  paffe 
&  goo  on  my  waye/  The  poure  affe  anfuerd 
ne  fayd  to  hym  neuer  a  word/  and  was  fore 
aferd  that  the  horfe  fhold  haue  bete  hym  /  wher- 

fore 
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fore  he  held   his  pees  as  wyfe  and  fage  /  And 

the  hors  wente  his  waye  /     C  And  within  a  lytyl 

whyl  after  /  it  befelle  /  that  fortune  tourned  his 

whele  vp  fodoune  /  For  thys  fayre  hors  became 

old  lene  and  feke  /     C  And  whanne  his  mayiter 

fawe  that  his  hors  was  thus  lene  and  feke  and 

oute  of  profperyte  /  he  comauded  that  he  ihold 

be  had  in  to  the  toun  and  that  in  frede  of  his 

ryche   fadel  men   Ihold    put    and   fette   on   his 

backe  a    panyer  for  to   bere  dounge  in  to   the 

feldes  /    Now  it  happed  that  the  aife  whiche  was 

in  a  medowe  etyng  graffe  perceyued  and  fawe 

the  hors  and  wel  knewe  hym  /  wherof  he  was 

wonder  abafthed/  and  merueylled  moche  that 

he  was  thus  poure  and  fo  lene  bycome  /     C  And 

the  aife  went  toward  hym  and  fayd  /  Ha  a  f  el  awe. 

where  is  now  thy  fayre  fadel/  and  thy  ryche 

brydel/  garnyffhed  with  gold/  how  arte  thow 

now   bycome  foo    lene  and  fuche    a   payllard/ 

what  haue  prouffyted  to  the  thy  fayre  and  ryche 

rayments  /  and  what  auaylled  now  to  thy  grete 

fyerfte  and  pryde/  and  thy  grete   prelumpcion 

whiche  ones  thowiheweft  to  me/  Thynke  now/ 

how  thow   arte  lene  and  vnthryfty/    and  how 

thow  and  I  ben  now  of  one  offyce  /   And  the 

myierable  and  vnhappy  hors  was  abaflhed  /  and 

for  lhame  loked    dounward  /    &  anfuerd  neuer 

one   word  /    for   alle    his   felicitie   was    thenne 

turned 
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turned  into  aduerfyte  /  C  And  therfore  they  that 
ben  in  felycite  /  oughte  not  to  dyfprayfe  them  / 
whiche  ben  in  aduerfyte/  For  many  one  I 
knewe  ryche  and  myghty/  whiche  are  now 
poure 
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C  Wfyz  iff]  fable  mafeetfj  mencgon  of  the  testes 
ano  of  the  biroes 

One  maye  do  no  good  to  two  lordes 
at  ones/  whiche  ben  cotrary  one 
to  that  other/  as  fayth  to  vs  this 
fable  that  the  beeftes  made  grete 
werre  ageynft  the  byrdes  /  &  fought 
euery  day  to  gyder  /  And  the  backe  feryng  the 
wulues  And  that  the  beeftes  mold  vaynquyffhe 
and  ouercome  the  byrdes  /  wold  haue  hold  with 
the  beeftes  /  and  be  ageynft  the  byrdes  /  And 
whanne  the  batylle  was  ordeyned  on  bothe  fydes  / 
the  egle  beganne  to  entre  in  to  the  batayll  of 
the  beeftes  by  fuche  a  ftrengthe  /  that  with  the 
help  of  the  other  byrdes  he  gat  the  feld  / 
and  vaynquyflhed  /  and  ouercame  the  beftes  / 
wherfor  the  beftes  maade  pees  with  the  byrdes  / 
and  were  alle  of  one  accord  and  of  one  wylle  / 
And  for  the  treafon  that  the  backe  had  made/ 
fhe  was  condempned  to  neuer  fee  the  day  /  And 
neuer  flee  /  but  only  by  nyght  /  And  alio  the  was 
defpoylled  of  alle  her  fethers  /  And  therfore  he 
that  wylle  ferae  two  lordes  cotrary  one  to  other 
may-not  be  good  ne  trewe  /  And  they  wheche 

relynquen 
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relynquen  and  leue  theyr  owne  lordes  for  to 
ferue  another  ftraunger/  whiche  is  enemy  to 
theyr  lord  /  ben  wel  worthy  to  be  punyffhed  / 
For  as  the  Euangele  fayth/  None  may  ferue 
bothe  god  and  the  deuyl 
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C  5T|j£  b  fable  fs  of  the  nggfjtrmrfale  ant  of 
tfje  fpereftaftike 

*E  that  oppreffeth  the  Innocents 
fhalle  haue  an  euyl  ende  /  wherof 
Efope  reherceth  to  vs  fuche  a 
fable  /  Of  a  fperehawk  /  whiche 
dyd  put  hym  within  the  neft  of 
a  nyghtyngale/  where  he  fond  the  lytyl  and 
yonge  byrdes/  the  nyghtyngale  came  and  per- 
ceyued  hym  /  wherfore  fhe  praed  the  fpere- 
hawke/  fayeng/  I  requyre  and  praye  the  as 
moche  as  I  may  /  that  thow  haue  pyte  on 
my  fmal  byrdes  /  And  the  fperehawke  anfuerd 
and  fayd  /  yf  thow  wylt  that  I  graunte  the 
thy  requeft  /  thow  muft  fynge  fwetely  after  my 
wylle  and  gree  And  thenne  the  nyghtyngale 
beganne  to  fynge  fwetely  /  not  with  the  herte  / 
but  with  the  throte  onely  /  For  he  was  fo  fulled 
with  forowe  that  otherwyfe  he  myght  not  doo  / 
The  fperehawk  fayd  thenne  to  the  nyghtyngale  / 
This  fonge  playfeth  me  not  /  And  toke  one  of  the 
yonge  byrdes  and  deuoured  hit  /  And  as  the  fayd 
fperehawke  would  haue  deuoured  and  eten  the 
other  came  there  a  hunter  whiche  dyd  cafte  a 
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grete  nette  vpon  the  fperehawk  /  And  whanne  fhe 
wold  haue  fleen  awey/  he  myght  not/  for  he 
was  taken  /  And  therfore  he  that  doth  harme  & 
letteth  the  Innocents  /  is  worthy  to  deye  of  euylle 
dethe  /  As  Caym  dyd  whiche  flewe  his  broder 
Abel 
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C  9Cfje  tatentfj  fable  is  of  tfje  faxe  anti  of. 
the  toulf 

Ortune  helpeth  bothe  the  good  and 
euylle  folke/  and  to  alle  them/ 
whiche  fhe  helpeth  not  fhe  fendeth 
euylle  to  them  /  And  they  that 
fetten  alle  theyr  malyce  ageynfte 
fortune  ben  fubuertyfed  and  ouerthrawen  by 
her  /  wherof  Elope  reherceth  fuche  a  fable  /  Of 
a  wulf  whiche  had  affembled  to  gyder  a  grete 
proye  /  or  moche  mete  for  to  haue  lyued  more 
delycioufly/  wherof  the  foxe  had  grete  anuye/ 
and  for  to  haue  robbed  fomme  of  this  good/  he 
came  vnto  the  cauerne  or  hole  where  as  this 
proye  or  mete  was  in  /  and  fayd  to  the  wulf/ 
Mygodfep  the  wulf  /  by  caufe  hit  is  longe  fyth  I 
fawe  the  /  I  am  in  grete  heuyneffe  and  forowe  / 
and  alfo  by  caufe  we  haue  not  been  in  longtyme 
gone  chaced  and  gone  to  gyder/  C  And  whan 
the  wulf  knewe  the  malyce  of  the  foxe  /  he  fayd 
to  hym  thow  arte  not  come  hyder  for  to  fee  me  / 
ne  how  I  fare  /  but  thou  arte  come  for  to  robbe 
and  rauyflhe  my  good  /  For  the  whiche  wordes 
the  foxe  was  moche  angry  /  and  wente  toward  a 

fheepherd  / 
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fheepherd  /  to  whorae  he  fayd  /  yf  thow  wylt  be 
auenged  of  the  wulf  whiche  is  enemy  of  thy  heerd 
or  parke/  on  this  day  I  fhalle  put  hym  under 
thy  handes  /  And  the  ihepherd  aufuerede  to  the 
foxe  in  this  manere  /  yf  thow  doo  as  thow  fayft  / 
I  fhall  paye  the  wel/  And  thenne  the  foxe 
Ihewed  to  hym  the  hool/  wherin  the  wulf  was/ 
And  the  fhepherd  Incontynent  wente  toward 
the  hole/  and  with  a  fpere  he  kyld  the  wulf/ 
And  by  this  manere  the  foxe  was  wel  fylled  and 
refreflhyed  of  the  good  of  the  other/  but  as  he 
returned  home  ward  /  he  was  tuke  and  deuoured 
by  fomme  dogges  /  wherfore  he  fayd  to  hym  felf  / 
by  caufe  that  ryght  euylle  I  haue  done  /  euylle 
cometh  thow  to  me  /  For  fynne  retorneth  euer 
vpon  his  mayfter/  And  he  that  lyueth  but  of 
rauyn  and  robberye  fhal  at  the  laft  be  knowen 
and  robbed/ 
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C  SHje  ftuenth  fable  is  of  the  Ijerte  ano  of  tfje 
punter 


r^gp|3£<lEn  preyfen  fomtyme  that/  that 
mold  be  blamed  &  vitupered/ 
And  ofte  men  blamen  &  vytu- 
peren  that  /  that  Ihold  be  preyfed  / 
as  reciteth  to  vs  this  fable  of  a 
herte/  To  whome  it  happyd  on  a  tyme  that  he 
drank  in  a  fonteyn  or  welle  as  he  dranke/  he 
fawe  in  the  water  his  hede  which  was  horned/ 
wherfore  he  preyfed  moche  his  homes/  And 
as  he  loked  on  his  legges/  whiche  were 
lene  and  fmal/  he  defpreyfed  and  vytupered 
them/  And  as  he  was  drynkynge  in  the  fontayne 
he  herd  the  voys  and  barkynge  of  dogges  / 
wherfore  he  wold  haue  fledde  awey  in  to  the 
foreft  for  to  faue  hym  felf  /  but  as  he  fawe  the 
dogges  fo  nyghe  hym  he  wold  haue  entred  within 
a  buflhe  /  but  he  myght  not  /  for  his  homes 
kepte  hym  withoute/  And  thenne  feyng  that 
he  myght  not  efcape  began  to  faye  within  hym 
felf/  I  haue  blamed  and  vytupered  my  legges  / 
whiche  haue  ben  to  me  vtyle  and  prouffitable  / 
and  haue  preyfed  my  homes/  whiche  ben  now 
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caufe  of  my  dethe  /  And  therfore  men  ought  to 
defprayfe  that  thynge  /  whiche  is  vnprouffitable  / 
and  preyfe  that  whiche  is  vtyle  and  prouffitable/ 
And  they  ought  to  preyfe  and  loue  the  chirche  and 
the  commaundements  of  the  fame  /  the  whiche 
ben  moche  vtyle  &  prouffytable  /  And  defpreyfe 
and  flee  al  fynne  and  vyce  /  whiche  ben  inutyle 
harmeful  and  dommageable 
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C  K\}t  bttj  fable  mafcetft  mention  of  iutta  /  at 
Fnras  I  ano  of  the  other  ingmmm 

Efore  the  goddes  and  the  goddeffes 
men  mufte  euer  preyfe  chaftyte/ 
for  it  is  a  worfhipful  &  an  honeft 
thyng  to  a  woman  to  hold  hyr 
contente  with  a  man  alone /but 
Venus  for  her  defporte  &  for  to  dryue  aweye  the 
tyme  /  wold  Interprete  the  fayenge  of  the  hennes  / 
wherfore  ihe  demaunded  a  henne  whiche  was 
in  her  hows  /  but  at  this  tyme  I  thai  kepe  my 
tongue  /  and  no  ferther  I  ihalle  fpeke  therof/ 
For  many  wyfe  men  whiche  haue  fene  and 
redde  alle  this  book  vnderftanden  wel  alle  the 
nature  of  hit  /  and  by  caufe  it  is  lycyte  &  honeft  / 
And  that  we  alle  ben  bounden  to  kepe  the  ladyes 
in  theyre  worlhip  and  honour/  alfo  that  in  euery 
place  where  hit  ihalle  be  poifyble  to  vs  we  ought 
to  preyfe  them  /  We  fhalle  now  cerfe  to  enquere 
ferther  of  this  matere/  and  hiftoryye/  whiche 
we  mail  leue  in  latyn  for  the  grete  clerkes  /  &  in 
efpecial  for  them  that  wylle  occupye  theyr  tyme 
to  judge  and  rede  the  glofe  of  the  fayd  Efope 
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C  &fje  ngtttht:  fable  i%  of  tfje  fmgjfjt  ano  of 
the  forjoatoe 

j[He  woman  whiche  lyueth  in  this 
world  without  reproche  or  blame 
is  worthely  to  be  gretely  preyfed  / 
Wherof  Efope  reherceth  fuche  a 
fable  of  a  man  and  of  a  woman  / 
whiche  loued  moche  eche  other/  It  happed  thenne 
by  the  eftbrs  of  Atropos  or  dethe  /  the  whiche 
we  al  muft  fuffer  that  the  fayd  man  deyde/ 
And  as  men  wold  haue  borne  hym  in  to  his 
graue  /  whiche  was  withoute  the  toune  there  to 
be  buryed  /  his  wyf  made  grete  forowe  and  wepte 
pyteoufly  /  And  whanne  he  was  buryed  /  {he  wold 
abyde  ftylle  vpon  the  graue  /  and  lete  do  make  a 
lytyll  lodge  or  hows  therupon  /  and  oute  of  this 
lodge  fhe  wold  neuer  departe  for  no  prayer  ne 
fayr  word  /  neyther  for  ony  yeftes  ne  for  menaces 
of  her  parents  Now  it  befell  in  the  toun  that  a  myf- 
doer  was  condampned  to  be  hanged/  C  And  to 
thende  that  he  fhold  not  be  taken  fro  the  gallows  / 
hit  was  thenne  commaunded  that  a  knyght  mold 
kepe  hym  /  And  as  the  knyght  kepte  hym  /  grete 
thurfie  took  hym  /  And  as  he  perceyued  the  lodge 
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of  the  fayd  woman  he  wente  to  her/  and  prayd 
her  to  gyue  hym  fomme  drynke/  And  fhe  with 
good  herte  gaf  hym  to  drynke/  And  the  knyght 
dranke  with  grete  appetyte  /  as  he  that  had  grete 
thurfte/  &  whan  he  had  dronke/  he  torned  ageyne 
to  the  galhows  ward/  This  knight  came  another 
tyme  to  the  woman  for  to  comforte  her  /  And 
thre  tymes  he  dyd  foo  /  And  as  he  was  thus  goyng 
and  comynge  /  doubtynge  hym  of  nobody  /  his 
hanged  man  was  taken  and  had  fro  the  galhows  / 
And  whanne  the  knyght  was  come  ageyne  to 
the  galhows  &  fawe  that  he  had  lofle  his  dede 
man  /  he  was  gretely  abaffhed  &  not  withoute 
caufe  For  hit  was  charged  to  hym  vpon  peyne 
to  be  hanged/  yf  he  were  take  awey/  This 
knyght  thenne  seynge  his  Judgement  /  tourned 
and  went  ageyne  to  the  fayd  woman/  &  carl: 
hym  at  her  feete/  and  laye  before  her  as  he 
had  be  dede  /  And  Ihe  demauded  of  hym  /  My 
trend  /  what  wylt  thow  that  I  doo  for  the  /  Alias 
fayd  he/  I  praye  the  that  thow  focoure  and 
counceylle  me  now  at  my  grete  nede/  For  by 
caufe  I  haue  not  kept  wel  my  theef/  whiche 
men  haue  rauyflhed  fro  me/  the  kynge  fhalle 
make  me  to  be  put  to  dethe/  And  the  woman 
fayd  /  Haue  no  drede  my  frend  /  For  well  I  fhalle 
fynde  the  manere  wherby  thow  fhalt  be  delyuerd/ 
For    we   fhall    take    my   hufbond/    and   fhalle 

hange 


TERTIUS.  8 1 

hange  hym  in  ftede  of  thy  theef/  C  Thenne 
beganne  fhe  to  delue  /  and  tooke  out  of  the  erthe 
her  hufbond/  and  at  ny3t  fhe  hanged  hym  at 
the  galhows  in  ftede  of  the  other  /  and  fayd  to 
the  knyght  /  My  ryght  dere  frend  I  pray  the 
that  this  be  kept  well  fecrete  /  For  we  doo  hit 
theefly/  and  thus  the  dede  men  haue  fomrae  / 
whiche  make  forowe  for  them  /  but  that  forowe 
is  lone  gone  and  palfyd  /  And  they  whiche  ben 
on  lyue  haue  fome  whiche  drede  them  /  but 
theyr  drede  wantith  and  faylleth  whan  they  ben 
dede 
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C  (Cfte  tmtfte  fable  maketfj  tttencrjan  of  tfje  gong 
man  /  ano  of  tf)£  camgn  foamati 

55JjJp|F  the  comyn  and  folyfihe  wymmen 
Efope  reherceth  to  vs  fuche  a 
fable  /  Of  a  woman  whiche  had 
to  name  Tahys  /  the  whiche  was 
caufe  by  her  feyned  loue  of  the 
dethe  and  lofle  of  many  yonge  men  /  to  one  of  the 
whiche  fhe  had  be  bete  ofte  before  that  tyme  / 
ihe  fayd  to  hym  in  this  wyfe/  My  ryght  dere 
loue  and  good  frende  /  I  fuppofe  that  of  many 
one  I  am  wel  byloued  and  defpred  /  Neuertheles 
I  ihall  fette  my  loue  on  thy  felf  alone  /  wherfore 
I  pray  the  that  thow  mayft  be  myn  /  and  I  fhalle 
be  thyn  for  alle  thy  goodes  I  retche  not  /  but 
only  I  defyre  thy  fwete  body  /  And  he  that 
knewe  the  feyntyfe  and  falfheed  of  the  woman  / 
anfuered  to  her  /  ryght  benyngly  and  fwetely  /  thy 
wyll  and  the  myn  ben  both  but  one  alone/  For 
thow  arte  me  whiche  I  mooft  defyre  /  and  the 
whiche  I  fhalle  loue  all  the  terme  of  my  lyf  /  Yf 
thow  deceyue  me  nomore/  For  by  caufe  that 
thow  haft  decyued  me  in  tyme  paffed  /  I  am 
euer  aferd  of  the/  but  notwithftondynge  this/ 
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thow  arte  now  moche  playfaunt  and  fayr  to  the 
fyghte  of  me  /  And  thus  the  one  begyled  that 
other/  For  theloue  of  a  comyn  woman  is  not  to 
be  trufted  /  For  thow  oughteft  to  knowe  and 
thynk  within  thy  felf/  that  the  comyn  and 
folyflh  woman  loue  the  not  /  but  fhe  loueth  thy 
fyluer 
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C  Wc\z  xj  fable  is  at  tfje  facet  ana  of  tfje 
euglle  forte 

He  good  and  wyfe  fader  ought  to 
chaftyfe  his  children  in  theyr  yong 
age  /  and  not  in  theyr  old  age  / 
For  thenne  hit  is  moche  dyrfycyle 
to  make  them  bowe  As  to  us 
reciteth  this  fable  /  Of  a  fader  of  famylle  / 
whiche  had  a  fone  /  the  whiche  dyd  no  thynge 
that  he  oughte  to  haue  done/  but  euer  was 
goynge  and  playeng  in  the  toune  /  And  the 
fader  for  the  cryme  and  myfrewle  of  his  fone 
brawled  euer  and  bete  his  meyny/  And  fayd  to 
them  fuche  a  fable  /  Of  a  ploughman  or  la- 
bourer/ whiche  bond  a  bole  by  the  homes  to 
an  oxe  The  booll  wold  not  be  bound  /  and 
fmote  ftrongly  whith  his  feet  after  the  man  /  and 
launched  his  homes  at  hym  /  C  And  at  the  laft 
whan  he  was  bound  /  the  labourer  fayd  to  them 
I  haue  ioyned  and  bound  you  bothe  to  gyder/ 
to  thende  that  ye  doo  fomme  labour/  But  I  wyll 
that  the  left  of  yow  two/  that  is  to  wete  the 
boole  /  be  lerned  and  corryged  of  the  mofte  / 
whiche  is  the  oxe  /  For  I  muft  fayd  the  labourer 

to 
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to  hym  felf  bynde  them  thus  to  gyder  /  to  thende 
that  the  bole/  whiche  is  yong  fyen  and  maly- 
cious  and  itxong  /  fmyte  ne  hurte  nobody  / 
wherof  grete  dommage  myght  come  to  me  /  But 
by  caufe  that  I  bote  well/  that  the  oxe  lhalle 
teche  and  corryge  hym  wel  /  I  haue  put  and 
bound  them  bothe  to  gyder  /  C  Thus  this  fable 
fheweth  to  vs  /  that  the  fader  ought  to  teche  and 
gyue  good  enfample  to  his  children  and  chaftyfe 
them  whanne  they  be  yong  For  he  that  well 
loueth  /  wel  he  chaftyfeth 
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C  SHfjc  itj  fable  ts  of  t|je  ferpent 


pS2E23ip  He  Auctor   that  is  to  wete    Efope 
reherceth   to  vs  fuche  a  fable  of 


two  euyls  /  fayeng  that  a  ferpent 
f-g      entryd  fom  tyme  within  the  forge 

of  afmythe  /  for  to  ferche  fomme 
mete  for  her  dyner/  It  happed/  that  fhe  fond  a 
fyle  whiche  fhe  beganne  to  gnawe  with  her 
teethe  /  Thenne  fayd  the  fyie  to  her  /  yf  thow 
byte  and  gnawe  me  /  yet  fhalt  thow  doo  to  me 
no  hurte  /  but  bytynge  and  gnawyng  on  me  / 
thow  fhalt  hurte  thyn  owne  felf  /  For  by  my 
ftrengthe  alle  the  yron  is  planed  by  me/  And 
therfore  thow  arte  a  foole  to  gnawe  me/  For 
I  telle  the  /  that  none  euyll  may  hurte  ne  adom- 
mage  another  as  euylle  as  he  /  Ne  none  wycked 
may  hurte  another  wycked/  ne  alfo  the  hard 
ageynft  the  hard  fhalle  not  breke  eche  other/ 
ne  two  enuyous  men  fhal  not  both  ryde  vpon  an 
afle  /  wherfor  the  myghty  and  ftxonge  muft  loue 
hym  whiche  is  as  myghty  and  as  ftrong  as  hym 
felf  is 


TERTIUS.  87 


C  (ZHje  xtij  fable  10  of  tfje  foulues  antf  0! 
tfje  Cheep 

(Hanne  men  haue  a  good  hede/  and 
a  good  defenfour  /  or  a  good  Capi- 
tayne/  men  oughte  not  to  leue 
hym  /  for  he  that  leueth  hym  re- 
penteth  hym  after  ward  of  hit  /  as 
to  vs  reherceth  this  fable/  Of  the  fheep  whiche 
had  werre  and  defcencion  with  the  wolues  /  And 
by  caufe  that  the  wulues  made  to  ftronge  werre 
ageynft  the  iheep  /  the  fhepe  thenne  tooke  for 
theyr  help  the  dogges  /  and  the  whethers  alio  / 
And  thenne  was  the  bataylle  of  the  fheep  fo  grete 
and  fo  ftronge  /  &  fought  fo  vygoroufly  ageynft 
the  wolues  that  they  put  them  to  fly3t  C  And 
whanne  the  wolues  fawe  the  ftrengthe  of  theyr 
aduerfaryes  /  they  fent  an  ambalfade  toward  the 
fheep  for  to  trete  the  pees  with  them  /  the  whiche 
Ambalfade  fayd  to  the  lheep  in  this  maner  /  yf 
ye  wylle  gyue  us  the  dogges  /  we  fhalle  fwere 
vnto  yow  oure  feythe  /  that  we  fhalle  neuer  kepe 
ne  hold  werre  ageynft  yow  /  And  the  fheep 
anfuerd  /  yf  ye  wylle  gyue  vs  your  fayth  /  we 
fhalle  be  content/    And  thus  they  made  pees  to 

gyder / 
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gyder/  but  the  wulues  kyld  the  dogges/  whiche 
were  capytayns  and  prote&ours  of  the  iheep  / 
And  the  dogges  dyde  but  lytyll  hurte  to  the  wulues  / 
wherfore  whanne  the  lytyl  and  yong  wulues 
were  growen  in  theyr  age  /  they  came  of  eche 
part  and  countrey  /  and  affembled  them  to  gyder  / 
and  all  of  one  accord  and  wylle  fayd  to  theyr 
aunceftres  and  faders/  we  muft  ete  vp  alle  the 
Iheep  /  And  theyr  faders  anfuerd  thus  to  them  / 
we  haue  made  pees  with  them/  Neuertheles  the 
yonge  wolues  brake  the  pees  and  ranne  fyerily 
vpon  the  ilieep/  and  theyr  faders  wente  after 
them  /  C  And  thus  by  caufe  that  the  fheep  had 
delyuerd  the  dogges  to  the  wolues/  the  whiche 
were  theyr  capitayns/  and  that  they  had  none 
that  kepte  them  /  they  were  all  eten  and  de- 
uoured  of  the  wulues/  Therfore  hit  is  good  to 
kepe  well  his  capytayne/  whiche  may  at  a  nede 
gyue  focor  and  helpe  /  For  a  trewe  trend  is 
oftyme  better  at  a  nede  than  a  Royalme/  For 
yf  the  iheep  had  kepte  the  loue  of  the  dogges  / 
the  wolues  had  neuer  deuoured  them/  wherfore 
it  is  a  lure  thynge  to  kepe  wel  the  loue  of  his 
protectour  and  good  frende  / 
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C  xtt'fj  fable  is  of  fljz  man  ano  of  tfje  faootJ 

i]e  that  gyuefh  ayde  and  help  to  his 
enemy  is  cauie  of  his  dethe/  as 
recyteth  this  fable  of  a  man 
whiche  made  an  axe/  And  after 
that  he  had  made  his  axe/  he 
a  Iked  of  the  trees  /  and  fayd  /  ye  trees  gyue  yow 
to  me  a  handle  /  and  the  trees  were  content  / 
C  And  whanne  he  had  maade  fall  his  handle  to 
the  axe/  he  began  to  cutte  and  throwe  doune  to 
the  ground  alle  the  trees/  wherfore  the  oke  and 
the  afihe  fayd  /  yf  we  be  cutte  /  hit  is  wel  ryght 
and  reafon  /  For  to  oure  owne  felf  we  ben  cut 
and  thrawen  doune  /  (I  And  thus  hit  is  not 
good  to  put  hym  felf  in  to  the  daunger  and  fub- 
iection  of  his  enemye/  ne  to  helpe  hym  for  to 
be  adomaged  /  as  thou  maifl  fee  by  this  prefente 
fable  /  For  men  ought  not  to  gyue  the  ftaf  by 
whiche  they  may  be  beten  with 
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C  2Efje  ib  fafelc  is  of  the  bratf  antj  of  the  0055c. 

yberte  or  freedome  is  a  moche  fwete 
thynge  /  as  Efope  reherceth  by 
this  fable  /  of  a  wulf  and  of  a 
dogge  whiche  by  aduenture  mette 
to  gyder  /  wherfore  the  wulf  de- 
maunded  of  the  dogge/  wherof  arte  thow  fo 
fatte  and  fo  playfaunt  /  And  the  dogge  aniuerd 
to  hym  /  I  haue  wel  kepte  my  lordes  hows  /  & 
haue  barked  after  the  theues  whiche  came  in  the 
hows  of  my  mayfter  /  wherfore  he  and  his  meyny 
gyue  to  me  plente  of  good  mete  /  wherof  I  am 
fatte  and  playfaunt/  and  the  wulf  fayd  thenne 
to  hym  /  It  is  wel  fayd  my  broder  /  Certaynly 
fyth  thow  arte  fo  wel  atte  thyn  eafe  and  fareft  fo 
wel  I  haue  grete  defyre  to  dwelle  with  the/  to 
thende  that  thow  &  I  make  but  one  dyner/  wel 
fayd  the  dogge  /  come  on  with  me  yf  thow  wylt 
be  as  wel  at  thyn  eafe  as  I  am  /  and  haue  thou 
no  doubte  of  no  thynge  /  The  wulf  wente  with 
the  dogge/  and  as  they  wente  by  the  way/  the 
wulf  beheld  the  dogges  neck/  whiche  was  al 
bare  of  here  /  and  demaunded  of  the  dogge  / 
My  broder  why  is  thy  neck  fo  lhauen/  And  the 

doar 


TERTIUS.  91 

dog  anfuered  /  it  is  by  caufe  of  my  grete  coler 
of  yron  /  to  the  whiche  dayly  I  am  failed  /  And 
at  nyght  I  am  vnbound  for  to  kepe  the  hows  the 
better/  Thenne  fayd  the  wulf  to  the  dogge/ 
This  I  wylhe  ne  nede  not  /  For  I  that  am  in 
lyberte  /  wylle  not  be  put  in  no  fubie6tion  /  And 
therefor  for  to  fylle  my  bely/  I  wylle  not  be 
fubget  /  yf  thou  be  acuftommed  for  to  be  bound  / 
contynue  thow  in  hit/  and  I  lhalle  lyue  as  I 
am  wonte  and  acuftomed  /  therfore  there  is  no 
rycheffe  gretter/  than  lybete  /  for  lyberte  is 
better  than  alle  the  gold  of  the  world  / 
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C  2E|je  ibj  fafile  maketfj  mention  of  tfje  fjanoes  / 
of  tfje  feet  /  ano  of  tfje  mans  Mg 


;^^^"Ow  fhalle  one  do  ony  good  to  an- 
other /  the  whiche  can  doo  no 
good  to  his  owne  felf/  as  thow 
mayft  fee  by  this  fable/  Of  the 
feet  and  of  the  handes  /  whiche 
fomtyme  had  grede  ftryf  with  the  bely  /  fayenge  / 
Al  that  we  can  or  may  wynne  with  grete  labour 
thow  eteft  it  all  /  and  yet  thou  dooft  no  good  / 
wherfore  thou  fhalt  no  more  haue  nothynge 
of  vs/  and  we  fhalle  lete  the  deye  for  honger/ 
And  thenne  when  the  bely  was  empty  and  fore 
hongry  /  ihe  beganne  to  crye  and  fayd  Alias  I 
deye  for  honger/  gyue  me  fomwhat  to  ete/  and 
the  feet  and  handes  fayd/  thou  geteft  no  thynge 
of  vs  /  and  by  caufe  that  the  bely  myght  haue  no 
mete/  the  conduyts  thorugh  whiche  the  metes 
paffeth  became  fmal  and  narowe/  And  within 
fewe  dayes  after  the  feete  and  handes  for  the 
feblenes  whiche  they  felte  wold  thenne  haue 
guuen  mete  to  the  bely  /  but  it  was  to  late  /  for 
the  conduits  were  ioyned  to  gyder  And  therfore 
the  lymmes  myght  doo  no  good  to  other/  that 
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is  to  wete  the  bely  /  And  he  that  gouerneth  not 
wel  his  bely  withe  grete  payne  he  may  hold  the 
other  lymmes  in  theyr  ftrengthe  and  vertue/ 
wherfore  a  feruaunt  ought  to  ferue  wel  his 
mayrter/  to  thende  that  his  mayfter  hold  and 
kepe  hym  honeftly  /  and  to  receyue  and  haue 
good  reward  of  hym  /  when  his  mayfler  fhalle 
fee  his  feythfulneffe 
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C  2Hje  xfcrtj  fable  10  of  tfjre  Ipe  ano  of  tfje  face. 


s^ggsjF  the  poure  and  of  the  Ryche  Efope 
reherceth  iuche  a  fable  /  Of  an 
ape/  whiche  prayd  the  foxe  to 
gyue  hym  forame  of  his  grete 
taylle  for  to  couere  his  buttokes 
therwith  /  fayenge  thus  to  hym  /  what  auaylleth 
to  the  foo  long  a  taylle  /  hit  doth  but  wagge  / 
And  that  whiche  letteth  the  /  fhalle  be  prouffit- 
able  and  good  for  me  /  The  foxe  faid  to  hym 
I  wold  that  hit  were  yet  lenger/  For  rather  I 
wold  fee  hit  al  to  fowled  and  dagged  /  than  hit 
lhold  bere  to  yow  fuche  honour/  as  to  couere 
thy  fowle  buttoks  therwith  /  And  therfore  gyue 
thou  not  that  thynge  of  whiche  thow  haft  nede 
of/  to  the  ende  that  afterward  thow  myfter  not 
of  hit 
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C  Kty  ibttj  faole  fg  of  tfje  marcljatmt  ano 
of  the  asse 

any  one  ben  trauaylled  after  theyr 
dethe  /  wherfore  men  ought  not 
to  defyre  the  dethe/  As  reherceth 
Efope  by  this  fable/  Of  a  mar- 
chaunt  whiche  ladde  an  afle  laden 
vnto  the  market/  And  for  to  be  the  fooner  at 
the  market/  he  bete  his  affe/  and  fore  prycked 
hym  /  wherfore  the  poure  affe  wyfihed  &  defyred 
his  owne  deth  /  wenyng  to  hym  that  after  his 
dethe  he  fhold  be  in  refte/  And  after  that  he 
had  be  wel  bete  and  chaced  he  deyde/  And 
his  mayfter  made  hym  to  be  flayne/  and  of  his 
ikynne  he  dyd  doo  make  tumbours  whiche  ben 
euer  bete  /  And  thus  for  what  payne  that  men 
may  haue  durynge  his  lyf/  he  ought  not  to 
defyre  and  wyffhe  his  dethe  /  For  many  one 
ben/  whiche  haue  grete  payne  in  this  world 
that  fhall  haue  a  gretter  in  the  other  world  / 
For  the  man  hath  no  refte  for  the  dethe  but  for 
his  merytes 
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C  She  iti  fable  is  of  the  fjerte  ana  of  tfjc  oie 

Nely  for  to  flee  is  affured  to  fcape 
the  daunger  wherfore  he  fleeth  / 
As  thow  fhalt  no  we  fee  by  this 
fable  /  Of  a  herte  whiche  rane 
byfore  the  dogges  /  and  to  thende 
that  he  fhold  not  be  take  /  he  fledde  in  to  the 
fyrft  toun  that  he  found/  &  entryd  in  to  a  ftable 
where  as  many  oxen  were  /  to  whom  he  fayd  the 
caufe  why  he  was  come  there/  prayeng  them 
fwetely  that  they  wold  faue  hym  /  And  the 
oxen  fayd  then  to  hym  /  Alias  poure  herte  thow 
arte  amonge  vs  euylle  adreffyd  /  thow  fholdelt 
be  more  furely  in  the  feldes  C  For  yf  thow  be 
perceyued  or  fene  of  the  oxeherd  or  els  of  the 
mayfter  /  Certaynly  thow  arte  but  dede  /  Helas 
for  god  &  for  pyte  I  praye  yow  that  ye  wylle 
hyde  me  within  your  racke  /  and  that  ye  deceyue 
me  not  /  and  at  nyght  next  comynge  /  I  fhalle 
goo  hens  /  and  fhalle  putte  my  felf  in  to  a  fure 
place  /  C  And  whanne  the  feruaunts  came  for 
to  gyue  hey  to  the  oxen  /  they  dyd  caft  heye 
before  the  oxen  /  and  wente  ageyne  theyre  wave 
and  fawe  not  the  hert/  wherof  the  herte  was 
gretely  reioyiihed  wenynge  to  haue  leaped  the 

perylle 


TERTIUS.  97 

perylle  of  dethe/  He  thenne  rendred  thanke 
and  grace  to  the  oxen  /  and  one  of  the  oxen  fayd 
to  hym  /  It  is  facyle  to  fcape  out  of  the  handes 
of  the  blynd  but  hit  is  not  facyle  to  fcape  out  of 
the  handes  of  hym  thet  feeth  wel  /  For  yf  oure 
mayfter  come  hyther  whiche  hath  more  than  an 
honderd  eyen  /  Certayn  thow  arte  deed  yf  he 
perceyue  the  (I  And  yf  he  fee  the  not/  cer- 
taynly  thow  arte  faued  /  and  fhalt  goo  forthe  on 
thy  waye  furely/ 

The  mayfter  within  a  fhort  whyle  after  entryd 
in  to  the  ftable  /  And  after  he  commaunded  to 
vyfyte  and  fee  the  hey  /  whiche  was  before  his 
oxen  /  And  hym  felf  went  and  tafted  /  yf  they 
had  ynough  of  hit  /  And  as  he  tafted  thus  the 
heye  /  he  felt  the  homes  of  the  herte  with  his 
hand  /  and  to  hym  felf  he  fayd  /  what  is  that 
that  I  fele  here  /  and  beynge  dredeful  called  alle 
his  feruauntes  /  and  demaunded  of  the  manere 
how  the  herte  was  come  thyder  /  And  they  fayd 
to  hym  /  my  lord  I  knowe  nothynge  therof  / 
And  the  lord  was  full  gladde  and  made  the 
herte  to  be  taken  and  flayne/  and  maade  a  grete 
feeft  for  to  haue  ete  hym  /  Therfore  it  happeth 
oftyme/  that  he  whiche  fuppofeth  to  flee  is 
taken  and  hold  within  the  lace  or  nette  /  For  he 
that  fleeth  awey  is  in  grete  perylle/  wherfore 
men  ought  wel  to  kepe  them  felf  to  doo  fuche 
dede/  that  they  muft  nedes  flee  therfore 
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C  Qttft  ii  fa6le  mafcetfj  mnrctott  of  tfje  fallace  of 
the  Igon/  ^tntJ  of  fjis  conttersacton 


O  conuerfe  with  folke  of  euylle  lyf 
is  a  thyng  moche  peryllous  /  And 
only  to  fpeke  with  them  letteth 
moch  other/  As  this  fable  reher- 
ceth  of  a  lyon  ryght  ftrong  and 
ryght  myghty  /  the  whiche  made  hym  felf  kynge 
for  to  haue  grete  renommee  and  glorye  /  And  fro 
thenne  forthon  he  beganne  to  chaunge  his  con- 
dycions  and  cuftomme  fhewing  hym  felf  curtois  / 
and  fwore  that  he  {hold  hurte  no  beftes  /  but 
{hold  kepe  them  ageynft  euery  one  /  And  of  this 
promefle  he  repented  hym  by  caufe  hit  is  moche 
dyffycyle  and  hard  to  chaunge  his  owne  kynd  / 
And  therfore  whanne  he  was  angry/  he  lad 
with  hym  fomme  fmalle  beeftes  in  to  a  fecrete 
place  for  to  ete  and  deceyue  them  /  And  de- 
maunded  of  them  /  yf  his  mouthe  ftanke  or  not/ 
And  alle  they  that  fayd  that  it  ftanke  or  not 
were  al  faued  /  And  alle  they  the  whiche  an- 
fuered  not  he  kylled/  &  deuoured  them  al/  It 
happed  that  he  demaunded  of  the  Ape/  yf  his 
mouthe  ftanke  or  not  /    And  thape  fayd  no  but 
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that  hit  fmelleth  lyke  bame/  And  thenne  the 
lyon  had  fliame  to  flee  the  ape  /  but  he  fond  a 
grete  fallheed  for  to  put  hym  to  dethe  /  He 
fayned  to  be  feke  and  commaunded  that  al  his 
leches  &  Cyrurgyens  fhold  anone  come  vnto  hym  / 
whan  they  were  come  /  he  commaunded  them 
to  loke  his  vryne  /  And  whan  they  had  fene  hit  / 
they  fayd  to  hym  /  Syre  ye  fhalle  foone  be  hole  / 
But  ye  mull  ete  lyght  metes/  And  by  caufe 
that  ye  be  kynge  /  alle  is  at  your  commaunde- 
ment  /  And  the  lyon  anfuerd  Alias  Ryght  fayne 
I  wold  ete  of  an  Ape  /  Certaynly  fayd  the 
medecyn  that  fame  is  good  mete/  Thenne  was 
the  Ape  fente  for  And  notwithftondyng  that 
he  worlhipfully  fpak  and  anfuerd  to  the  kynge  / 
the  kynge  made  hym  to  dye/  and  deuoured 
hym  CTherfore  hit  is  peryllous  and  harmeful 
to  be  in  the  felaufhip  of  a  Tyraunt/  For  be  hit 
euylle  or  good  he  wylle  ete  and  deuoure  euery 
thynge/  And  wel  happy  is  he/  that  may  ecape 
fro  his  blody  handes/  And  that  may  efchewe 
and  flee  the  felaulhip  of  the  eyyll  tyraunt 

C  P?m  Cgngagfjeli  tfje  tftgtooe  fraoke  at  tfje 
fw&tgle  fables  of  ^sope  / 
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C  2Tfje  fgrat  fable  maketfj  mmcgon  of  the  foir 
ano  of  thx  ragspns 


'E  is  not  wyfe/  that  defyreth  to  haue 
a  thynge  whiche  he  may  not 
haue/  As  reciteth  this  fable  Of 
a  foxe  /  whiche  loked  and  beheld 
the  rayfyns  that  grewe  vpon  an 
hyghe  "syne  /  the  whiche  rayfyns  he  moche 
defyred  for  to  ete  them  C  And  whanne  he 
fawe  that  none  he  myght  gete/  he  torned  his 
forowe  in  to  Ioye  /   and  fayd  thefe  rayfyns  ben 

fowre  / 


QUARTUS.  101 

fowre  /  and  yf  I  had  fome  I  wold  not  ete  them  / 
And  therfore  this  fable  iheweth  that  he  is  wyfe  / 
whiche  fayneth  not  to  defyre  that  thynge  the 
whiche  he  may  not  haue  / 


LIBER 


C  Kty  monti  fable  is  at  tfje  atmegntt  foesel  ano 
of  tlje  rat  / 


Ytte  is  better  than  force  or  ftrengthe  / 
As  reherceth  to  vs  this  fable  of 
an  old  wefel/  the  whiche  myghte 
no  more  take  no  rats/  wherfore 
fhe  was  ofte  fore  hongry  and  be- 
thought her  that  fhe  fhold  hyde  her  felf  with- 
ynne  thefiowrefor  to  take  the  rats  whiche  came 
there  for  to  ete  hit.  And  as  the  rats  came  to  the 
floure  /  fhe  took  and  ete  them  eche  one  after 
other  /  And  as  the  oldeft  rat  of  all  perceyued 
&  knewe  her  malyce/  he  fayd  thus  in  hym 
felf/  Certaynly  I  fhalle  kepe  me  wel  fro  the/ 
For  I  knowe  alle  thy  malyce  &  falfhede  C  And 
therfore  he  is  wyfe  that  fcapeth  the  wytte  and 
malyce  of  eyylle  folke/  by  wytte  and  not  by 
force 
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C  3Tfjc  tfjfttic  fafcte  is  of  the  bralf  aria  of  tfje 
shxepftxro  atto  of  tfjc  hunter 


3Any  folke  fhewe  themfelf  good  by 
theyr  wordes  whiche  are  ful  of 
grete  fantafyes  /  As  reherceth  to 
vs  thys  fable  of  a  wulf  whiche 
fledde  byfore  the  hunter/  and  as 
he  fledde  he  mette  with  a  fheepherd  /  to  whome 
he  faid  my  frende  I  praye  the  that  thow  telle 
not  to  hym  that  folowith  me  whiche  wey  I  am 
gone/  &  the  fheep  herd  faid  to  hym  haue  no 
drede  ne  fere  nothynge  /  For  I  fhalle  not  accuie 
the/  For  I  fhalle  lhewe  to  hym  another  way/ 
And  as  the  hunter  came  /  he  demaunded  of  the 
fheepherd  yf  he  had  fene  the  wulf  paffe/  And 
the  hunter  both  with  the  heed  and  of  the  eyen 
fhewed  to  the  hunter  the  place  where  the  wulf 
was  /  &  with  the  hand  and  the  tongue  fhewed 
alle  the  contrarye/  And  incontynent  the  hunter 
vnderfiood  hym  wel  /  But  the  wulf  whiche  per- 
ceyued  wel  all  the  fayned  maners  of  the  fheep- 
herd fled  awey  /  C  And  within  a  lytyl  whylle 
after  the  lheepherd  encountred  and  mette  with 
the  wulf/  to  whome  he  fayd/  paye  me  of  that 
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I  haue  kepte  the  fecrete/  CAnd  thenne  the 
wulf  aniuered  to  hym  in  this  maner/  I  thanke 
thyn  handes  and  thy  tongue  /  and  not  thyn  hede 
ne  thyn  even  /  For  by  them  I  ihold  haue  ben 
betrayed/  yf  I  had  not  fiedde  aweye/  CAnd 
therfore  men  muft  not  trufte  in  hym  that  hath 
two  faces  and  two  tongues/  for  fuche  folk  is 
lyke  and  femblable  to  the  fcorpion  /  the  whiche 
enoynteth  with  his  tongue/  and  prycketh  fore 
with  his  taylle 
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C  2Tfje  fourth  fa&Ie  fe  of  fao  the  gobtiesgie  ano 
of  the  pecon  anb  of  tfje  nggfttgngale 

Very  one  oughte  to  be  content  of 
kynde  /  and  of  fuche  good  as  god 
hath  fente  vnto  hym  /  wherof  he 
muft  vie  Iuftly  /  As  reherceth 
this  fable  of  a  pecok  whiche  came 
to  Iuno  the  goddefle/  and  fayd  to  her  I  am 
heuy  and  forowful  /  by  caufe  I  can  not  fynge 
as  wel  as  the  nyghtyngale  For  euery  one 
mocketh  and  fcorneth  me/  by  caufe  I  can  not 
fynge  /  And  Iuno  would  comforte  hym  and 
fayd/  thy  fayre  forme  and  beaute  is  fayrer  and 
more  worthy  and  of  gretter  preyfynge  than  the 
fonge  of  the  nyghtyngale  /  For  thy  tethers  and 
thy  colour  ben  refplendyffhyng  as  the  precious 
Emerawd  And  theyr  is  no  byrde  lyke  to  thy 
fethers  ne  to  thy  beaulte  /  C  And  the  pecok 
fayd  thenne  to  Iuno  /  All  this  is  nought  /  fyth 
I  can  not  fynge/  And  thenne  Iuno  fayd  ageyne 
thus  to  the  pecok  for  to  contente  hym/  This  is 
in  the  defpofycion  of  the  goddes  /  whiche  haue 
gyuen  to  eyther  of  yow  one  propyrte  /  and  one 
vertue/  fuche  as  it  pleafyd  them/    As  to  the 
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they  haue  gyuen  fayr  fygure  /  to  the  egle  haue 
they  gyuen  ftrengthe/  and  to  the  nyghtyngale 
fayr  &  playfaut  fonge  /  And  fo  to  all  other 
byrdes  /  wherfore  euery  one  muft  be  content 
of  that  that  he  hath  For  the  myferable  auary- 
cious  /  the  more  goodes  that  they  haue  the  more 
they  defyre  to  haue 


QUARTUS.  107 


C  2Rje  &  fable  maketfj  nuncum  of  t^e  pantftt'rr; 
ano  of  the  brjlarms 

■[Very  one  ought  to  do  wel  to  the 
ftraunger  and  forgyue  to  the 
myferable  /  As  reherceth  this 
fable  of  a  panthere  whiche  fylle  in 
to  a  pytte/  And  whan  the  vy- 
laynes  or  chorles  of  the  country  fawe  her/ 
fomme  of  them  beganne  to  fmyte  on  her/  and 
the  other  fayd  pardonne  and  forgyue  her/  for 
ihe  hath  hurted  no  body/  and  other  were  that 
gaf  to  her  breed  /  And  another  fayd  to  the 
vylayns  /  beware  ye  well  that  ye  flee  her  not  / 
And  by  caufe  that  they  were  al  of  dyuerfe  wyll  / 
euerychone  of  them  wente  and  retorned  home 
ageyne  wenynge  that  fhe  mold  deye  within  the 
fayd  pytte/  but  lytyl  and  lytyl  fhe  clymmed  vp  / 
and  wente  to  her  hows  ageyne/  and  made  her 
to  be  wel  medicyned  /  in  fo  moche  /  that  foone 
ihe  was  al  hole  /  C  And  within  a  whylle  after 
fhe  hauynge  in  her  memorye  the  grete  Iniurye 
that  had  be  done  to  her  came  ageyne  to  the 
place  where  ihe  had  be  hurte  and  fore  bete  /  & 
began  to  kylle  &  flee  al  the  beftes  whiche  were 

there 
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there  about  and  put  al  the  fheepherds  and  fwyne- 
herds  &  other  whiche  kepte  beeftes  all  to  flyght  / 
me  brente  the  Corne  &  many  other  euyl  and 
grete  harme  lhe  dyd  then  aboute/  And  whanne 
the  folke  of  the  country  fawe  the  grete  dom- 
mage  that  lhe  dyd  to  them  /  they  came  toward 
her/  prayenge  that  lhe  wold  haue  pyte  on  them  / 
And  to  them  l"he  anfuerd  in  this  manere  /  I  am 
not  come  hyther  to  take  vengeaunce  on  them 
whiche  haue  had  pyte  and  myierycorde  of  me/ 
but  only  on  them  that  wold  haue  flayne  me  / 
And  for  the  wycked  and  euyele  folk  I  recyte  this 
fable/  to  thende  that  they  hurte  no  body/  For 
yf  alle  the  vylaynes  hadde  hadde  pyte/  the  one 
as  the  other  of  the  poure  panthere  or  ferpent 
whiche  was  ftraunger  and  myferable  /  as  moche 
as  fhe  was  fallen  in  to  the  pytte/  the  for  fayd 
euylle  and  dommyge  had  not  come  to  them 
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C  Efje  fci  fable  ta  of  tfjc  tacfjers  antj  of  the 
infjetfjers 


Hanne  a  lygnage  or  kynred  is  in- 
dyfferent  or  indyuyfyon  /  not 
lyghtly  theyihalledoo  ony  thynge 
to  theyr  falute  /  as  reherceth  to  vs 
this  fable  /  Of  a  bocher  whiche 
entryd  within  a  {table  full  of  whethers  /  And  after 
as  the  whethers  fawe  hym  /  none  of  them  fayd 
one  word  /  And  the  bocher  toke  the  fyrft  that 
hefonde/  CThenne  the  whethers  fpake  al  to 
gyder  and  fayd/  lete  him  doo  what  he  wylle/ 
And  thus  the  bocher  tooke  him  all  one  after 
another  fauf  one  onely  /  And  as  he  wold  haue 
taken  the  laft  /  the  poure  whether  fayd  to  hym  / 
Iuftly  I  am  worthy  to  be  take/  by  caufe  I  haue 
not  holpen  my  felawes  /  For  he  that  wylle  not 
helpe  ne  comforte  other  /  ought  not  to  demaunde 
or  afke  helpe  ne  comforte/  For  vertue  whiche  is 
vnyed  is  better  than  vertue  feparate 


no 
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C  2Efje  framtij  fable  is  of  tljc  fafofconn:  atrtJ  of 


i^&s-^vHe  wyfe  ought  to  kepe  and  obferue 
Tie 


the  good  couceyll/  And  in  no 
wyfe  they  ought  not  to  doo  the 
contrarye/  As  reherceth  to  vs 
this  fable  /  Of  the  byrdes  whiche 
were  Ioyeful  and  gladde/  as  the  prymtemps 
came  /  by  caufe  that  theyr  neftes  were  thenne  al 
couerd  with  leues  /  And  Incontynent  they  be- 
held and  fawe  a  fawkoner  whiche  dreflyd  and 
leyd  laces  and  nettes  for  to  take  them/  C  And 
thenne  they  fayd  al  to  gyder  /  Yonder  man  hath 
pyte  of  vs  /  For  whanne  he  beholdeth  vs  he 
wepeth/  C  And  thenne  the  pertryche/  whiche 
had  experymented  and  affayed  all  the  deceytes 
of  the  fayd  Fawkoner  /  fayd  to  them  /  kepe  yow 
alle  wel  fro  that  fayd  man  and  flee  hyghe  in  to 
the  ayer/  For  he  feketh  nothynge/  but  the 
manere  for  to  take  yow  /  or  to  the  markette  he 
ihalle  bere  yow  for  to  be  fold  /  And  they  that 
byleuyd  his  couceylle  were  faued  /  And  they 
that  byleuyed  it  not  were  taken  and  loft/  C  And 
therfore  they  whiche  byleue  good  councylle  are 
delyuerd  oute  of  theyr  peryles  /  And  they  whiche 
byleue  it  not  ben  euer  in  grete  daunger 


QUARTUS. 


N  tyme  parted  men  preyfyd  more 
the  folke  full  of  lefynges  and  falf- 
hede  than  the  man  full  of  trouthe/ 
the  whiche  thynge  regneth  gretely 
vnto  this  daye/  As  we  may  fee 
by  this  prefent  fable/  Of  the  man  of  trouthe 
and  of  the  man  lyar/  whiche  went  to  gyder 
thorugh  the  countrey  /  And  {o  longe  they  wente 
to  gyder  by  theyr  journeyes  /  that  they  came  in 
to  the  prouynce  of  the  apes/  And  the  kynge  of 
thapes  made  them  bothe  to  be  taken  and  brought 
before  hym  And  he  beynge  in  his  Royal  magefte  / 
where  as  he  fatte  lyke  an  Emperour/  and  alle 
his  Apes  aboute  hym  /  as  the  fubgets  ben  aboute 
theyr  lord/  wold  haue  demaunded/  and  in  dede 
he  demaunded  of  the  Iyer  /  who  am  I  /  And  the 
lefynge  maker  and  flaterer  fayd  to  hym  /  thow 
arte  emperour  and  kynge/  the  fayreft  creature 
that  is  on  earthe  /  C  And  after  the  kynge  de- 
maunded of  hym  ageyne  /  who  ben  thefe  whiche 
ben  al  aboute  me  /  And  the  lyar  anfuerd  /  Syre 
they  ben  thy  knyghtes  &  your  fubgettes  for  to 

kepe 
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kepe  your  perfone  /  and  your  Royalme  /  And 
thenne  the  kynge  fayd  thow  arte  a  good  man  /  I 
wylle  that  thow  be  my  grete  ftyward  of  my 
houihold  /  and  that  euery  one  bere  to  the  honour 
and  reuerence/  And  whan  the  man  of  trouthe 
herd  alle  this  he  fayd  to  hym  felf  /  yf  this  man 
for  to  haue  made  lefynges  is  foo  gretely  en- 
haunced  /  thenne  by  gretter  rayfon  /  I  fhalle 
be  more  worfhipped  and  enhaunced/  yf  I  faye 
trouthe  /  C  And  after  the  kynge  wold  afke  the 
trewe  man  /  and  demaunded  of  hym  /  who  am 
I  /  and  alle  that  ben  aboute  me  /  And  thenne 
the  man  of  trouthe  anfuerd  thus  to  hym  /  thow 
arte  an  ape  and  a  befte  ryght  abhomynable/ 
And  alle  they  whiche  ben  aboute  the  are  lyke 
and  femblable  to  the/  CThe  kynge  thenne 
commaunded  that  he  ihold  be  broken  and  toren 
with  teeth  and  clawes  and  put  alle  in  to  pycees  / 
And  therfore  it  happeth  ofte  that  the  lyers  and 
flaterers  ben  enhauced  /  and  the  men  of  trouthe 
ben  fet  alowe  and  put  aback/  For  oftyme  for 
to  faye  trouthe  men  lefe  theyre  lyues  /  the  whiche 
thynge  is  ageynfi:  Iuftyce  and  equyte 
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G  2H)e  ix  fable  is  of  ffje  hots  /  of  tfje  fjunter  anti 
of  tfje  |rert/ 


'One  ought  to  put  hym  felf  in  fubiec- 
tion  for  to  auenge  hym  on  other  / 
For  better  is  not  to  fubmytte  hym- 
felf  /  than  after  to  be  fubmytted  / 
As  reherceth  to  vs  this  fable  /  Of 
an  hors  whiche  had  enuye  ouer  an  herte/  by 
caufe  the  herte  was  fayrer  than  he  /  and  the 
hors  by  enuye  went  vnto  an  hunter/  to  whome 
he  fayd  in  this  manere/  yf  thow  wylt  byleue 
me  /  we  lhalle  this  day  take  a  good  prove  / 
Lepe  vpon  my  bak  /  and  take  thy  fwerd  /  and 
we  fhalle  cbace  the  herte/  and  thow  malt  hytte 
hym  with  thy  fwerd  /  and  kylle  hym  /  and 
fhalt  take  hym  /  and  thenne  his  fleflhe  thow 
mayft  ete/  and  his  fkynne  thow  mayil  felle/ 

C  And  thenne  the  hunter  moued  by  auaryce  / 
demaunded  of  the  hors  /  thynkeft  thow  by  thy 
feythe  that  we  may  take  the  herte  /  of  whomme 
thowfpekeft  to  me  of/  C  And  the  hors  anfwerd 
thus/  Suffyfe  the/  For  ther  to  I  fhalle  put  al 
my  dylygence  and  alle  my  ftrengthe/  lepe  vpon 
me/    and    doo    after   my    counceylle/      CAnd 

thenne 
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thenne  the  Hunter  lepte  forthwith  vpon  the 
hors  backe/  And  the  hors  beganne  to  renne 
after  the  herte/  And  whanne  the  herte  fawe  / 
hym  come  he  fled  /  And  by  caufe  that  the  hert 
ranne  fafter/  than  the  hors  did/  he  fcaped  fro 
them  /  and  faued  hym  /  C  And  thenne  when  the 
hors  fawe  and  felte  hym  moche  wery  /  and  that 
he  myght  no  more  renne  /  he  fayd  to  the  hunter 
in  this  manere/  alyght  fro  my  back/  For  I  may 
bere  the  no  more  and  haue  myft  of  my  proye  / 
Thenne  fayd  the  hunter  to  the  hors  Svth  thow 
arte  entryd  in  to  my  handes  /  yet  fhalt  not  thow 
efcape  thus  fro  me  /  thow  haft  the  brydel  in  thy 
mouthe  wherby  thow  may  eft  be  kepte  ftylle  and 
arrefted  /  And  thow  wylt  lepe  /  the  fadell  fhalle 
faue  me/  And  yf  thow  wylt  cafte  thy  feet  fro 
the/  I  haue  good  fpores  for  to  conftrayne  and 
make  the  goo  whether  thow  wylt  or  not  where 
as  I  wylle  haue  the/  And  therfore  kepe  the 
wel  /  that  thow  fheweft  not  thy  felf  rebelle  vnto 
me/  C Therfore  it  is  not  good  to  put  and 
fubmytte  hym  felf  vnder  the  handes  of  other 
wenynge  therby  to  be  auenged  of  hym  /  ageynfte 
whome  men  haue  enuye  /  For  who  fubmytteth 
hym  felf  vnder  the  myght  of  other  /  he  byndeth 
hym  felf  to  hym 
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C  QHje  tmtfje  fable  is  cf  tfje  asse  anti  of  tfje  Igoix 

^^He  grete  callers  by  theyr  hyghe  and 
lowd  crye  fuppofen  to  make  folke 
aferd/  As  recyteth  this  fable/  Of 
an  affe  whiche  fomtyme  mette 
with  a  lyon  /  to  the  whiche  the 
affe  fayd  /  lette  vs  clymme  vpon  the  montayne  / 
and  I  ihalle  fliewe  to  the/  how  the  beetles  ben 
aferd  of  me/  and  the  lyon  beganne  to  fmyle/ 
and  he  aniuerd  to  the  affe  /  Goo  we  my  broder  / 
And  whan  they  were  on  the  top  of  the  hylle  / 
the  affe  byganne  to  crye/  And  the  foxe  and 
hares  beganne  to  flee  /  And  whanne  thaffe  faw 
them  flee  fayd  to  the  lyon  /  Seeft  thow  not  how 
thefe  beeftes  dreden  and  doubten  me  /  and  the 
lyon  fayde  /  I  had  ben  alb  ferdfull  of  thy  voys  / 
yf  I  had  not  knowen  veryly  that  thow  arte  but 
an  affe  /  C  And  therfore  men  nede  not  doubte 
ne  drede  hym  that  auanceth  hym  felf  for  to  do 
that  that  he  may  not  doo  /  For  god  kepe  the 
mone  fro  the  wulues/  Ne  alfo  men  nede  not 
doubte  a  foole  for  his  menaces/  ne  for  his  hyghe 
crye 
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C  (ZTfje  if  fails  is  of  tfje  hafoke  anb  of  otljer 
ogrtJEg 


^  He  ypocrytes  maken  to  god  a  berd 
of  ftrawe  /  As  recyteth  to  vs  this 
fable  /  Of  a  hawke  /  whiche  fom- 
tyme  fayned/  that  he  wold  haue 
celebrated  and  holden  a  natal  1  or 
a  grete  fefte  /  the  whiche  fefte  fhold  be  celebred 
within  a  Temple  /  And  to  this  fefte  and  folemp- 
nyte  he  Inuyted  and  fomoned  alle  the  fmal 
byrdes/  to  the  whiche  they  came/  And  Inkon- 
tynent  as  they  were  all  come  in  to  the  temple/ 
the  hauk  ihette  the  gate  and  put  them  alle  to 
dethe/  one  after  an  other/  C  And  therfore  this 
fable  fheweth  to  vs  /  how  we  muft  kepe  our  felf 
fro  all  them  /  whiche  vnder  fayre  femynge  haue 
a  fals  herte/  and  that  ben  ypocytes  and  decep- 
tours  of  god  and  of  the  world  / 
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C  &fte  xtj  fable  is  of  the  foic  /  ano  of  tije  loon 


Ayre  doctryne  taketh  he  in  hym 
felf  /  that  chaftyfeth  hym  by  the 
perylle  of  other/  As  to  vs  re- 
herceth  this  prefent  fable/  Of  a 
lyon  whiche  fomtyme  faygned 
hym  felf  feke/  CAnd  whanne  the  beetles 
knewe  that  the  lyon  was  feke/  they  wold  goo 
alle  to  vyfyte  and  fee  hym  as  theyr  kynge/ 
C  And  Incontynent  as  the  beetles  entryd  in  to 
his  hows  for  to  fee  and  comforte  hym  /  he  de- 
uoured  and  ete  them  /  C  And  whan  the  foxes 
were  come  to  the  yate  for  to  haue  vyfyded  the 
lyon  /  they  knewe  wel  the  fallace  and  falfhede 
of  the  lyon  and  falewed  hym  at  the  entre  of  the 
yate/  And  entryd  not  within/  (I  And  whan 
the  lyon  fawe  that  they  wold  not  entre  in  to  his 
hows  /  he  demauded  of  them  /  why  they  wold 
not  come  within  /  And  one  of  the  foxes  fayd  to 
hym/  we  knowe  wel  by  thy  traces/  that  alle 
the  beetles  whiche  haue  entryd  in  to  thy  hows 
came  not  oute  ageyne  /  And  alio  yf  we  entryd 
within  /  nomore  lhold  we  come  ageyne  C  And 
therfor  he  is  wel  happy  that   taketh  enfample 

by 
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by  the  dommage  of  other  /  C  For  to  entre 
in  to  the  hows  of  a  grete  lord  /  it  is  wel  facyle  / 
but  for  to  come  oute  of  hit  ageyne  it  is  moche 
dyrfycyle  / 
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C  3Tfje  itij  fable  is  of  t^e  asse  /  atito  of  tfje  fcoulf 


pa3iH!SS|?0  none  eyylle  man  feythe  ne  trouthe 
ought  neuer  to  be  adioufted  / 
As  men  may  wel  fee  by  this 
fable  /  Of  a  wulf  whiche  vyfyted 
an  affe  whiche  was  wel  feke  the 
whiche  wulf  beganne  to  fele  and  tafte  hym  /  and 
demaunded  of  hym  /  My  broder  and  my  frend 
where  aboute  is  thy  fore  /  And  the  affe  fayd  to 
hym  /  there  as  thow  tafteft  C  And  thenne  the 
wulf  faynyng  to  vyfyte  hym  /  beganne  to  byte 
and  fmyte  hym  /  C  And  therfore  men  muft  not 
trufl  flaterers/  For  one  thynge  they  faye/  and 
done  another 


LIBER 


C  m\}t  xuij  fable  is  of  tfje  fjeogeljosse  ano  of  tfje 
Igtgl  kgooes 


IT  behodeth  not  to  the  yong  and 
lytyl  of  age  to  mocke  ne  fcorne 
theyr  older  /  As  this  fable  fayth  / 
of  thre  lytyl  hedgehogges  /  which e 
mocked  a  grete  hedgehogge  / 
whiche  fled  before  a  wulf/  And  whanne  he 
perceyued  the  fcornyng  of  them  /  he  fayd  to 
them  /  Ha  a  poure  fooles  &  wood  ye  wote  not 
wherfore  I  fle  /  For  yf  ye  wyft  and  knewe  wel 
thyn  conuenyent  and  paryll  /  ye  fhold  not  mocke 
of  hit/  And  therfore  whan  men  feen  that  the 
grete  and  myghty  ben  ferdful  and  doubtous  / 
the  lafle  or  lytyll  oughen  not  to  be  aflured  /  For 
whan  the  toune  is  taken  and  goten  by  fortune 
of  warre  the  Country  aboute  is  not  therfore 
more  acertayned  /  but  ou3t  to  tremble  and  thake 
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C  2Tfje  ib  fable  10  of  tlje  man  arte  of  tije  Iptt  / 

En  ought  not  to  byleue  the  paynture  / 
but  the  trouthe  and  the  dede  / 
As  men  may  fee  by  this  prefent 
Fable/  Of  a  man  &  of  a  lyon 
whiche  had  ftryf  to  gyder  &  were 
in  grete  difcenfion  for  to  wete  and  knowe/ 
whiche  of  them  bothe  was  more  ftronger  / 
III  The  man  fayd  that  he  was  ftronger  than  the 
lyon  /  And  for  to  haue  his  fayenge  veryfyed  / 
he  fhewed  to  the  lyon  a  pyctour/  where  as  a 
man  had  vyctory  ouer  a  lyon  /  As  the  pyctour  of 
Sampfon  the  ftronge  CThenne  fayd  the  lyon 
to  the  man  /  yf  the  lyon  coude  make  pycTxmr 
good  and  trewe  /  hit  had  be  herin  paynted  / 
how  the  lyon  had  had  vyclorye  of  the  man  / 
but  now  I  fhalle  fhewe  to  the  very  and  trewe 
wytnefle  therof/  The  lyon  thenne  ledde  the 
man  to  a  grete  pytte  /  And  there  they  fought 
to  gyder/  But  the  lyon  cafte  the  man  into  the 
pytte  /  and  fubmytted  hym  in  to  his  fubieftion 
and  fayd/  Thow  man/  now  knoweft  thow  alle 
the  trouthe/  whiche  of  vs  bothe  is  ftronger/ 
C  And  therfore  at  the  werke  is  knowen  the  beft 
and  moft  fubtyle  werker/ 
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C  Wqi  xfaj  fable  is  of  tije  camel  /  attb  of  tije  flee 


E  that  hath  no  myght  ought  not  to 
gloryfye  ne  preyfe  hym  felf  of  no- 
thynge/  As  reherceth  to  vs  this 
prefente  fable  of-a  camell  /  whiche 
bare  a  grete  charge  or  burden 
It  happed  that  a  flee  by  caufe  of  the  camels 
here  lepte  to  the  back  of  the  camel  /  and  made 
her  to  be  borne  of  hym  all  the  day  And  whanne 
they  had  made  a  grete  way/  And  that  the 
camel  came  at  euen  to  the  lodgys  /  and  was  put 
in  the  ftable  /  the  flee  lepte  fro  hym  to  the 
grounde  befyde  the  foote  of  the  camel/  And 
after  fayd  to  the  camel  /  I  haue  pyte  of  the  / 
and  am  comen  doune  fro  thy  back  by  caufe  that 
I  wylle  nomore  greue  ne  trauaylle  the  by  the 
berynge  of  me  /  And  the  camel  fayd  to  the 
flee/  I  thanke  thee/  how  be  it  that  I  am  not 
fore  laden  of  the/  And  therfore  of  hym  which 
may  neyther  helpe  ne  lette  men  nede  not  make 
grete  eftymacion  of 
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C  2H)e  ibfj  fable  is  of  tfje  Snt  ant)  of  tfje  fggale 


T  is  good  to  purueye  hym  felf  in  the 
fomer  feafon  of  fuche  thynges  / 
wherof  he  fhalle  myfter  and  haue 
nede  in  wynter  feaibn  /  As  thow 
mayft  fee  by  this  prefent  fable/ 
Of  the  fygalle  /  whiche  in  the  wynter  tyme  went 
and  demaunded  of  the  ant  fomme  of  her  Corne 
for  to  ete  /  C  And  thenne  the  ant  fayd  to  the 
fygall  /  what  haft  thow  done  al  the  fomer  laft 
palled  /  And  the  fygalle  anfuerd  /  I  haue  fonge  / 
CAnd  after  fayd  the  ante  to  her/  Of  my  corne 
fhallt  not  thou  none  haue  /  And  yf  thow  haft 
fonge  alle  the  fomer/  danfe  now  in  wynter/ 
C  And  therfore  there  is  one  tyme  for  to  doo  fome 
labour  and  werk  /  And  one  tyme  for  to  haue 
reft/  For  he  that  werketh  not  ne  doth  no  good/ 
dial  haue  ofte  at  his  teeth  grete  cold  and  lacke 
at  his  nede/ 
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C  2Tfje  ibtfj  fafile  fg  of  tfje  pslgrgm  atto  of  tfje 
Cnmo 


n  euylle  man  maye  be  caufe  of  the 
perdycion  or  loffe  of  many  folke/ 
As  reherceth  to  vs  this  prefent 
Fable/  Of  a  pylgrym/  whiche 
fond  in  his  way  a  fwerd  CAnd 
afked  of  the  fwerd/  what  is  he  that  hath  loft 
the  /  C  And  the  fwerd  anfwerd  to  the  pylgrym  / 
A  man  alone  hath  loft  me/  but  many  one  I 
haue  loft/  And  therfor  an  euyl  man  may  wel 
be  loft  /  but  er  he  be  loft  he  may  wel  lette  many 
one  /  For  by  caufe  of  an  euylle  man  may  come 
in  a  Countrey  many  euyls 


QUARTUS. 


125 


C  ftht  xii  fable  is  of  tgre  sfreep  ano  of  the  &rofoe 


En  ought  not  to  iniurye  ne  def- 
prayfe  the  poure  Innocentes  ne 
the  fymple  folke  •  As  reherceth 
this  fable  /  Of  a  Crowe  /  whiche 
fette  her  felf  vpon  the  back  of  a 
Iheep  /  And  whan  the  fheep  had  born  her  a 
grete  whyle  fhe  fayd  to  her/  thow  fhalt  kepe 
thy  felf  wel  to  fette  vpon  a  dogge  /  CAnd 
thenne  the  crowe  fayd  to  the  iheep/  Thynke 
thow  poure  Innocent  that  I  wote  wel  with 
whome  I  playe  /  For  I  am  old  and  malycious  / 
and  my  kynde  is  to  lette  all  Innocents  /  and  to 
be  frende  vnto  the  euyls  /  C  A[n]d  therfore  this 
fable  wylle  telle  and  {aye/  how  ther  be  folke 
of  fuche  kynde/  that  they  wyl  doo  no  good 
werk/  but  only  to  lette  euer  the  Innocents  and 
fymple  folke 
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C  SEje  ii  fable  maketfj  mention  of  tije  toe  ant 
of  tfje  reeti  / 

:One  ought  to  be  prowd  ageynft  his 
lord  /  but  oughte  to  humble  hym 
felf  toward  hym  /  As  this  fable 
reherceth  to  vs  of  a  grete  tre/ 
whiche  wold  neuer  bowe  hym 
for  none  wynd  /  And  a  reed  whiche  was  at  his 
foote  bowed  hym  felf  as  moche  as  the  wynd 
wold  /  And  the  tree  fayd  to  hym  /  why  doft 
thow  not  abyde  ftylle  as  I  doo  /  And  the  reed 
anfuerd/  I  haue  not  the  myght  whiche  thow 
haft/  And  the  tree  fayd  to  the  reed  prowdly/  than 
haue  I  more  ftrengthe  /  than  thow  /  And  anone 
after  came  a  grete  wynde  /  whiche  threwe  doune 
to  the  ground  the  fayd  grete  tree  /  and  the  reed 
abode  in  his  owne  beynge/  For  the  prowde 
ihall  be  allway  humbled  And  the  meke  and 
huble  fhalle  be  enhaunced/  For  the  roote  of 
alle  vertue  is  obedynce  and  humylyte 


CI  f^ere  fgngss^etfj  tije  fourtfte  &oofe  of  tfje  mh= 
tgle  jf atles  of  (Ssope  /   2lno  fjofrr  6e  tt  tfjat 
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max  at  tfjctrt  ben  not  foun&  in  ong  $kjj* 
gstre  /  Nettertfjeles  mang  otfjer  fables  com* 
poactj  og  fjgro/  f)atte  Sen  ftwnoen  tafji'cfje 
fjere  after  folofara 
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C  2The  fgrste  fable  mafceffj  mention  of  tfje  mulet/ 
cf  the  foxe  /  anti  of  the  faralf 

WS^$En  Calle  many  folke  Affes/  that 
ben  wel  fubtyll/  And  fuche 
wenen  to  knowe  moche/  and  to 
be  a  grete  clerke  that  is  but  an 
afle  /  As  hit  appiereth  by  thys 
fable  /  Of  a  mule  whiche  ete  graffe  in  a  medowe 
nyghe  to  a  grete  foreft/  to  whome  came  a  foxe 
whiche  demaunded  of  hym  /  What  arte  thow  / 
And  the  mule  anfuerd  I  am  a  beeft/  And  the 
foxe  fayd  to  hym  /  I  ne  demaunde  ne  afke  of 
the  that  /  but  I  afke  who  was  thy  fader/  C  And 
the  mule  anfuerd/  my  grete  fader  was  a  hors/ 
And  the  foxe  fayd  ageyne  I  ne  demaunde  to  the 
that/  but  only  that  thow  telleft  me/  who  thow 
arte  named  /  And  the  mule  fayd  to  the  foxe  / 
I  ne  wote  /  by  caufe  I  was  lytyll  whanne  my 
fader  deyde  /  Neuertheles  to  thende  that  my 
name  (hold  not  be  forgoten/  my  fader  made  hit 
to  be  wreton  vnder  my  lyfte  foote  behynde/ 
wherfore  uf  thow  wylt  knowe  my  name/  goo 
thow  and  loke  vnder  my  foote/  C  And  whanne 
the  foxe  vnderftood  the  fallace  or  falihede  /  he 

wente 
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wente  ageyne  into  the  foreft  /  And  met  with 
the  wulf/  to  whome  he  fayd/  Ha  myfchaunt 
beeft/  what  doft  thow  here/  Come  with  me 
and  in  to  thy  hand  I  /hall  put  a  good  proy 
Loke  in  to  yonder  medowe/  there  {halt  thow 
fynde  a  fatte  beeft  Of  the  whiche  thow  mayft 
be  fylled/  CAnd  thenne  the  wulf  entryd  in 
to  the  medowe  /  and  fonde  there  the  mule  / 
Of  whom  he  demaunnded/  who  arte  thow/ 
And  the  mule  anfuerd  to  the  wulf/  I  am 
a  beeft/  And  the  wulf  fayd  to  hym  /  This 
is  not  that  that  I  afke  to  the/  but  telle  how 
thow  arte  named  /  And  the  mule  fayd  I  wote 
not  /  but  neuertheless  yf  thow  wylt  knowe  my 
name/  thow  fhalt  fynde  it  wreton  at  my  lyfte 
foote  behynde  /  Thenne  fayd  the  wulf/  I  praye 
the  /  vouche  fauf  to  fhewe  it  to  me  /  And  the 
mule  lyft  up  his  foote/  CAnd  as  the  wulf 
beheld  and  ftudyed  in  the  foote  of  the  mule/  the 
Mule  gaf  hym  fuche  a  ftroke  whith  his  foote 
before  his  forhede  /  that  almoft  the  brayne  ranne 
oute  of  his  hede/  And  the  foxe  whiche  was 
within  a  buflhe  and  fawe  alle  the  maner  beganne 
to  lawhe  and  mocque  the  wulf/  to  whomme 
he  fayd/  Foole  beefte  thow  woft  wel/  that 
thow  canft  not  rede  /  wherfore  yf  euylle  is  therof 
come  to  the  /  thy  felf  is  caufe  of  hit  /  For  none 
ought  not  to  entremete  hym  to  doo  that/  that 
Impoifyble  is  to  hym/ 

1 
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C  Eljt  Uzorib  fa&Ie  is  of  tfrc  sore  ano  of  the  irmlf 


Vche  defyren  to  be  grete  lordes/ 
and  dyfpreyfen  his  parents/  that 
at  the  laft  becomen  poure  and 
l^££^W^^  fallen  in  to  grete  difhonour/  As 
thow  mayft  fee  by  this  prefent 
fable  /  Of  a  bore  /  whiche  was  amonge  a  grete 
herd  of  other  fwynes/  And  for  to  haue  lordfhip 
and  domynacion  ouer  alle  them  /  he  beganne  to 
make  grete  rumour  /  and  mewed  his  grete  teethe 
for  to  make  the  other  fwynes  aferd/  but  by 
caufe  they  knewe  hym  /  they  fette  naught  by 
hym  /  wherof  he  difpleafed  moche/  and  wold 
goo  in  to  a  herd  of  fheep/  and  emonge  lambes/ 
And  whanne  he  was  amonge  the  lambes/  he 
began  to  make  grete  rumour/  and  mewed  his 
iharp  and  long  teeth  C  And  whanne  the  lambes 
herd  hym  /  they  were  fore  aferd  /  and  begganne 
to  make  for  fere/  C  And  thenne  fayd  the  bore 
within  hym  felf/  here  is  the  place  wherin  I 
muft  abyde  and  duell  For  here  I  fhalle  be 
gretely  worfhipped/  For  euerychone  quaken 
for  fere  of  me/  C Thenne  came  the  wulf  there 
for   to    haue  and  rauyffe  fomme   proye/    And 

the 
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the  lambes  beganne  alle  to  flee/  but  the  bore 
as  prowd  wold  not  ftere  hym  /  ne  go  fro  the 
place  /  by  caufe  he  fuppofed  to  be  lord  /  but  the 
wulf  toke  hym  /  and  bare  hym  in  to  the  wode 
for  to  ete  hym  /  C  And  as  the  wulf  bare  hym  / 
it  happed  that  he  pafled  before  the  herd  of 
fwynes  /  vvhiche  the  bore  had  lefte  /  C  And 
thenne  whanne  the  bore  perceyued  and  knewe 
them  /  he  prayd  and  cryed  to  them  /  that  for  the 
loue  of  god  they  wold  helpe  hym  /  And  that 
withoute  her  help  /  he  was  deed  /  And  thenne 
the  fwynes  alle  of  one  aflent  and  owne  wylle 
wente  and  recouered  theyr  felewe  /  and  after 
flewe  the  wulf/  And  as  the  bore  was  delyuerd/ 
and  fawe  hym  amonge  the  fwynes/  and  that  alle 
his  doubte  and  fere  was  gone/  he  beganne  to 
haue  vergoyne  and  fhame/  by  caufe  that  he  was 
thus  departed  /  and  gone  fro  theyr  felaufhip  and 
fayd  to  them  /  My  bretheren  and  my  frendes  /  I 
am  well  worthy  to  haue  had  this  payne/  by 
caufe/  I  was  gone  &  departed  from  yow/  And 
therfore  he  that  is  wel  /  lete  hym  beware  that 
he  moue  not  hym  felf  /  For  fuche  by  his  pryde 
defyreth  to  be  a  grete  lord/  whiche  ofte  falleth 
in  grete  pouerte  / 
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C  SEije  t&fjrti  fable  fe  of  tfje  foxe  ana  of  tfje  cacfce  / 

^Ftyme  moche  talkynge  letteth  /  As 
hit  appiereth  by  this  fable/    Of  a 


foxe/  whiche  came  toward  a 
Cocke/  And  fayd  to  hym/  I 
wold  fayne  wete/  yf  thow  canft 
as  wel  fynge  as  thy  fader  dyde/  And  thenne 
the  Cock  fhette  his  eyen  /  and  beganne  to  crye 
and  fynge  /  C  And  thenne  the  Foxe  toke  and 
bare  hym  awey/  And  the  peple  of  the  towne 
cryed/  the  foxe  bereth  awey  the  cok/  CAnd 
thenne  the  Cocke  fayd  thus  to  the  Foxe/  My 
lord  vnderftandeft  thow  not/  what  the  peple 
fayth  /  that  thow  bereft  awey  theyr  cock  /  telle 
to  them/  that  it  is  thyn  /  and  not  theyrs/  And 
as  the  foxe  fayd  /  hit  is  not  yours  /  but  it  is 
myn/  the  cok  fcaped  fro  the  foxe  mouthe/  and 
flough  vpon  a  tree/  And  thenne  the  Cok  fayd 
to  the  fox  thow  lyeft/  For  I  am  theyrs  and  not 
thyn  /  And  thenne  the  foxe  beganne  to  hytte 
erthe  bothe  with  his  mouthe  &  heed  fayenge/ 
mouthe/  thow  haft  fpoken  to  moche/  thow 
fholdeft  haue  eten  the  Cok/  had  not  be  thyn 

ouer 
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ouer  many  wordes/  And  therfor  ouer  moche 
talkyng  letteth  /  and  to  moche  crowynge  miart- 
eth/  therfore  kepe  thy  felf  fro  ouer  many 
wordes/  to  thende/  that  thow  repenteft  the 
not 
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C  2Tfj£  fcrartfje  fable  is  of  tfje  oragon  attb  of  the 


En  ought  not  to  rendre  euylle  for 
good/  And  them  that  helpen 
ought  not  to  be  letted  /  As  re- 
herceth  thys  fable  Of  a  dragon 
whiche  was  within  a  Ryuer/  and 
as  this  Ryuer  was  dymynuyflhed  of  water/  the 
dragon  abode  at  the  Ryuage/  whiche  was  al 
drye  /  And  thus  for  lack  of  watre  he  coude 
not  ftere  hym  /  A  labourer  or  vylayne  came 
thene  that  waye  /  and  demaunded  of  the  dragon  / 
what  doft  thow  there  /  And  the  dragon  anfuerd 
to  hym/  I  am  here  lefte  withoute  water/  with- 
oute  whiche  I  can  not  meue/  but  yf  thow  wilt 
bynd  me  /  and  fette  me  vpon  thyn  affe  /  and 
lede  me  in  to  my  Ryuer/  I  fhal  gyue  to  the 
habondaunce  of  gold  and  fyluer/  And  the 
vylayne  or  chorle  for  courtyfe  bound  and  ledde 
hym  in  to  his  repayre  /  And  whanne  he  had 
vnbounden  hym/  he  demaunded  his  fallary / 
and  payment  /  And  the  dragon  fayd  to  hym  / 
By  caufe   that  thow  haft  bounden  me/   thow 

wylt 
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wylt  be  payd  And  by  caufe  that  I  am  now 
hongry  /  I  fhalle  ete  the  /  and  the  vylayne 
anfuerd  and  fayd/  For  to  haue  done  wel/  thow 
wylt  ete  and  deuoure  me/  And  as  they  ftryued 
to  gyder  /  the  foxe  whiche  was  within  the  foreff. 
herd  wel  theyr  queftion  and  different  came  to 
them/  and  fayd  in  this  manere/  Stryue  ye  no 
more  to  gyder/  For  I  wyll  acord/  and  make 
pees  bytwixt  you  Late  eche  of  yow  telle  to  me 
his  reafon  for  to  wete/  whiche  of  yow  hath 
ryght/  And  whanne  eche  of  them  had  told 
his  caas  the  foxe  fayd  to  the  vylayne/  Shewe 
thow  to  me  /  how  thow  boundefi  the  dragon  / 
to  thende  /  that  I  may  gyue  therof  a  trewe  and 
lawfull  fentence  /  And  the  vylayne  put  the 
dragon  vpon  his  affe/  and  bound  hym  as  he 
had  done  before  /  And  the  fox  demaunded  of 
the  dragon  /  helde  he  thenne  the  fo  faft  bounden  / 
as  he  dothe  now/  And  the  dragon  anfuerd/  ye 
my  lord  /  and  yet  more  hard  /  And  the  foxe 
fayd  to  the  vylayn  /  Bynde  hym  yet  more 
harder/  For  who  that  wel  byndeth/  well  can 
he  vnbynd  And  whanne  the  dragon  was  fa  ft 
and  wel  bounden/  the  fox  fayd  to  the  vylayne/ 
bere  hym  ageyne  there  as  thow  fyrft  tokeft  hym  / 
And  there  thow  fhalt  leue  hym  bounden  as  he 
is  now  /  And  thus  he  fhalle  not  ete  ne  deuoure 
the  /  For  he  that  dothe  euylle  /  euylle  he  muft 

haue/ 
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haue/  For  Juftly  he  fhall  ben  punyffhed  of 
god  /  they  that  done  harme  and  dommage  to 
the  poure  folke  For  who  lb  euer  rendreth 
euylle  for  good  /  he  fhalle  therof  iuftly  be  re- 
warded 
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C  3Tfje  &  fable  is  at  fyz  foie  ana  of  tfje  catte  / 

Here  is  many  folke  /  whiche  auaun- 
cen  them  and  faye  that  they  ben 
wyfe  and  fubtyle  /  whiche  ben 
grete  fooles  and  knowynge  no 
thynge  /  As  this  fable  reherceth 
Of  a  foxe  whiche  fom  tyme  mette  with  a 
Catte  /  to  whome  he  fayd  /  My  godfep  /  god 
geue  yow  good  daye  /  And  the  catte  anfwerd  / 
my  lord  god  gyue  yow  good  lyf  /  And  thenne 
the  foxe  demaunded  of  hym  /  My  godfep  what 
canft  thow  doo  /  And  the  catte  fayd  to  hym  / 
I  can  lepe  a  lytyl  /  And  the  fox  fayd  to  hym  / 
Certaynly  thow  art  not  worthy  to  lyue  /  by  caufe 
that  thow  canft  nought  doo  /  And  by  caufe  that 
the  cat  was  angry  of  foxes  wordes  /  he  afked  and 
demaunded  of  the  foxe  /  And  thow  godfep  what 
canft  thow  doo  /  A  thoufand  wyles  haue  I  fayd 
the  foxe/  For  I  haue  a  sak  ful  of  fcyences  and 
wyles/  And  I  am  lb  grete  a  clerke/  that  none 
maye  begyle  ne  deceyue  me/  And  as  they  were 
thus  fpekyng  to  gyder  the  cat  perceyued  a  knyght 
comynge  toward  them  /  whiche  had  many  dogges 
with  hym/  and  fayd  to  the  foxe/    My  godfep/ 

certaynly 
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certaynly  I  fee  a  knygtt  comynge  hyther  ward  / 
whiche  ledeth  with  hym  many  dogges  /  the 
whiche  as  ye  wel  knowe  ben  our  enemyes  /  The 
foxe  thenne  anfuerd  to  the  cat/  My  godfep  / 
thou  fpekeft  lyke  a  coward  /  and  as  he  that  is 
aferd  /  lete  them  come  and  care  not  thow  /  And 
Incontynently  as  the  dogges  perceyued  and  fawe 
the  foxe  and  the  catte/  they  beganne  to  renne 
vpon  them  /  And  whanne  the  foxe  fawe  them 
come/  he  fayd  to  the  kat  /  Flee  we  my  broder/ 
flee  we  /  To  whome  the  kat  anfuerd  /  Certaynly 
godfep/  therof  is  none  nede/  neuer  the  les  the 
foxe  bylued  not  the  cat/  but  fledde  /  and  ranne 
as  fa  ft  as  he  myght  for  to  faue  hym/  And  the 
catte  lepte  vpon  a  tree  and  faued  hym  felf/ 
fayenge/  Now  lhalle  we  fee/  who  fhalle  playe 
beft  for  to  preferue  and  faue  hym  felf/  And 
whanne  the  catte  was  vpon  a  tree  /  he  loked 
aboute  hym  /  and  fawe  how  the  dogges  held  the 
foxe  with  theyr  teethe/  to  whome  he  cryed  and 
feyd  /  O  godfep  and  fubtyle  foxe/  of  thy  thow- 
fand  wyles  that  fyth  late  thow  coudeft  doo  /  lete 
me  now  fee  /  and  fliewe  to  me  one  of  them  / 
the  foxe  anfuerd  not/  but  was  killed  of  the 
dogges  fend  the  catte  was  faued/  C  And  ther- 
fore  the  wyfe  ought  not  to  defprayfe  the  fymple  / 
For  fuche  fuppofeth  to  be  moche  wyfe  whiche 
is  a  kynd  and  a  very  foole  / 


QUINTUS. 
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C  8Hje  bj  fa6U  is  of  tfje  fjfjjoote  atrtJ  of  tfje  tnulf 


[e  feble  ought  not  to  arme  hym 
ageynfl.  the  ftronge/  As  recyteth 
this  prefent  fable  of  a  wulf/  whiche 
fome  tyme  ranne  after  a  hegoot  / 
and  the  hegoot  for  to  faue  hym 
lept  vpon  a  rocke  /  and  the  wulf  befyeged  hym  / 
C  And  after  whan  they  had  duelled  there  two 
or  thre  dayes  /  the  wulf  beganne  to  wexe  hongry  / 
and  the  hegoote  to  haue  thurft/  And  thus  the 
wulf  went  for  to  ete  /  and  the  hegoot  went  for 

to 
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to  drynke  /  And  as  the  hegoot  dranke  he  fawe 
his  ihadowe  in  the  water/  and  fpeculynge  and 
beholdynge  his  Ihadowe  profered  and  fayd  fuche 
wordes  within  hyra  felf/  Thou  haft  so  fayre 
legges  /  fo  fayr  a  berd  /  and  fo  fayre  homes  /  and 
haft  fere  of  the  wulf  /  yf  hit  happed  that  he 
come  ageyne/  I  ihalle  corryge  hym  wel/  and 
{halle  kepe  hym  wel  /  that  he  ihalle  haue  no 
myght  ouer  me/  C  And  the  wulf  whiche  held 
hys  peas  /  and  herkened  what  he  fayd  /  toke  hym 
by  the  one  legge  thusfayenge/  what  wordes  ben 
thefe  whiche  thow  profereft  &  fayft  brorder  He- 
goote/  CAnd  whanne  the  hegote  fawe  that 
he  was  taken  /  he  beganne  to  faye  to  the  wulf/ 
Ha  my  lord  /  I  faye  no  thynge  /  and  haue  pyte 
of  me  /  I  knowe  wel  /  that  it  is  my  coulpe  /  And 
the  wulf  toke  hym  by  the  neck  and  ftrangled 
hym/  CAnd  therfore  it  is  grete  folye  whan 
the  feble  maketh  werre  ageynft  the  puyifant  and 
ftronge. 
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C  Efje  far]  table  is  of  tfve  foulf  ano  of  tfje  affe 

]En  ought  not  to  byleue  lyghtly  the 
counceylle  of  hym  to  whome  men 
purpofen  to  lette  /  As  ye  maye 
fee  by  this  fable/  Of  a  wulf 
whiche  fomtyme  mette  with  an 
Affe  /  to  the  whiche  he  fayd  /  My  broder  I  am 
hongry/  wherfor  I  muft  nedes  ete  the/  CAnd 
thenne  the  Affe  anfuerd  ryght  benyngjy/  My 
lord  /  with  me  thow  mayft  doo  what  fomeuer 
thow  wylt  /  For  yf  thow  eteft  me  /  thow  fhalt 
putte  me  oute  of  grete  payne/  But  I  preye  the 
yf  thow  wylt  ete  me  /  that  thou  vouchefauf  to 
ete  me  oute  of  the  way/  For  wel  thow  knoweft 
that  I  brynge  home  the  rayfyns  fro  the  vyne/ 
and  fro  the  feldes  home  the  corne  /  C  Alfo  wel 
thow  knoweft/  that  I  bere  home  wood  fro  the 
foreft/  And  whanne  my  maifter  wel  do  buyld 
fomme  edyffyce/  I  muft  go  fetche  the  ftones 
from  the  montayne/  And  at  the  other  parte  I 
bere  the  corne  vnto  the  mylle/  And  after  I  bere 
home  the  floure  /  And  for  alle  fhort  conclusions 
I  was  borne  in  a  curfyd  houre  /  For  to  alle  payne 
and  to  alle  grete  labours  I  am  fubmytted  &  fub- 

get 
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get  to  hit/  For  the  whiche  I  wylle  not  that 
thow  ete  me  here  in  the  waye  for  the  grete  ver- 
goyne  and  fhame  that  therof  myght  come  to 
me/  But  I  pray  the/  and  Inftantly  requyre  the/ 
that  thow  wylt  here  my  counceylle  /  whiche  is  / 
that  we  two  go  in  to  the  foreft  /  and  thow  lhalt 
bynde  me  by  thy  brefte  /  as  thy  feruant  /  And 
I  ftialle  bynd  the  by  thy  neck  as  my  mayfter 
And  thow  malt  lede  me  before  the  in  to  the 
wood  where  fomeuer  thow  wylt/  to  the  ende 
that  more  fecretely  thow  ete  me/  to  the  whiche 
counceylle  the  wulf  acorded  and  fayd  /  I  wylle 
wel  that  it  be  donne  fo  /  C  And  whanne  they 
were  come  in  to  the  foreft/  they  bounde  eche 
other  in  the  maner  as  aboue  is  fayd/  CAnd 
whanne  they  were  wel  bounden  /  the  wulf  fayd 
to  the  Affe/  goo  we  where  thow  wylt/  and  goo 
before  for  to  fhewe  the  waye/  And  the  afle 
wente  before  and  ledde  the  wulf  in  to  the  ryght 
waye  of  his  maytters  hows  /  C  And  whanne  the 
wulf  beganne  to  knowe  the  way/  he  fayd  to  the 
affe/  we  goo  not  the  ryght  way/  to  the  whiche 
the  affe  anfuerd/  C  My  lord  faye  not  that/ 
For  certaynly/  this  is  the  ryght  wey/  But  for 
alle  that  /  the  wulf  wold  haue  gone  backward  / 
But  neuerthelefs  the  affe  ledde  hym  vnto  the 
hows  of  his  mayfter/  CAnd  as  his  mayfter  and 
alle  his  meyny  fawe  how  the  Affe  drewe  the 

wulf 
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wulf  after  hym  /  and  wold  haue  entred  in  to  the 
hows  they  came  oute  with  ftaues  and  clubbes 
and  fmote  on  the  wulf/  C  And  as  one  of  them 
wold  haue  cafte  and  fmyten  a  grete  ftroke  vpon 
the  wulfes  heede  /  he  brake  the  cord  /  wherwith 
he  was  bounden  /  And  fo  fcaped  and  ranne  awey 
vpon  the  montayne  fore  hurted  and  beten  /  And 
thenne  the  affe  for  the  grete  ioye  he  hadde  of 
that  he  was  fo  fcaped  fro  the  wulf/  beganne  to 
fynge  /  And  the  wulf  whiche  was  vpon  the 
montayne  /  &  herd  the  voys  of  thaife  beganne  to 
faye  in  hym  felf  /  thow  mayft  wel  cry  and  calle  / 
For  I  fhalle  kepe  the  wel  another  tyme/  that 
thow  malt  not  bynd  me  as  thow  halt  done/  but 
late  gone/  CAnd  therfore  hit  is  grete  folye  to 
byleue  the  counceylle  of  hym/  to  whome  men 
will  lette/  And  to  putte  hym  felf  in  his  fub- 
ieclion  /  And  he  that  ones  hath  begyled/  raufl 
kepe  hym  fro  another  tyme  that  he  be  not  de- 
ceyued  /  For  he  to  whome  men  purpofen  to 
doo  fomme  euylle  tourn  /  fyth  men  holden 
hym  at  auauntage/  men  mufte  putte  him  felf  at 
the  vpper  fyde  of  hym  /  And  after  men  fhall 
purueye  for  their  counceylle 
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C  (Efje  tritj  fable  is  ai  tfrt  ferpettt  ano  of  tfje 
labourer  / 


^a-^HE  Auctor  of  this  booke  reherceth 
fuche  another  Fable  and  of  fuche 
fentence  /  as  the  precydent  /  that 
is  to  wete  /  that  men  fhold  not 
byleue  hym  /  to  whome  /  men 
hath  done  eyylle/  And  fayth  that  fomtyme  in 
herueft  tyme  a  labourer  wente  for  to  fee  his 
goodes  in  the  feldes  /  the  whiche  mette  on  his 
way  a  ferpent  /  And  with  a  ftaf  whiche  he  bare 
in  his  hand  fmote  the  fayd  ferpent  /  and  gaf  hym 
fuche  a  ftroke  vpon  the  heed  /  that  nyghe  he 
flewe  hym  /  C  And  as  the  ferpent  felte  hym 
felf  fo  fore  hurted  /  he  wente  fro  the  man  /  and 
entryd  in  to  his  hole  /  And  fayd  to  the  labourer  / 
O  euylle  Frende/  thow  haft  bete  me/  But  I 
warne  the  /  that  thow  neuer  byleue  not  hym  / 
to  the  whiche  thow  haft  done  ony  eyylle  /  Of 
the  whiche  wordes  the  labourer  made  lytyl  ex- 
tyme  and  went  forthe  on  his  waye  / 

(L  It  befelle  thenne  in  the  fame  yere  /  that 
this  labourer  wente  ageyne  by  that  waye  /  for 
to  goo  laboure  and  ere  his  ground  /    To  whome 

the 
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the  fayd  Serpent  fayd  /  C  Ha  my  frend  /  whyther 
gooft  thow  /  And  the  labourer  anfwerd  to  hym  / 
I  goo  ere  and  plowe  my  ground/  And  the  Ser- 
pent fayd  to  hym/  fowe  not  to  moche/  For 
this  yere  fhalle  be  raynfull  and  grete  habond- 
aunce  of  waters  ihalle  falle  /  But  byleue  not  to 
hym  /  to  whome  thow  haft  fomtyme  done  ony 
euylle/  And  withoute  ony  wordes  the  labourer 
wente  forthe  on  his  waye  /  and  byleued  not  the 
ferpent  /  but  made  alle  his  ground  to  be  cultyued 
and  ered  /  and  fowed  as  moche  corne  as  he 
myghte  /  In  that  fame  yere  felle  grete  habond- 
aunce  of  water/  wherfore  the  fayd  labourer  had 
but  lytyl  of  his  corne  /  For  the  moofte  parte  of 
the  corne  that  he  had  fowen  peryfihed  that  fame 
yere  by  caufe  of  the  grete  rayne  that  felle  that 
fame  yere  /  ft  And  the  next  yere  after  folow- 
ynge  /  as  this  labourer  paffyd  before  the  repayre 
or  dwellynge  place  of  the  fayd  Serpent  and 
went  for  to  fowe  his  ground  /  the  Serpent  de- 
maunded  thenne  of  hym  /  My  Frend  whyther 
gooft  thow  /  ft  And  the  labourer  anfwerd  /  I 
goo  for  to  fowe  my  ground  wyth  corn  and  With 
other  g[r]aynes  fuche  as  I  hope  that  Ihalle  ben 
neceflary  for  me  in  tyme  comynge  /  And  thene 
the  Serpent  faide  to  hym/  My  frend  fowe  but 
lytyl  corne/  For  the  Somer  next  comynge  fhalle 
be  foo  grete  and  foo  bote  /  that  by  the  dryenes  and 

hete  / 
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hete  /  that  alle  the  goodes  fowen  on  the  erthe 
fhall  peryffhe  But  byleue  not  hym/  to  whome 
thow  haft  done  ony  euylle/  CAnd  withoute 
fayenge  ony  word/  the  labourer  wente/  and 
thought  on  the  wordes  of  the  Serpent  /  C  And 
wenynge  /  that  the  Serpent  hadde  foo  fayd  for 
to  deceyue  hym  /  he  fowed  as  moche  corne  and 
other  graynes  /  as  he  myght  /  C  And  it  happed 
that  the  Somer  next  folowynge  was  fuche/  as 
aboue  is  fayd  /  Therfor  the  man  was  begyled  / 
C  For  he  gadred  that  fame  yere  nothynge  / 
C  And  the  next  yere  after  folowynge  /  the  fayd 
leafon  as  the  poure  labourer  wente  ageyne  for 
to  ere  and  cultyue  his  ground  the  ferpent  fawe 
hym  come  fro  ferre/  CAnd  as  he  came  and 
paifed  before  his  repayre  heafkedof  the  labourer 
in  fuche  maner/  C  My  friend  whyther  gooft 
thow  /  And  the  labourer  anfuered  /  I  goo  cultyue 
and  ere  my  ground/  C  And  thenne  the  ferpent 
feyd  to  hym  /  My  Frend  fowe  not  to  moche  ne 
to  lytyl  of  corne  and  of  other  graynes  /  but  fowe 
bytwene  bothe  /  Neuertheles  byleue  not  hym  / 
to  the  whiche  thou  haft  done  euyl  C  And  I 
telle  the  that  this  yere  fhalle  be  the  most  tem- 
perate and  the  mooft  fertyle  of  alle  maner  of 
corne/  that  euer  thow  faweft/  And  whanne  the 
labourer  hadde  herd  thefe  wordes/  he  wente 
his   waye  /  and  dyd  as  the   Serpent   had  fayd  / 

And 


QUINTUS.  147 

And  that  yere  he  gadred  moche  good  /  by  caufe  of 
the  good  difpofycion  of  the  feafon  and  tyme/ 
C  And  on  a  daye  of  the  fame  yere  /  the  ferpent 
fawe  the  fayd  labourer  comynge  fro  the  herueft  / 
to  whome  he  came  ageynfte/  And  fayd/  Now 
faye  me  my  good  Frend/  Haft  thow  not  fond 
now  grete  plente  of  goodes  /  as  I  had  told  to 
the  byfore  And  the  labourer  anfuerd  and  fayd 
ye  certaynly  /  wherof  I  thanke  the  /  C  And 
thenne  the  Serpent  demaunded  of  hym  Re- 
muneration or  reward  /  C  And  the  labourer 
thenne  demaunded  what  he  wold  haue  of  hym  / 
And  the  Serpent  fayd  I  ne  demaunde  of  the 
nothynge/  but  only  that  to  morowe  on  the 
mornyng  thow  wylt  fende  me  a  dyffh  ful  of  mylk 
by  fom  of  thy  children/  CAnd  thenne  the 
ferpent  fhewed  to  the  labourer  the  hole  of  his 
dwellyng  /  &  fayd  to  hym  /  telle  thy  fone 
that  he  brynge  the  mylke  hyther/  but  take 
good  heede  to  that  that  other  whyle  I  told  to 
the  /  that  thow  byleueft  not  hym  /  to  whome 
thou  haft  done  euylle/  CAnd  anone  after 
whanne  thefe  thynges  were  fayd/  the  labourer 
wente  homeward  /  and  in  the  morninge  next 
folowynge  /  he  betoke  to  his  fone  a  dyfihe  full 
of  mylke/  whiche  he  brought  to  the  ferpent/ 
and  fette  the  dyffhe  before  the  hool/  And 
anone   the  ferpent    came   oute   and    flewe  the 
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child  through  his  venym  /  and  when  the  labourer 
cam  fro  the  feld  /  and  that  he  came  before  the 
repayre  or  dwellinge  of  the  ferpent/  he  fond  his 
fonne  whiche  laye  doune  deed  on  the  erthe  / 
Thenne  beganne  the  fayd  labourer  to  crye  with 
a  hyghe  voys/  as  he  that  was  ful  of  forowe  and 
of  heuyneffe  fayinge  fuche  wordes  /  Ha  curfed 
&  euylle  ferpent/  vermyn  and  fals  traytour/ 
thow  haft  deceyued  me/  Ha  wycked  and  de- 
ceytfull  beeft/  ful  of  all  contagyous  euyll  thow 
haft  forowfully  flayne  my  fone/ 

GAnd  thenne  the  ferpente  fayd  to  hym/  I 
wylle  well  /  that  thow  knowe  /  that  I  haue  not 
flayne  hym  forowfully  /  ne  withoute  caufe  /  but 
for  to  auenge  me  of  that/  that  thow  hurteft  me 
on  that  other  daye  withoute  caufe  /  and  haft  not 
amended  hit/  Haft  thow  now  memorye/  how 
ofte  I  fayd  to  the  /  that  thow  fholdeft  not  byleue 
hym  /  to  whome  thow  haft  done  eyyll  /  haue 
now  thenne  in  thy  memorye/  that  I  am  auengyd 
of  the  / 

C  And  thus  this  fable  fheweth  how  men  ought 
not  to  byleue  ne  bere  feythe  to  them  /  to  whome 
men  hath  done  fomme  harme  or  euylle. 
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C  &fte  ix  fable  ts  of  tfje  (axe/  of  tfte  ftralf  /  atrti 
of  tfje  loon  / 


F  hit  be  foo  that  ony  hath  ben 
adommaged  by  other  he  ought 
not  to  take  vengeauce  by  the 
tong  in  gyuyng  Iniuryous  wordes  / 
and  the  caufe  why  /  is  by  cauie  / 
that  fuche  vengeaunce  is  difhoneft.  As  to  us  re- 
herceth  this  preient  fable  /  Somtyme  was  a  foxe  / 
that  ete  fyflhe  in  a  Ryuer  /  C  It  happed  /  that 
the  wulf  came  that  waye  /  C  And  whanne  he 
fa  we  the  foxe/  whiche  ete  with  fo  grete  appe- 
tyte  /  He  beganne  to  laye  /  My  broder  gyue  me 
fomme  fyflhe  /  And  the  foxe  anfuerd  to  hym  / 
Alias  my  lord  /  It  behouveth  not  that  ye  ete  the 
releef  of  my  table  /  but  for  the  worlhip  of  your 
perfone  I  lhall  counceylle  yow  wel  /  Doo  foo 
moche  to  gete  yow  a  bafket  /  And  I  fhalle  teche 
yow  how  men  fhalle  take  fyflhes  /  to  thende/ 
that  ye  may  take  fomme  whan  ye  lhall e  be 
hongry/  And  the  wulf  wente  in  to  the  ftreete/ 
and  ftalle  a  bafket/  whiche  he  brought  with 
hym  /  the  foxe  tooke  the  bafket  /  and  bound 
it   with    a    cord   at    the   wulfs    taylle  /     C  And 
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whanne  he  was  wel  bounden/  the  foxe  fayd 
to  the  wulf/  goo  thow  by  the  Ryuer/  and  I 
fhalle  lede  and  take  hede  to  the  bafket/  And 
the  wulf  dyde  as  the  foxe  had  hym  do  /  C  And 
as  the  wulf  was  goynge  within  the  water/  the 
foxe  fylled  the  bafket  fulle  of  ftones  by  his 
malyce/  CAnd  whan  the  bafket  was  full/ 
the  foxe  fayd  to  the  wulf/  Certaynly  my  lord  / 
I  maye  no  more  lyfte  ne  hold  the  bafket/  fo  full 
it  is  of  fyfihe  /  C  And  the  wulf  wenynge  that 
the  foxe  had  fayd  truthe/  profered  fuch  wordes/ 
fayenge  /  I  render  graces  and  thankes  to  god  / 
that  I  maye  ones  fee  thyn  hyghe  and  excellente 
wyfedome  in  the  arte  and  crafte  of  fyffhynge/ 
C  And  thenne  the  foxe  fayd  to  hym  /  My  lord 
abyde  me  here/  And  I  fhalle  fetche  fome  to 
helpe  vs  for  to  haue  and  take  the  fyffhe  oute 
of  the  bafket  /  And  in  fayenge  thefe  wordes  / 
the  foxe  ranne  in  to  the  flrete/  where  he  fond 
men  /  to  whome  he  fayd  in  this  manere  /  My 
lordes  what  doo  ye  here  /  why  are  yow  werk- 
lefs  /  fee  yonder  the  wulf/  which  ete  your  fheep  / 
your  lambes/  and  your  beetles/  and  yet  now  he 
taketh  your  fyffhes  oute  of  the  Ryuer/  and 
ete  them  /  C  And  thenne  alle  the  men  came  to 
gyder/  fomme  with  flynges/  and  fomme  with 
bowes/  and  other  with  ftaues  vnto  the  Ryuer/ 
where  they  fond   the  wulf/  whiche   they  bete 

outragyouflly 
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outragyouflly  /  C  And  whanne  the  poure  wulf 
fawe  hym  thus  oppreffed  /  &  vexed  with  ftrokes 
beganne  with  alle  his  flrengthe  .&  myghte  to 
drawe/  and  fuppofed  to  haue  caryed  the  fyflhe 
awey  /  but  fo  ftrongly  he  drewe  /  that  he  drewe 
and  pulled  his  taylle  fro  his  ers/  and  thus  he 
fcaped  vnnethe  with  his  lyf  /  C  In  the  mene- 
whyle  thenne  happed  /  that  the  lyon  whiche  was 
kynge  ouer  alle  beetles  felle  in  a  grete  fekeneffe  / 
for  the  whiche  caufe  euery  beeft  wente  for  to  fee 
hym  /  as  theyr  lord  /  C  And  when  the  wulf 
would  haue  gone  thyder/  he  falewed  his  lord  / 
faying  thus  to  hym  /  My  kynge  I  falewe  yow  / 
pleafe  it  you  to  knowe  that  I  haue  gone  round 
aboute  the  countre  and  prouynce/  and  in  alle 
places  of  hit  for  to  ferche  fomme  medycynes 
prouffitable  for  yow  /  and  to  recowere  your 
helthe/  but  nothyng  I  haue  found  good  for 
your  fekeneffe/  but  only  the  fkynne  of  a  foxe 
fyers  and  prowde  and  malycious/  whiche  is 
youre  body  medycynal  /  but  he  dayneth  not  to 
come  hyther  to  fee  you  But  ye  fhalle  calle 
hym  to  a  counceylle/  and  whanne  ye  hold 
hym  /  lete  his  fkynne  be  taken  from  hym  / 
And  thenne  lete  hym  renne  where  he  wylle/ 
and  that  fayr  fkynne  which  is  fo  holfome/  ye 
fhalle  make  hit  to  be  fette  and  bound  vpon 
your   bely/    And   within    fewe   dayes   after  hit 
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fhalle  rendre  yow  in  as  good  helthe/  as  euer  ye 
were  /  C  And  whanne  he  had  fayd  thefe  wordes  / 
he  departed  fro  the  lyon  and  toke  his  leue  /  but 
neuer  he  had  fuppofed  /  that  the  foxe  had 
herd  hym  /  but  he  had  /  For  he  was  within 
a  terryer  nyghe  to  the  lodgys  of  the  lyon  / 
where  he  herd  alle  the  propofycion  of  the 
wulf/  to  the  whiche  he  dyd  put  remedye  and 
grete  prouyfyon  /  For  as  foone  as  the  wulf  was 
departed  fro  the  lyon  /  the  foxe  wente  in  to  the 
feldes/  And  in  a  hyghe  way  he  fond  a  grete 
donghyll  /  within  the  whiche  he  put  hym  felf/ 
C  And  as  he  fuppofed  after  his  aduys  to  be  de- 
fowled  and  dagged  ynough  /  came  thus  arayed 
in  to  the  pytte  of  the  lyon  /  the  whiche  he 
falewed  as  he  oughte  to  haue  done  to  his  lord  / 
fayenge  to  hym  in  this  manere  /  Syre  kynge  god 
yeue  good  helthe/  And  the  lyon  anfuerd  to  hym 
God  falewe  the  fwete  frend/  come  nyghe  me 
and  kylfe  me  /  &  after  I  thalle  telle  to  the  fomme 
fecrete  /  whiche  I  wylle  not  that  euery  man 
knowe  /  to  whome  the  foxe  fayd  in  this  maner 
Ha  a  fyre  kynge  be  not  difpleafyd  /  for  I  am  to 
fowle  arayed  and  al  to  dagged  /  by  caufe  of  the 
grete  way  /  whiche  I  haue  gone  /  fekynge  al 
aboute  fomme  good  medycyne  for  you/  wher- 
fore  it  behoueth  not  me/  for  to  be  lb  nyghe  your 
perfone      For  the  ftenche  of  the  donge  myght 
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wel  greue  you  for  the  grete  fekeneffe  that  ye 
haue  /  but  dere  fyre  /  yf  hit  pleafe  to  the  or  euer 
I  come  nerer  to  your  Royal  magefte  I  fhalle  goo 
bathe  me  and  make  me  fayre  and  clene  /  And 
thenne  I  ihall  come  ageyne  to  prefente  my  felf 
byfore  thy  noble  peribne/  And  notwithftond- 
ynge  al  this  /  alfo  er  I  goo  /  pleafe  the  to  wete 
&  knowe  that  I  come  from  alle  the  contrees  here 
aboute/  and  from  alle  the  Royalmes  adiacent 
to  this  prouynce/  for  to  fee  yf  I  coudefyndefomme 
good  medycyn  dufynge  and  nedeful  to  thy  fike- 
neffe  /  and  for  to  recouere  thy  helthe  /  but  cer- 
taynly  I  haue  foud  no  better  couceylle  than  the 
couceylle  of  an  aucyent  greke  with  a  grete  & 
long  berd  /  a  man  of  grete  wyfdom  /  fage  & 
worthy  to  be  prayfed  /  the  whiche  fayd  to  me  / 
how  in  this  prouynce  is  a  wulf  withoute  taylle/ 
the  whiche  hath  loft  his  taylle  by  the  vertue  of 
the  grete  medycyn  whiche  is  within  hym  /  For 
the  whiche  thynge  it  is  nedeful  and  exped'  ent  / 
that  ye  doo  make  this  wulf  to  come  to  yow  for 
the  recoueraunce  of  the  helthe  of  yo>>'  fayr  and 
noble  body  /  And  whan  he  is  come  dyffymylle 
and  calle  hym  to  counceylle  /  fayenge  that  it 
fhalle  be  for  his  grete  worfhip  &  proffite  /  &  as 
he  thai  be  nyghe  vnto  yow  caft  on  hym  your 
armed  feet  /  and  as  fwetely  as  ye  maye  pulle  the 
fkynne  fro  the  body  of  hym  &  kepe  it  hoole  / 
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fauf  only  that  ye  ftialle  leue  the  heed  and  the 
feet  /  And  thenne  lete  hym  gone  his  way  to  feche 
his  auenture/  And  forthwith  whan  ye  ftialle 
haue  that  fkynne/  al  hot  and  warme  ye  fhal  do 
bynd  hit  al  aboute  your  bely/  And  after  that  or 
lytyll  tyme  be  paffed  /  your  helthe  ftialle  be 
reftored  to  yow  /  and  ye  fhal  be  as  hole  as  euer 
in  your  lyf  ye  were/  C  And  thenne  the  foxe 
toke  his  leue  of  the  kynge/  and  departed/  and 
wente  ageyne  in  to  his  terryer  /  C  Soone  after 
came  then  the  wulf  for  to  fee  the  lyon  /  And 
Incontynent  the  lyon  called  hym  to  counceylle/ 
and  caftynge  foftly  his  feet  vpon  hym  dyfpoylled 
the  wulf  of  his  fkynne  fauf  the  fkynne  of  his  hede 
and  of  his  feet/  And  after  the  lyon  bound  it  al 
warme  about  his  bely  /  C  And  the  wulf  ranne 
aweye  fkynles  /  wherfore  he  had  ynough  to  doo 
to  defende  and  put  from  hym  the  fiyes/  whiche 
greued  hym  fore/  And  for  the  grete  deftxeffe 
that  he  felte  by  caufe  of  the  fiyes/  that  thus  ete 
his  fiefihe/  he  as  wood  beganne  to  renne/  and 
paffyd  vnder  an  hylle  /  vpon  the  whiche  the  foxe 
was  /  C  And  after  whanne  the  foxe  fawe  hym  / 
he  beganne  to  crye/  and  calle/  lawhyng  after 
the  wulf/  and  mocked/  and  fayd  to  hym  /  who 
arte  thow  that  paffeft  there  before  with  fuche  a 
fayre  hood  on  thy  heed  and  with  ryght  fayr 
glouues  in  thyn  handes/  Herke  herke/  what  I 
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lhalle  faye  to  the  /  whan  thow  wente  &  cameft 
by  the  kynges  hows  /  thow  werte  bleffed  of  the 
lord  /  &  whan  thou  were  at  the  Court  thow  her- 
keneft  and  alfo  fayeft  many  good  wordes  and 
good  talkynge  of  al  the  world  / 

C  And  therfore  my  godfep  be  it  euyl  or  good  / 
thow  mufte  al  lete  paiTe/  and  goo/  and  haue 
pacyence  in  thyn  aduerfyte  / 

C  And  thus  this  fable  fheweth  vnto  vs  /  that  yf 
ony  be  hurted  or  dommaged  /  by  fomme  other 
he  rauft  not  auenge  hym  felf  by  his  tonge  for 
to  make  ony  trefoil  /  ne  for  to  fay  of  other  ony 
harme  ne  open  blafphemye  /  For  he  ought  to 
confydere  /  that  who  fo  euer  maketh  the  pytte 
redy  for  his  broder  /  ofte  it  happeth  that  he  hym 
felf  falleth  in  the  fame/  and  is  beten  with  the 
fame  rodde  that  he  maketh  for  other 
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T  is  folye  to  wene  more  /  than  men 
ought  to  doo  /  For  what  fomeuer  a 
foole  thynketh  •  hit  femeth  to  hym 
that  hit  ihalle  be  /  As  it  appiereth 
by  this  fable/  of  a  wulf/  whiche 
fomtyme  rofe  erly  in  a  mornynge/  And  after 
that  he  was  ryfen  vp  fro  his  bedde/  as  he  retched 
hym  felf/  made  a  grete  fart/  and  beganne  tofaye 
to  hym  felf/  bleffed  be  god  therfore/  thefe  ben 
good  tydynges  /  this  daye  /  I  Ihalle  be  wel  for- 
tunate and  happy/  as  myn  ers  fyngeth  to  me/ 
And  thenne  he  departed  from  his  lodgys/  and 
biganne  to  walke  and  goo/  &  as  he  wente  on  his 
way  he  fonde  a  fak  ful  of  talowe/  whiche  a 
woman  had  lete  falle/  and  with  his  foote  he 
torned  hit  vpfo  doune  /  and  fayd  to  hym  /  I  malle 
not  ete  the/  For  thow  fholdeft  hurte  my  tendre 
ftomak/  and  more  is/  I  fhall  this  day  haue  better 
mete/  and  more  delycious  /  For  well  I  knowe 
this  by  myn  ers  /  whiche  dyd  fynge  it  to  me  / 
And  fayenge  thefe  wordes  went  his  way/  And 
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anone  after  he  fond  a  grete  pyece  of  bakon  wel 
falted  /  the  whiche  he  tourned  and  retourned  vp 
fodoune  /  And  whan  he  had  torned  and  retorned 
hit  longe  /  ynough  /  he  fayd  /  I  dayne  not  to  ete 
of  this  mete  /  by  caufe  that  hit  ihold  caufe  me 
for  to  drynke  moche/  for  it  is  to  falte  And  as 
nryn  ers  fonge  to  me  laft  I  fhalle  ete  this  fame 
day  better  and  more  delycious  mete/  CAnd 
thenne  he  beganne  to  walke  ferther/  And  as  he 
entryd  in  to  a  fayr  medowe  /  he  fawe  a  mare  / 
and  her  yong  foole  with  her/  and  fayd  to  hym 
felf  alone  /  I  rendre  thankes  and  graces  to  the 
goddes  of  the  godes  that  they  fend  me  /  For  wel 
I  wyft  and  was  certayne/  that  this  daye  I  ihold 
fynde  fomme  precious  mete  /  And  thenne  he 
came  nyghe  the  mare  and  fayd  to  her/  Certaynly 
my  fufter  I  fhalle  ete  thy  child  /  And  the  mare 
anfuerd  to  hym  /  My  broder  doo  what  fomeuer 
hit  fhalle  pleafe  the/  But  fyrft  I  praye  the  that 
one  playfyre  thow  wylt  do  to  me/  I  hane  herd 
faye  that  thow  art  a  good  Cyrurgyen  /  wherfore 
I  praye  the/  that  thou  wylt  hele  me  of  my  foote/ 
I  faye  to  the  my  good  broder/  that  yefter  daye 
as  I  wente  within  the  foreft/  a  thorne  entryd  in 
to  one  of  my  feet  behynd  /  the  whiche  greueth 
me  fore  /  I  praye  the  /  that  or  thow  ete  my 
fool  /  thow  wylt  drawe  and  haue  it  oute  of  my 
foote  /  And  the  wulf  anfwerd  to  the  mare  that 
fhalle  I  doo  gladly  my  good  fufter/  fhewe  me 
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thy  foote  /  C  And  as  the  mare  fhewed  his  foote 
to  the  wulf/  {he  gaf  to  the  wulf  fuche  a  ftroke 
bytwexe  bothe  his  eyen  /  that  alle  his  hede  was 
aftonyed  and  felle  doune  to  the  ground  /  and  a 
longe  fpace  was  the  wulf  lyenge  vpon  the  erthe  / 
as  deed  /  And  whanne  he  was  come  to  hym  felf 
ageyne  /  and  that  he  coud  fpeke  /  he  fayd  /  I  care 
not  for  this  myfhap  /  For  wel  I  wote  that  yet 
this  day  I  fhalle  ete/  and  be  fylled  of  delycious 
mete/  And  in  fayenge  thefe  wordes  lyft  hym 
felf  vp  /  and  wente  aweye  /  C  And  whanne  he 
had  walked  and  gone  a  whyle  /  he  fond  two 
rammes  within  a  medowe  whiche  with  theyr 
homes  lauched  eche  other/  And  the  wulf  fayd 
to  hymfelf/  Bleffed  be  god/  that  now  I  fhal 
be  wel  fedde  /  he  thenne  came  nyghe  the  two 
rammes/  &  faid/  Certaynly  I  fhall  ete  the  one 
of  you  two  And  one  of  them  fayd  to  hym  / 
My  lord  doo  alle  that  it  plefe  yow  /  but  fyrft  ye 
muft  gyue  vs  the  fentence  of  a  proceffe  of  a 
plee  whiche  is  bytwixe  vs  bothe/  And  the  wulf 
anfuerd  /  that  with  ryght  a  good  wylle  he  wold 
doo  hit  /  And  after  fayd  to  them  /  My  lordes 
telle  my  your  refonsand  caas  /  to  thende  that  the 
better  I  may  gyue  the  fentence  of  your  dyferent 
and  queftion  /  And  thenne  one  of  them  beganne 
to  fay/  My  lord/  this  medowe  was  bylongynge 
to  our  fader/  And  by  caufe  that  he  deyde  with- 
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oute  makynge  ony  ordenaunce  or  teftament  /  we 
be  now  in  debate  and  ftryf  for  the  partynge  of 
hit  /  wherfore  we  praye  the  that  thow  vouche- 
fauf  to  accorde  oure  dyferent/  fo  that  pees 
be  made  bytwene  vs/  And  thenne  the  wulf 
demaunded  of  the  rammes  how  theyr  queftion 
myght  be  accorded  /  Ryght  wel  fayd  one  of 
them  /  by  one  manere  /  whiche  I  fhal  telle  to 
the  /  yf  hit  pleafe  to  the  to  here  me  /  we  two 
fhalle  be  at  the  two  endes  of  the  medowe/  and 
thow  fhalt  be  in  the  myddes  of  it/  And  fro 
thende  of  the  medowe  /  we  bothe  at  ones  fhalle 
renne  toward  the/  And  he  that  fyrft  fhalle  come 
to  the  /  fhalle  be  lord  of  the  medowe  /  And  the 
laft  fhalle  be  thyn  /  Wel  thene  fayd  the  wulf  / 
thyn  aduys  is  good  and  wel  purpofed/  late  fee 
now  who  fyrft  fhalle  come  to  me  /  Thenne  wente 
the  two  rammes  to  renne  toward  the  wulf/  And 
with  alle  theyr  myght  came  and  gaf  to  hym 
fuche  two  ftrokes  bothe  at  ones  ageynfl  bothe 
his  fydes  /  that  almoft  they  brake  his  herte  within 
his  bely  /  &  then  fyll  doune  the  poure  wulf  alle 
afwowned  /  And  the  rammes  wente  theyr  way  / 
C  And  whanne  he  was  come  ageyn  to  hym  felf  / 
he  took  courage  and  departed  /  fayenge  to  hym 
felf/  I  care  not  for  alle  this  Iniurye  and  fhame/ 
For  as  myn  ers  dyde  fynge  to  me  /  yet  fhalle  I 
this  day  ete  fomme  good  and  delycious  mete  / 
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C  He  had  not  long  walked  /  whanne  he  fond  a 
fowe/  and  her  final  pygges  with  her/  And  In- 
contynent  as  he  fawe  her/  he  fayd/  blelfed  be 
god  of  that  I  lhalle  this  daye  ete  and  fylle  my 
bely  with  precious  metes  /  and  lhalle  haue  good 
fortune  /  And  in  that  fayenge  approched  to  the 
fowe  /  &  fayd  to  her  /  My  fuller  I  mull  ete 
forame  of  thy  yonge  pygges  And  the  fowe  wente 
and  fayd  to  hym  /  my  lord  I  am  content  of  alle 
that/  whiche  pleafeth  to  yow/  But  or  ye  ete 
them  /  I  praye  yow  that  they  maye  be  baptyfed 
and  made  clene  in  pure  and  fayre  water/  And 
the  wulf  fayd  to  the  fowe/  Shewe  me  thenne 
the  water  /  And  I  fhalle  waiihe  and  baptyfe 
them  wel  /  And  thenne  the  fowe  wente  and 
ledde  hym  at  a  llange  or  pond  where  as  was  a 
fayr  mylle  CAnd  as  the  wulf  was  vpon  the 
lytyl  brydge  of  the  fayd  mylle  /  and  that  he  wold 
haue  take  one  pygge/  the  fowe  threwe  the  wulf 
in  to  the  water  with  her  hede/  and  for  thefwyft- 
nelfe  of  the  water/  he  mull  nedes  paffe  vnder 
the  whele  of  the  mylle  /  And  god  wote  yf  the 
wynges  of  the  mylle  bete  hym  wel  or  not/  And 
as  foone  as  he  myght  /  he  ranne  away  /  And  as 
he  ranne  feyd  to  hym  felf/  I  care  not  for  foo 
lytyl  a  lhame  /  ne  therfore  I  fhall  not  be  bette  / 
but  that  I  fhalle  yet  this  daye  ete  my  bely  full 
of  metes  delycious/  as  myn  ers  dyd  fynge  it  erly 
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to  me/  C  And  as  he  paffed  thurgh  the  ftrete/ 
he  fawe  forame  fheep  /  and  as  the  ihepe  fawe 
hym  /  they  entryd  in  to  a  ftable  /  C  And  whan 
the  wulf  came  there  he  fayd  to  them  in  this 
manere  /  God  kepe  you  my  fufters  /  I  muft  ete 
one  of  yow  /  to  thende  /  that  I  may  be  fylled 
and  raffafyed  of  my  grete  honger/  And  thenne 
one  of  them  fayd  to  hym  /  Certaynly  my  lord  / 
ye  are  welcome  to  paffe/  For  we  ben  comen 
hyder  for  to  hold  a  grete  folempnyte  /  wherfore 
we  alle  praye  yow  /  that  ye  pontyfycally  wylle 
fynge  And  after  the  feruyfe  complete  and  done  / 
doo  what  ye  wyll  of  the  one  of  vs  /  &  thenne  the 
wulf  for  vayn  glory  /  faynyng  to  be  a  prelate  be- 
ganne  to  fynge  and  to  howle  before  the  fheep  / 
C  And  whanne  the  men  of  the  toune  herd  the 
voys  of  the  wulf/  they  came  to  the  ftable  with 
grete  ftaues  and  with  grete  dogges  /  and  wonderly 
they  wounded  the  wulf/  and  almoft  brought 
hym  to  deth/  that  with  grete  payne  he  coude 
goo/  neuertheles  he  fcaped/  and  wente  vnder 
a  grete  tree/  vpon  the  whiche  tree  was  a  man 
whiche  hewe  of  the  bowes  of  the  tree/  The 
wulf  thenne  beganne  to  fyghe  fore/  and  to  make 
grete  forowe  of  his  euylle  fortune  /  and  fayd  /  Ha 
Jupiter  how  many  euyls  haue  I  had  and  fuffred 
this  daye  /  but  wel  I  prefume  and  kriowe  /  that 
hit  is  by  me  and  by  myn  owne  caufe  /  and  by 
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my  proud  thoughte  /  For  the  daye  in  the  morn- 
ynge  I  fond  a  fak  ful  of  talowe  /  the  whiche  I 
dayned  not  but  only  fmelle  hit.  And  after  I 
fond  a  grete  pycece  of  bakon  /  the  whiche  I  wold 
neuer  ete  for  drede  of  grete  thurft  and  for 
my  folyfihe  thought/  And  therfore  yf  euylle  is 
fyn  happed  to  me  it  is  wel  bellowed  and  em- 
ployed/ My  fader  was  neuer  medecyn  ne  leche/ 
and  alfo  I  haue  not  ftudyed  and  lerned  in  the 
fcyence  of  medycyn  or  philyke/  therfore  if  it 
happeth  euylle  to  me/  whanne  I  wold  drawe 
the  thorne  oute  of  the  mares  fote  it  is  wel  em- 
ployed /  C  Item  my  fader  was  neuer  neyther 
patryarke  ne  Biflhop  /  and  alfo  I  was  neuer 
lettred/  and  yet  I  prefumed/  and  toke  on  me 
for  to  facryfyce  and  to  fynge  before  the  goddes  / 
faynyng  my  felf  to  be  a  prelate  /  but  after  my 
deferte  I  was  wel  rewarded  /  C  Item  my  fader 
was  no  legift  ne  neuer  knewe  the  lawes  /  ne  alfo 
man  of  Juftyce/  and  to  gyue  fentence  of  a  plee/ 
I  wold  entremete  me  /  and  fayned  my  felf  grete 
Juftycer/  but  I  knewe  neyther/  a/  ne/  b/ 
C  And  yf  therfore  euylle  is  come  to  me  /  it 
is  of  me  as  of  ryght  it  fhold  be/  O  Jupyter  I 
am  worthy  of  gretter  punycyon  whanne  I  haue 
offenfed  in  fo  many  maners  /  fende  thow  now  to 
me  from  thyn  hyghe  throne   a  fwerd  or  other 
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vepen  /  wherwith  I  maye  ftrongly  punyfjfhe  and 
bete  me  by  grete  penaunce/  For  wel  worthy  I 
am  to  receyue  a  gretter  defciplyne  /  And  the 
good  man  whiche  was  vpon  the  tree  /  herkened 
alle  thefe  wordes  and  deuyfes/  and  fayd  no 
word  /  C  And  whanne  the  wulf  had  fynyflhed 
alle  his  fyghes  and  complayntes/  the  good  man 
toke  his  axe  /  wherwith  he  had  kytte  awey  the 
dede  braunches  fro  the  tre/  and  cart  it  vpon  the 
wulf/  and  it  felle  vpon  his  neck  in  fuche  maner 
that  the  wulf  torned  vpfodoun  the  feet  vpward 
and  laye  as  had  ben  dede/  And  whan  the  wulf 
myght  releue  and  dreife  hym  felf  /  he  loked  and 
byheld  vpward  to  the  heuen/  and  beganne  thus 
to  crye  /  Ha  Jupiter  I  fee  now  wel  that  thow 
haft  herd  and  enhaunced  my  prayer/  and  thenne 
he  perceyued  the  man  whiche  was  vpon  the  tree  / 
&  wel  wende  that  he  had  ben  Jupiter/  And 
thenne  with  alle  his  myght  he  fledde  towards 
the  foreft  fore  wounded  /  and  rendred  hym  felf 
to  humylyte/  and  more  meke  and  humble  he 
was  afterwards  than  euer  before  he  had  ben 
fyers  ne  prowde  /  (L  And  by  this  fable  men 
may  knowe  and  fee  that  moche  refteth  to  be 
done  of  that/  that  a  foole  thynketh/  And  hit 
fheweth  to  vs/  that  whan  fomme  good  cometh 
to  fomme  /  it  ought  not  to  be  reffufed  /  For  it 
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maye  not  ben  recouerd  as  men  wyll  /  And  alfo 
it  fheweth  /  hou  none  ought  to  auaunte  hym  to 
doo  a  thynge  whiche  he  can  not  doo  /  but  ther- 
fore  euery  man  ought  to  gouerne  and  rewle 
hym  felf  after  his  eftate  and  faculte  / 
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165 


G  2TJjc  if  fable  is  of  the  mugous  oogge  / 


one  ought  not  to  haue  enuye  of 
good  of  other/  As  it  appiereth 
by  this  fable  /  Of  a  dogge  whiche 
was  enuyous/  and  that  fomtyme 
was  within  a  liable  of  oxen  /  the 
whiche  was  ful  of  heye  /  This  dogge  kept  the 
oxen  that  they  thold  not  entre  in  to  theyr  ftable/ 
and  that  they  {hold  not  ete  of  the  fayd  hey/  And 
thenne  the  oxen  fayd  to  hym  /  thow  arte  wel 
peruers  and  euylle  to  haue  enuye  of  the  good/ 
the  whiche  is  to  vs  nedefull  and  prouffitable/ 
and  thow  haft  of  hit  nought  to  doo/  for  thy 
kynde  is  not  to  ete  no  hey/  And  thus  he  dyd  of 
a  grete  bone  /  the  whiche  he  held  at  his  mouthe  / 
and  wold  not  leue  hit  by  caufe  and  for  enuye  of 
another  dogge/  whiche  was  therby/  And  ther- 
fore  kepe  the  wel  fro  the  company  or  felaufhip 
of  an  enuyous  body/  For  to  haue  to  doo  with 
hym  hit  is  moche  peryllous  and  dyffycyle  /  As 
to  vs  is  wel  fhewen  by  Lucyfer 


1 66 


LIBER 


C  3TJje  ifj  fable  is  at  tfje  frrulf  anti  of  tfjc 
ifjonrjrg  oncfge  / 


^^TJfUche  fuppofen  fomtyme  wynne  that 
lefen  /  As  hit  appiereth  by  this 
Fable/  For  hit  is  fayd  comunly 
that  as  moche  defpendeth  the 
nygard  as  the  large/  As  hit  ap- 
piereth by  this  fable  of  a  man  whiche  had  a  grete 
herd  of  fheep  /  And  alfo  he  had  a  dogge  for  to 
kepe  them  fro  the  wulues  /  To  this  dogge  he  gaf 
no  mete  /  for  the  grete  auaryce  whiche  held  hym  / 
And  therfore  the  wulf  on  a  daye  came  to  the 
dogge  and  demaunded  of  hym  the  rayfon  /  why 
he  was  foo  lene  /  and  fayd  to  hym  /  I  fee  wel 
that  thow  dyeff.  for  honger/  by  caufe  that  thy 
mayfter  gyueth  the  no  mete/  by  his  grete  fcar- 
cyte  /  but  yf  thow  wylt  byleue  me  I  fhalle  gyue 
to  the  good  counceylle  /  And  the  dogge  fayd  to 
hym  /  Certaynly  I  myfter  gretely  of  good  coun- 
ceylle /  C  Thenne  the  wulf  fayd  to  hym  /  This 
fhalt  thow  doo/  Lete  me  take  a  lambe/  And 
whanne  I  fhalle  haue  hit  I  fhalle  renne  awey/ 
and  whanne  thow  {halt  fee   me  renne  /  make 
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thenne  femblant  to  renne  after  me/  and  lete  thy 
felf  falle  faynynge  that  thow  canft  not  ouertake 
me/  for  lack  and  fawte  of  mete  /  whiche  maketh 
the  fo  feble  /  And  thus  whanne  the  fheepherd 
ihalle  fee  that  thow  mayli  not  haue  the  lambe  fro 
me  by  caufe  of  the  grete  feblenefTe  and  debylyte 
of  thy  lene  body/  he  (hell  telle  to  thy  lord  that 
thow  myghteft  not  focoure  the  lambe/  by  caufe 
that  thow  arte  fo  fore  ahongryd  /  and  by  this 
means  thow  ihalt  haue  mete  thy  bely  ful  /  C  The 
dogge  thenne  acorded  this  with  the  wulf  /  and 
eche  of  them  made  and  dyde  as  aboue  is  fayd  / 
C  And  whane  the  fheep  herd  fawe  the  dogge 
falle  /  fuposed  wel  /  that  honger  was  a  caufe  of 
it  Forthe  whiche  caufe  whanne  one  of  the 
iheep  herdes  came  home  he  told  hit  to  his  mayf- 
ter/  And  whan  the  mayfter  vnderftood  hit/  he 
fayd  as  a  man  wroth  for  fhame/  I  wylle  that 
fro  hensforthon  he  haue  breed  ynough/  C  And 
thenne  euery  daye  the  fayd  dogge  hadde  foppes 
of  brede/  and  of  drye  breed  he  hadde  ynough/ 
C  Thenne  the  dogge  toke  ttrengthe/  and  vygour 
ageyne/  C  It  happed  within  a  lytyl  whyle  after/ 
that  the  wulf  came  ageyne  to  the  dogge  /  and  fayd 
to  hym  /  I  perceyue  wel  /  that  I  gaf  to  the  good 
counceylle/  And  the  dogge  fayd  to  the  wulf/ 
My  broder  thow  fayft  foothe/  wherfore  I  thanke 
the   moche  /    For  of  hit   I   hadde  grete   uede  / 
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CAnd  thenne  the  wulf  fayd  to  hym/  yf  thow 
wylt  I  fhall  gyue  to  the  yet  better  counceylle  / 
And  the  dogge  anfuerd  hym  with  ryght  a  good 
wylle  I  fhalle  here  hit/  And  yf  hit  be  good  I 
fhalle  do  after  bit/  C Thenne  fayd  the  wulf  to 
hym  Lete  me  take  yet  another  lambe/  and  doo 
thy  dylygence  for  to  haue  hit  fro  me/  and  to 
byte  me/  and  I  fhalle  ouerthrowe  the  thy  feet 
vpward  /  as  he  that  hath  no  puyffaunce  ne 
ftrength  withoute  hurtynge  of  thy  felf  /  bjdeue 
me  hardyly/  and  wel  hit  fhalle  happe  to  the/ 
And  whanne  thy  mayfters  feruaunts  fhalle  haue 
fene  thy  dylygence  /  they  fhal  fhewen  hit  to  thy 
mayfter  how  that  thow  fhal  kepe  ful  wel  his 
folde/  yf  thow  be  wel  nouryffhed/  C  And 
thenne  the  dogge  anfuerd  to  the  wulf  that  he 
was  contente  /  And  as  hit  was  fayd  /  ryght  fo 
hit  was  done  /  and  bothe  of  them  maad  good 
dylygence  The  wulf  bere  aweye  the  lambe  / 
and  the  dogge  renne  after  hym  /  and  ouertook 
hym  /  &  bote  hym  fayntly  /  And  the  wulf  ouer- 
threwe  the  dogge  vpfodoune  to  the  ground/ 
And  whan  the  fheepherdes  fawe  gyue  fuche 
ftrokes  amonge  the  dogge  &  the  Wulf/  fayd 
Certaynly  we  haue  a  good  dogge/  we  mufte  telle 
his  dylygence  to  our  mayfter/  andfoo  they  dyd/ 
&  how  he  bote  the  wulf/  and  how  he  was  ouer- 
throwen/  And  yet  fayd  Certaynly  yf  he  hadde 
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hadde  euer  mete  ynough/  the  wulf  had  not 
borne  awey  the  lambe  /  Thenne  the  lord  cora- 
maunded  to  gyue  hym  plente  of  mete/  wherof 
the  dogge  took  ageyne  al  ftrengthe  and  vertue/ 
And  within  a  whyle  after  the  wulf  came  ageyne 
to  the  dogge/  and  fayd  to  hym  in  this  manere  / 
My  broder  haue  I  not  gyuen  to  the  good  coun- 
ceylle/  And  thenne  the  dogge  anfuerd  to  hym  / 
Certaynly  ye  /  wherof  I  thanke  yow  /  And  the 
wulf  fayd  to  the  dogge  /  I  praye  the  my  broder 
and  my  good  frend  that  thow  wylt  yet  gyue 
another  lambe  /  and  the  dogge  fayd  to  hym  / 
Certaynly  my  broder  /  wel  hit  maye  fuffyfe  the 
to  haue  had  tweyne  of  them/  C Thenne  fayd 
the  wulf  to  the  dogge/  CAt  the  left  waye  I 
maye  haue  one  for  my  labour  and  fallarye  /  That 
fhalt  thow  not  haue  fayd  the  dogge  /  Haft  thow 
not  had  good  fallarye  for  to  haue  hadde  two 
lambes  oute  of  my  mayfters  herd  /  C  And  the 
wulf  anfuerd  to  hym  ageyne  /  My  brother  gyue 
hit  me  yf  hit  pleafe  the/  C  And  after  fayd  the 
dogge  to  hym/  Nay  I  wylle  not/  And  yf  thow 
takeft  hit  ageynfte  my  wylle/  I  promytte  and 
warne  the  /  that  neuer  after  tyme  thow  fhalt 
ete  none/  And  thenne  the  wulf  fayd  to  hym/ 
Alias  my  broder  I  deye  for  honger/  Counceylle 
me  for  goddys  loue  what  I  fhalle  doo/  And  the 
dogge  fayd  to  hym  /  I  fhal  couceylle  the  wel  a 
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walle  of  my  mavfters  celer  is  fallen  doune  /  go 
thyder  this  nyght  and  entre  in  hit/  and  there 
thow  mayft  both  ete  and  drynke  after  thy  play- 
fyr  /  For  bothe  breed  fleffhe  and  wyn  {halt  thow 
fynde  at  plente  there  within/  And  thenne  the 
wulf  fayd  to  hym  /  Alias  my  broder  /  beware 
wel  thenne  /  that  thow  accufe  ne  deceyue  me 
not/  And  the  dogge  anfuerd/  I  waraunt  the/ 
but  doo  thyfaythe  foo  pryuely/  that  none  of  my 
felawes  knowe  not  of  hit/  CAnd  the  wulf 
came  at  the  nyght  /  and  entryd  in  to  the  celer  / 
and  /  ete  and  dranke  at  his  playfyre  /  In  fo 
moche  that  he  wexed  dronke  And  whanne  he 
hadde  dronke  foo  moche  /  that  he  was  dronke  / 
He  fayd  to  hym  felf  /  whanne  the  vylaynes  ben 
fylled  wyth  metes  /  and  that  they  ben  dronke  / 
they  fynge  theyr  fonges  /  and  I  wherfore  mold 
I  not  fynge  /  C  And  thenne  he  beganne  to  crye 
and  to  howle  /  And  the  dogges  herd  the  voys  of 
hym  wherfore  they  beganne  to  barke  and  to 
howle  /  And  the  feruaunts  whiche  herd  them 
fayd  /  It  is  the  wulf/  whiche  is  entryd  within 
the  celer  /  And  thenne  they  al  to  gyder  wenten 
thyder/  and  kylled  the  wulf/  And  therfore 
more  defpendeth  the  nygard  than  the  large  / 
For  auaryce  was  neuer  good  /  For  many  one 
ben  whiche  dare  not  ete  ne  drynke  as  nature 
requyreth/   But  neuertheles  euery  one  oughte 

to 


QUINTUS.  171 

to  ufe  and  lyue  prudently  of  all  fuche  goodes 
as  god  fendeth  to  hym  /  This  fable  alfo  fheweth 
to  vs  /  that  none  ought  to  do  ageynfte  his  kynde  / 
as  of  the  wulf  whiche  wexed  dronke/  for  the 
whiche  caufe  he  was  flayne 
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C  2Tfje  iifj  Cable  mafcetij  mencrjon  of  the  fatter 
antt  ai  Ijis  ttjre  chilttrcit 

E  is  not  wyfe  /  whiche  for  to  haue 
vanyte  and  his  plefyr  taketh  debate 
or  ftryf  /  As  hit  appiereth  by  this 
fable  /  Of  a  man  whiche  hadde 
thre  children/  and  at  the  houre 
of  his  dethe  he  byquethed  /  and  gaf  to  them  his 
herytage  or  lyuehode/  that  is  to  wete  a  grete 
pere  tree  /  a  gote  &  a  mylle  /  C  And  whanne 
the  fader  was  deed/  the  bretheren  affembled 
them  thre  to  gyder  /  and  wente  before  the  Juge 
for  to  parte  their  lyuehode/  and  fayd  to  the 
Juge/  My  lord  the  Juge/  Oure  fader  is  dede 
whiche  hath  byquethed  to  vs  thre  bretheren  al 
his  herytage  and  as  moche  of  hit  mold  haue 
the  one  as  the  other  And  thenne  the  Juge 
demaunded/  what  was  theyr  lyuehode/  And 
they  anfuerd  a  pere  tree/  a  gote  and  a  mylle/ 
And  thenne  the  Juge  fayd  to  them/  that  they 
fhold  fette  and  make  partyes  egal  of  your  lyue- 
lede/  And  the  one  to  haue  as  moche  of  hit  as 
the  other/  hit  is  a  thynge  moche  dyffycyle  to 
doo/  but  to  your  aduys  how  mold  ye  parte  it/ 

And 
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And  thenne  the  eldeft  of  the  three  bretheren 
fpake  and  fayd  /  I  fhalle  take  fro  the  pere  tree 
alle  that  is  croked  and  vpright/  And  the  fecond 
fayd  /  I  fhalle  take  fro  the  pere  tree  alle  that  is 
grene  and  drye  /  And  the  thyrd  fayd  I  fhalle 
haue  alle  the  rote  /  the  pulle  or  mafte  and  alle 
the  branches  of  the  pere  tree/  C  And  thenne 
the  Juge  fayd  to  them  /  He  that  thenne  fhalle 
haue  the  moft  parte  of  the  tree/  lete  hym  be 
Juge/  For  I  ne  none  other  may  know  ne 
vnderftande  who  fhalle  haue  the  more  or  leffe 
parte/  And  therfore  he  that  can  or  fhalle  proue 
more  openly  /  that  he  hath  the  moft  parte  fhal 
be  lord  of  the  tree/  C  And  after  the  Juge  de- 
maun  ded  of  them  /  how  that  theyr  fader  had 
deuyfed  to  them  the  gote/  And  they  fayd  to 
hym  /  he  that  fhalle  make  the  fayrefl  prayer  and 
requeft  muft  haue  the  gote/  And  thene  the 
fyrfte  broder  made  his  requeft/  and  fayd  in  this 
manere  /  wold  god  that  the  goot  were  now  foo 
grete  that  fhe  myght  drynke  alle  the  water 
whiche  is  vnder  the  cope  of  heuen/  And  that 
whanne  fhe  hadde  dronken  it/  fhe  fhold  yet  be 
fore  thurfty  C  The  fecond  fayd  /  I  fuppofe  that 
the  gote  fhalle  be  myn  /  For  a  fayrer  demaunde 
or  requeft  than  thyn  is  I  fhalle  now  make/  C  I 
wold/  that  alle  the  hempe  /  and  alle  the  Flaxe 
and  alle  the  wulle  of  the  worlde  were  made  in 
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one  threed  alone  /  And  that  the  Gote  were  fo 
grete  /  that  with  that  fame  threde  men  myght 
not  bynde  one  of  his  legges  /  C  Thenne  fayd 
thirdde  /  yet  fhalle  be  myn  the  gote  /  ft  For  I 
wolde/  that  he  were  foo  grete/  that  yf  an  Egle 
were  at  the  vppermoft  of  the  heuen  /  he  myght 
occupye  and  haue  thenne  as  moche  place  as  the 
Egle  myght  loke  and  fee  in  hyght/  in  lengthe  and 
in  breed/  (I  And  thenne  the  Jugefayde  to  them 
thre  /  who  is  he  of  yow  thre  /  that  hath  maade  the 
fayreft  prayer/  Certaynly  I  nor  none  other  canne 
not  fay e  ne  gyue  the  Jugement/  And  therfore 
the  goote  ihalle  be  bylongynge  to  hym  that  of 
hit  fhalle  fay  the  trouthe  C  And  the  Mylle  how 
was  hit  deuyfed  by  your  Fader  for  to  be  parted 
amonge  yow  thre/  CAnd  they  anfuerde  and 
fayde  to  the  Juge/  He  that  Ihalle  be  mooft  Iyer/ 
moofte  euylle  and  moft  ilowe  ought  to  haue  hit  / 
ft  Thenne  fay  the  eldeft  fone  /  I  am  mooft  flow- 
full/  For  many  yeres  I  haue  dwellyd  in  a  grete 
hous  /  and  laye  vnder  the  conduytes  of  the  fame  / 
oute  of  the  whiche  felle  vpon  me  alle  the  fowle 
waters/  as  pyfle  /  dyfihe  water/  and  alle  other 
fylthe  that  wonderly  ftanke  /  In  fo  moche  that 
al  my  flefihe  was  roten  therof  /  and  myn  eyen 
al  blynd  /  and  the  durt  vnder  my  back  was  a  foot 
hyghe/  And  yet  by  my  grete  flouthe  I  hadde 
leuer  to  abyde  there/  than  to  tourne  me/  and 
haue  lyfte  me  vp  CI  The 


QUINTUS.  175 

CThe  fecond  fayd/  I  fuppofe  wel/  that  the 
mylle  fhalle  be  myn  /  For  yf  I  had  failed  twenty 
yere  /  And  yf  I  hadde  come  to  a  table  couerd  of 
al  maner  of  precious  and  delyate  metes/  therof 
I  myght  wel  ete  yf  I  wold  take  of  the  beft/  I 
am  fo  floutbfull  that  I  maye  not  ete  Withoute 
one  fhold  putte  the  mete  in  to  my  mouthe/ 

CAnd  the  thyrde  fayd/  the  mylle  ihalle  be 
myn/  For  I  am  yet  a  gretter  lyar  and  more 
Ilouthfull/  than  ony  of  yow  bothe/  For  yf  I 
hadde  ben  athurfl:  vnto  the  dethe/  And  yf  I 
found  thenne  my  felf  within  a  fayre  water  into 
the  neck/  I  wold  rather  deye/  than  to  meue  ones 
my  heed  for  to  drynke  therof  only  one  drop  / 
C  Thenne  fayd  the  Juge  to  them/  Ye  wote  not 
what  ye  faye/  For  I  nor  none  other  maye  not 
wel  vnderftande  yow/  But  the  caufe  I  remytte 
and  put  amonge  yow  thre  /  And  thus  they  wente 
withoute  ony  fentence  /  For  to  folyfthe  de- 
maunde  behoueth  a  folyfthe  anfuere 

C  And  therfore  they  ben  fooles  that  wylle 
plete  fuche  vanyte  one  ageynfle  other/  And 
many  one  ben  fallen  therfore  in  grete  pouerte/ 
For  for  a  lytyl  thynge  ought  to  be  made  a  lytyl 
plee 
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C  2Tfj0  itij  fable  is  of  tfie  foulf  antj  of  the  foil 


One  maye  not  be  mayfter  without 
he  haue  be  fyrfle  a  difciple/  As 
hit  appiereth  by  this  Fable  /  Of 
a  Foxe  whiche  came  toward  a 
wulf  /  and  fayd  to  hym  /  My  lord 
I  praye  yow  that  ye  wylle  be  my  godfep  / 
And  the  wulf  anfuerd/  I  am  content/  And  the 
foxe  toke  to  hym  his  fone  prayenge  hym  that  to 
his  fone  he  wold  fhewe  and  lerne  good  doctryne/ 
the  whiche  the  wulf  tooke/  and  wente  with  hym 
vpon  a  montayne  /  And  thenne  he  fayd  to  the 
lytyll  foxe  whanne  the  beetles  fhalle  come  to  the 
feldes  calle  me/  And  the  foxe  wente  and  fawe 
fro  the  top  of  the  hylle  /  how  the  beetles  were 
comynge  to  the  feldes/  and  forth  with  he  wente 
and  called  his  godfader/  and  fayd  My  godfader 
the  beetles  comen  in  to  the  feldes/  And  the  wulf 
demaunded  of  hym/  what  beftes  are  they/  and 
the  fox  anfuerd  /  they  be  bothe  kyne  &  fwyn  to 
gyder/  Wei  fayd  the  wulf/  I  gyue  no  force  for 
them  /  lete  them  go  for  the  dogges  ben  with 
them/  And  foone  after  the  foxe  dyd  loke  on 
another  fyde  /  and  perceyued  the  mare  whiche 
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wente  to  the  feldes/  and  he  wente  to  his  god- 
fader  &  fayd  /  godfader  the  mare  is  goo  to  the 
feldes  /  &  the  wulf  demaunded  of  hym  where 
aboute  is  fhe/  And  the  foxe  anfuered  fhe  is  by 
the  foreft/  And  the  wulf  fayd/  Now  go  we  to 
dyner/  And  the  wulf  with  his  godfone  entryd 
in  to  the  wood/  and  came  to  the  mare/  CThe 
wulf  perceyued  wel  and  fawe  a  yonge  colt/ 
whiche  was  by  his  moder/  the  wulf  tooke  hym 
by  the  neck  with  his  teethe  and  drewe  hit  within 
the  wood/  and  ete  &  deuoured  hym  bytwene 
them  bothe/  CAnd  whan  they  had  wel  eten 
the  godfon  fayd  to  his  godfader/  My  godfader 
I  commaude  yow  to  god  and  moche  I  thanke 
yow  your  do6trine/  For  wel  ye  haue  taught  me/ 
in  fo  moche  /  that  now  I  am  a  grete  clerke  /  &: 
now  I  wylle  goo  toward  my  moder/  And  thenne 
the  wulf  fayd  to  his  godfon/  My  godfone  yf 
thow  goft  awey  /  thow  lhalt  repente  the  ther- 
fore  /  For  thow  haft  not  yet  wel  ftudyed  /  and 
knoweft  not  yet  the  Sylogyfmes  /  C  Ha  my 
godfader  fayd  the  Foxe  /  I  knowe  wel  al  /  C  And 
the  wulf  fayd  to  hym  /  Sythe  thow  wylt  goo  / 
to  god  I  commaunde  the/ 

C  And  whanne  the  Foxe  was  come  toward 
his  moder/  fhe  fayd  to  hym/  Certaynly/  thow 
haft  not  yet  ftudyed  ynough  /  C  And  he  thenne 
fayd  to  her  /  Moder  I  am  foo  grete  a  clerke  that 

I 
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I  can  caft  the  deuylle  fro  the  clyf  /  Lete  vs  go 
chace  /  and  ye  fhalle  fee  yf  I  haue  lerned  ought 
or  not/  C  And  the  yong  foxe  wold  haue  done 
as  his  godfader  the  wulf  dede  /  and  faid  to  his 
moder/  make  good  watche/  CAnd  whanne 
the  beeftes  ihalle  come  to  the  feld  /  lete  me 
haue  therof  knowlege  /  And  his  moder  fayd  / 
wel  my  fone  fo  ihalle  I  doo/  She  maade  good 
watche  /  And  whanne  fhe  fawe  that  bothe  kyne 
and  fwyne  wente  to  the  feldes  /  fhe  fayd  thenne 
to  hym  My  fone  the  kyne  and  the  fwyn  to  gyder 
ben  in  the  feldes  /  And  he  anfuerd  /  My  moder 
of  them  I  retche  not  /  lete  them  goo  /  for  the 
dogges  kepe  them  wel/  CAnd  within  a  lhort 
whyle  after  /  the  moder  fawe  come  the  mare 
nyghe  vnto  a  wode  /  and  wente  /  and  fayd  to 
her  fone  /  My  fone  the  mare  is  nyghe  the  wood 
And  he  anfuerd  /  My  moder  thefe  ben  good 
tydynges  /  Abyde  ye  here  /  For  I  goo  to  fetche 
our  dyner/  and  wente  and  entred  in  to  the 
Wode/  And  after  wold  doo  as  his  godfader 
dyd  before/  and  wente  and  tooke  the  mare  by 
the  neck/  But  the  mare  tooke  hym  with  her 
teeth  /  and  bare  hym  to  the  fheepherd  And 
the  moder  cryed  from  the  top  of  the  hylle/ 
My  fone  lete  goo  the  mare/  and  come  hyder 
ageyne/  but  he  myght  not/  For  the  mare 
held  hym  faft  with  her  teethe/     CAnd  as  the 
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fheepherde  came  for  to  kylle  hym/  the  moder 
ciyed  and  fayd  wepynge/  Alias  my  tone  thow 
dydeft  not  lerne  wel  /  And  haft  ben  to  lytel 
a  whyle  atte  fchole  /  wherfore  thow  muft  now 
deye  myferably  /  And  the  fheepherdes  took  and 
flewe  hym  /  For  none  ought  to  fay  hym  felf 
mayfter  withoute  that  he  haue  fyrft  ftudyed/ 
For  fome  wene  to  be  a  grete  clerke/  that  can 
nothyng  of  clergye  / 
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C  Qtfjz  xis  fable  is  of  tfje  foogge  /  of  tfje  tnulf  anti 
of  the  feafjetfjex 


Rete  folye  is  to  a  fool  that  hath  no 
myght  /  that  wylle  begyle  another 
flronger  tha  hym  felf  /  as  reher- 
ceth  this  fable  of  a  fader  of 
famylle  whiche  had  a  grete  herd 
or  flock  of  fheep  /  and  had  a  grete  dogge  for  to 
kepe  them  which  was  wel  ftronge  /  And  of  his 
voys  all  the  wolues  were  aferd  wherfore  the 
fheepherd  flepte  more  furely  /  but  it  happed  / 
that  this  dogge  for  his  grete  age  deyde/  wher- 
fore the  fheepherdes  were  fore  troubled  and 
wrothe/  and  fayd  one  to  other/  we  fhall  no 
more  flepe  at  oure  eafe  by  caufe  that  our  dogge 
is  dede  /  for  the  wulues  lhall  now  come  and 
ete  our  iheep  /  C  And  thenne  a  grete  wether 
fyers  and  prowd/  whiche  herd  alle  theie  wordes 
came  to  them  and  fayd  /  I  fhalle  gyue  yow  good 
counceylle/  Shaue  me/  and  put  on  me  the 
lkynne  of  the  dogge  And  whanne  the  wulues 
fhalle  fee  me  /  they  fhalle  haue  grete  fere  of  me  / 
C  And  whanne  the  wulues  came  and  fawe  the 
wether  clothed  with  the  fkynne  of  the  dogge/ 

they 
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they  beganne  all  to  flee  /  and  ranne  awey  /  C  It 
happed  on  a  day  that  a  wulf  whiche  was  fore 
hongry/  came  and  toke  a  lambe/  and  after  ran 
awaye  therwith  /  C  And  thenne  the  fayd  wether 
ranne  after  hym  /  And  the  wulf  whiche  fuppofed 
that  it  had  ben  the  dogge  fhote  thryes  by  the 
wave  for  the  grete  fere  that  he  had  /  And  ranne 
euer  as  faft  as  he  coude/  and  the  wether  alio 
ranne  after  hym  withoute  ceffe/  tyl  that  he 
ranne  thurgh  a  bufflie  full  of  fharp  thornes  /  the 
whiche  thornes  rente  and  brake  alle  the  dogges 
fkynne/  whiche  was  on  hym/  And  as  the  wulf 
loked  and  fawe  behynde  hym  /  beynge  moche 
doubtous  of  his  dethe/  fawe  and  perceyued  alle 
the  decepcion  and  falfhede  of  the  wether  /  And 
forthwith  retorned  ageynfte  hym/  and  demaunded 
of  hym  /  what  beeft  arte  thow  /  And  the  wether 
anfuerd  to  hym  in  this  maner  /  My  lord  I  am  a 
wether  whiche  playeth  with  the  /  And  the  wulf 
fayd/  Ha  mayfter  ought  ye  to  playe  with  your 
mayfter  and  with  your  lord/  thow  haft  made  me 
fo  fore  aferd  /  that  by  the  waye  as  I  ranne  before 
the/  I  dyte  fhyte  thre  grete  toordes/  And  thene 
the  wulf  ledde  hym  unto  the  place  where  as  he 
had  fhyte/  fayenge  thus  to  hym/  loke  hyther/ 
calleft  thow  this  a  playe  /  I  take  hit  not  for  playe  / 
For  now  I  fhalle  fhewe  to  the/  how  thow  ought- 
eft  not  to  playe  fo  with  thy  lord  /  And  thenne 
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the  wulf  took  and  kylled  hym  /  and  deuoured 
and  ete  hym/  C  And  therfore  he  that  is  wyfe 
mufte  take  good  hede/  how  he  playeth  with 
hym  whiche  is  wyfer/  more  fage/  and  more 
ftronge  /  than  hym  felf  is  / 


QUINTUS. 
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C  3Tfje  lirj  fable  ntafcctf)  nwncgon  of  t$ie  man/  of 
tfje  loon  &  of  his  fane 

E  that  reffufeth  the  good  doctryne 
of  his  fader  /  yf  euyl  happe  cometh 
to  hym  /  it  is  but  ryght  /  As  to  vs 
reherceth  this  fable  of  a  labourer/ 
whiche  fomtyme  lyued  in  a  deferte 
of  his  cultyuynge  and  laboure  /  In  this  deferte 
was  a  lyon/  whiche  wafted  and  deftroyed  all 
the  fede/  which  euery  daye  the  fayd  labourer 
fewed  /  and  alfo  this  lyon  deftroyed  his  trees  / 
And  by  caufe  that  he  bare  and  dyd  to  hym  fo 
grete  harme  and  dommage/  he  made  an  hedge/ 
to  the  whiche  he  putte  and  fette  cordes  and 
nettes  for  to  take  lyon/  And  ones  as  this  lyon 
came  for  to  ete  corne  he  entryed  within  a  nette  / 
&  was  taken  /  And  thenne  the  good  man  came 
thyder/  and  bete  and  fmote  hym  fo  wonderly/ 
that  vnnethe  he  myght  fcape  fro  deth  /  And  by 
caufe  that  the  lyon  fawe  that  he  myght  not 
efcape  the  fubtylyte  of  the  man  /  he  took  his 
lytyl  lyon  /  and  went  to  dwelle  in  another 
Regyon  /  and  within  a  lytyl  whyle  after  that 
the   lyon    was    wel   growen    and    was   fyers    & 
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ftronge  he  demaunded  of  his  fader/  My  fader 
be  we  of  this  Regyon  /  Nay  fayd  the  fader  / 
For  we  ben  fledde  awey  fro  oure  land  /  And 
thenne  the  lytyl  lyon  afked/  wherfore/  And 
the  fader  anfuerd  to  hym  /  For  the  fubtylyte  of 
the  man  /  And  the  lytyl  lyon  demaunded  of 
hym  what  man  is  that  /  And  his  fader  fayd  to 
hym  /  he  is  not  foo  grete  ne  fo  ftronge  as  we 
be/  but  he  is  more  fubtyle  and  more  Ingenyous/ 
than  we  be  /  and  thene  fayd  the  fone  to  the 
fader/  I  fhalle  goo  auenge  me  on  hym  And 
the  grete  lyon  fayd  to  hym  /  goo  not  /  For  yf 
thow  goft  thyder  thow  malt  repente  the  ther- 
fore/  and  {halt  doo  lyke  a  fole  And  the  fone 
aniuerd  to  his  fader  /  Ha  by  my  heed  I  fhalle  goo 
thyder/  and  fhalle  fee  what  he  can  doo/  And 
as  he  wente  for  to  fynde  the  man  /  he  mette  an 
oxe  within  a  medowe  /  and  an  hors  whofe  back 
was  al  fleyen  /  and  fore  /  to  whome  he  faid  in 
this  manere/  who  is  he  that  hath  ledde  yow 
hyder/  and  that  fo  hath  fo  hurted  yow/  And 
they  fayd  to  hym/  It  is  the  man/  CAnd 
thenne  he  fayd  ageyne  to  them  /  Certaynly  / 
here  is  a  wonder  thynge  /  I  praye  yow  /  that 
ye  wylle  fhewe  hym  to  me  And  they  wente 
and  fhewed  to  hym  the  labourer/  which  ered 
the  erthe/  And  the  lyon  forthwith  and  with- 
oute  fayinge  of  ony  moo  wordes  wente  toward 
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the  man/  to  whome  he  fayd  in  this  maner/ 
Ha  man  thow  haft  done  ouer  many  euyls/ 
bothe  to  me  and  to  my  Fader/  and  in  lyke 
wyfe  to  oure  beetles  /  Wherfore  I  telle  the  that 
to  me  thow  fhalt  doo  Juftyce  /  And  the  man 
anfuerd  to  hym  /  I  promytte  and  warne  the  / 
that  yf  thow  come  nyghe  me  I  fhalle  flee  with 
this  greete  clubbe  /  And  after  with  this  knyf  I 
fhall  flee  the  /  And  the  lyon  fayd  to  hym  / 
Come  thenne  before  my  fader  /  and  he  as  kynge 
fhalle  doo  to  vs  good  Juftyce/  And  thenne  the 
man  fayd  to  the  lyon  /  I  am  content  /  yf  that 
thow  wylt  fwere  to  me/  that  thow  fhalt  not 
touche  me  /  tyll  that  we  ben  in  the  prefence  of 
thy  fader/  And  in  lyke  wyfe  I  fhalle  fwere  to 
the/  that  I  thai  go  with  the  vnto  the  prefence 
of  thy  fader/  And  thus  the  lyon  and  the  man 
fwered  eche  one  to  other  /  and  wente  toward 
the  grete  lyon  /  and  the  man  beganne  to  goo 
by  the  way  where  as  his  cordes  and  nettes  were 
dreffed  /  And  as  they  wente  /  the  lyon  lete  hym 
felf  falle  within  a  corde  /  and  by  the  feet  he  was 
take  /  fo  that  he  myghte  not  farther  goo  /  And 
by  caufe  he  coude  not  goo  he  fayd  to  the  man  / 
O  man  I  prey  the  that  thow  wilt  helpe  me/ 
For  I  may  no  more  goo  /  And  the  man  anfwerd 
to  hym  /  I  am  fworne  to  the  that  I  fhalle  not 
touche  the  vnto  the  tyme  that  we  ben  before  thy 

fader  / 
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fader  /  And  as  the  lyon  fuppofed  to  haue  vnbound 
hym  felf  for  to  fcape  /  he  fylle  in  to  another  nette 
And  thenne  the  lyon  beganne  to  crye  after  the 
man  /  fayenge  to  hym  in  this  manere  /  O  good 
man  I  praye  the  that  thow  wilt  vnbynde  me/ 
And  the  man  beganne  to  fmyte  hym  vpon  the 
hede/  C  And  thenne  whanne  the  lyon  fawe 
that  he  myght  not  fcape  /  he  fayd  to  the  man  / 
I  praye  the  /  that  thow  fmyte  me  no  more  vpon 
the  heed/  but  vpon  myn  erys/  by  caufe  that  I 
wold  not  here  the  good  counceylle  of  my  fader  / 
And  thenne  the  man  beganne  to  fmyte  hym  at 
the  herte  and  ilewe  hym  /  the  whiche  thyng 
happeth  ofte  to  many  children  whiche  ben 
hanged  or  by  other  maner  executed  and  put  to 
dethe  /  by  caufe  that  they  wil  not  byleue  the 
doctryne  of  theyr  faders  and  moders  /  ne  obeye 
to  them  by  no  wyfe 
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C  BHje  x6t  fable  is  of  tfje  fctt^fjt  antr  of  tfje 
fcruatmt/  the  fohirije  fonti  tfje  jFoie/ 

Any  ben  that  for  theyr  grete  lefynges 
fuppofen  to  put  vnder  alle  the 
world  /  but  euer  at  laft  theyr  le- 
fynges ben  knowen  and  many- 
fefted  /  as  hit  appiereth  by  this 
fable  of  a  knyght  wbiche  fomtyme  wente  with 
an  archer  of  his  thurgh  the  lande  /  And  as  they 
rode/  they  fonde  a  Fox  And  the  knyght  fayd 
to  the  archer  in  good  foothe  I  fee  a  grete  Foxe/ 
And  the  archer  beganne  to  faye  to  his  lord  /  My 
lord  /  merueylle  ye  therof  /  I  haue  ben  in  a  Regyon 
where  as  the  Foxes  ben  as  grete  as  an  oxe  /  And 
the  knyght  anfuerd  In  good  foothe  theyr  fkynnes 
were  good  for  to  make  mantels  with  /  yf  fkynners 
myght  haue  them  /  And  as  they  were  rydynge  / 
they  felle  in  many  wordes  and  deuyfes/  And 
thenne  by  caufe  the  knyght  perceyued  wel  the 
lefynge  of  his  Archer/  he  beganne  to  make 
preyers  and  oryfons  to  the  goddes  /  for  to  make  his 
Archer  aferd/  And  fayd  in  this  manere/  O  Jupiter 
god  almyghty/  CI  preye  the/  that  this  daye 
thow  wylt  kepe  vs  fro  all  lefynges/  fo  that  we  may 
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fauf  paffe  thys flood  and  this  grete  Ryuerwhiche 
is  here  before  vs  /  and  that  we  may  furely  come 
to  oure  hows  /  And  whanne  the  Archer  herd 
the  prayer  and  oryibn  of  his  lord/  he  was  moche 
abaiihed  C  And  thenne  the  Archer  demaunded 
of  hym  /  my  lord  wherfore  prayeft  thow  now  foo 
deuoutely  /  And  the  knygt  anfuerd  wofl  thon  not 
wel  that  hit  is  wel  knowen  and  manyfefted  /  that 
we  foone  muft  pafle  a  ryght  grete  Ryuer/  And 
that  he  who  on  al  this  dayefhalle  haue  madeony 
lefynge  /  yf  he  entre  in  hit  /  he  fhalle  neuer  come 
oute  of  hit  ageyne/  Of  the  whiche  wordes  the 
Archer  was  moche  doubtous  and  dredeful  /  And 
as  they  had  ryden  a  lytyl  waye/  they  fond  a  lytyl 
Ryuer/  wherfore  the  Archer  demaunded  of  his 
lord  /  Is  this  the  flood  whiche  we  muft  paffe  /  Nay 
fayd  the  knyght  /  For  hit  is  wel  gretter  /  O  my 
lord  I  faye  by  caufe  that  the  foxe  whiche  ye  fawe 
may  wel  haue  fwymmed  and  paffed  ouer  this  lytyl 
water/  And  the  lord  fayd/  I  care  not  therfore/ 
C  And  after  that  they  had  ryden  a  lytyl  ferther  / 
the  fond  another  lytyll  Ryuer/  And  the  Archer 
demaunded  of  hym/  Is  this  the  flood  that  ye  fpake 
of  to  me/  Nay  fayd  he/  For  hit  is  gretter  & 
more  brode/  And  the  Archer  fayd  ageyne  to 
hym/  My  lord  I  fay  fo/  by  caufe  that  the  foxe 
of  the  whiche  I  fpake  of  to  daye  was  not  gretter 
than  a  calf/     C  And  thene  the  knyght  herkyng 
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the  dyffymylacion  of  his  archer/  anfwerd  not/ 
And  foo  they  rode  forthe  fo  longe  that  they  fond 
yet  another  Ryuer  And  thenne.  the  Archer 
demaunded  of  his  lord  /  Is  this  the  fame  hit  / 
Nay  fayd  the  knyght  /  but  foone  we  flialle  come 
therto  /  O  my  lord  I  faye  fo  by  caufe  that  the 
Foxe  wherof  I  fpak  to  yow  this  daye/  was  not 
gretter  than  a  fheep  /  C  And  when  they  had 
ryden  vnto  euen  tyme  they  fond  a  grete  Ryuer 
and  of  a  grete  brede  /  C  And  whan  tharcher 
fawe  hit/  he  began  al  to  fhake  for  fere/  and  de- 
maunded of  his  lord  /  My  lord  is  this  the  Ryuer/ 
Ye  fayd  the  knyght  /  O  my  lord  I  enfure  you  on 
my  feythe  /  that  the  Foxe  of  the  whiche  I  fpake 
to  daye  /  was  not  gretter  than  the  Foxe  /  whiche 
we  fawe  to  day  /  wherfore  I  knowlege  and  con- 
feffe  to  yow  my  fynne/  C  And  thenne  the  knyght 
beganne  to  fmyle/  and  fayd  to  his  Archer  in  this 
manere  /  Alfo  this  Ryuer  is  no  wors  than  the 
other  whiche  we  fawe  to  fore  and  haue  paffed 
thurgh  them/  And  thenne  the  archer  had  grete 
vergoyne  and  was  fhameful/  by  caufe  that  he 
myght  no  more  couere  his  lefynge/  And  fher- 
fore  hit  is  fayre  and  good  for  to  faye  euer  the 
trouthe/  and  to  be  trewe  bothe  in  fpeche  and  in 
dede  /  For  a  Iyer  is  euer  begyled  /  and  his  le- 
fynge is  knowen  and  manyfefted  on  hym  to  his 
grete  (hame  &  dommage 

C  Here 
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C  &fje  fprft  faille  is  of  tfje  ©file  mt  of  tfje 
raum 


One  ought  to  take  on  hym  felf  to 
doo  a  thynge/  whiche  is  peryllous 
withoute  he  fele  hym  felf  ftrong 
ynou3  to  doo  hit/  As  reherceth 
this  Fable/  Of  an  Egle/  whiche 
fieynge  took  a  lambe  /  wherof  the  Rauen  hadde 
grete  enuye  wherfor  vpon  another  tyme  as  /  the 
fayd  rauen  fawe  a  grete  herd  of  fheep  /  by  his 
grete  enuy  &  pryde  &  by  his  grete  oultrage  de- 
fcended  on  them  /  And  by  fuche  fachon  and 
manere  fmote  a  wether  that  his  clowes  abode  to 
the  flyes  of  hit  /  In  foo  moche  that  he  coude 
not  flee  awey  /  The  fheep  herd  thenne  came  and 
brake  and  toke  his  wynges  from  hym  /  And  after 
bare  hym  to  his  children  to  playe  them  with/ 
And  demaunded  of  hym/  what  byrd  he  was/ 
And  the  Rauen  anfuerd  to  hym/  I  fuppofed  to 
haue  ben  an  Egle  /  And  by  my  ouerwenynge  I 
wende  to  haue  take  a  lambe  /  as  the  egle  dyd  / 
but  now  I  knowe  wel  that  I  am  a  Rauen  /  wher- 
fore  the  feble  ought  not  in  no  wyfe  to  compare 

hym 
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hym  felf  to  the  ftronge/  For  fomtyme  when  he 
fuppofeth  to  doo  more  than  he  may/  he  falleth 
in  to  grete  deihonour/  as  hit  appiereth  by  this 
prelent  Fable/  Of  a  Rauen/  whiche  fuppofen 
to  haue  ben  as  ftronge  as  the  egle 
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C  2H)e  feconti  jFa&Ie  i&  at  fyt  egle  atttJ  of  the 
fcoefel 


One  for  what  fo  euer  myght  that 
he  haue  /  ought  not  to  defpreyfe 
the  other/  As  hit  appiereth  by 
this  prefent  fable  of  an  Egle  / 
whiche  chaced  fomtyme  after  an 
hare  And  by  caufe  that  the  hare  myght  not 
refyfte  ne  withftande  ageynft  the  egle  /  he  de- 
maunded  ayde  and  helpe  of  the  wefel/  the  whiche 
tooke  hym  in  her  kepynge  /  And  by  caufe  that 
the  egle  fawe  the  wefel  foo  lytyl  /  he  defpreyfed 
her  /  and  before  her  toke  the  hare  /  wherof  the 
wefel  was  wrothe/  And  therfore  the  wefell  wente/ 
and  beheld  the  Egles  neft  whiche  was  vpon  a 
hyghe  tree  /  And  whanne  me  fawe  hit  /  the  lytell 
wefell  clymmed  vpon  a  tree  /  and  toke  and  caft 
doune  to  the  ground  the  yonge  egles  wherfore 
they  deyde/  And  for  this  caufe  was  the  Egle 
moche  wrothe  and  angry  /  and  after  wente  to  the 
god  Jupiter  And  prayd  hym  that  he  wold  fynde 
hym  a  fure  place  where  as  he  myght  leye 
his  egges  and  his  lytyl  chykynes/  And  Jupiter 
graunted  hit  and  gaf  hym  fuche  a  gyfte/  that 

whan 


194 

whan  the  tyme  of  childynge  fhold  come/  that 
ihe  fhold  make  her  yong  Egles  within  his  bofome/ 
And  thenne  whanne  the  wefel  knewe  this/  ihe 
gadred  and  affembled  to  gyder  grete  quantite  of 
ordure  of  fylthe  /  and  therof  made  an  hyghe  hylle 
for  to  lete  her  felf  falle  fro  the  top  of  hit  in  to 
the  bofome  of  Jupiter/  And  whanne  Jupiter 
felte  the  ftenche  of  the  fylthe/  he  beganne  to 
ihake  his  bofome/  and  both  the  wefel  and  the 
egges  of  the  egle  felle  doune  to  the  erthe/  And 
thus  were  alle  the  egges  broken  and  loft/  And 
whanne  the  Egel  knewe  hit/  fhe  made  auowe/ 
that  the  fhold  neuer  make  none  egles/  tyll  of 
the  wefel  fhe  were  afluerd/  And  therfore  none 
how  ftronge  and  myghty  that  he  be  /  ought  not 
delpreyfe  fomme  other/  For  there  is  none  foo 
lytyl/  but  that  fomtyme  he  may  lette  and  auenge 
hym  felf/  wherfore  doo  thow  ne  defplayfyr  to 
none  /  that  defplayfyre  come  not  to  the 
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C  Wfyz  tftgrtioe  fafile  ts  of  tfje  jFoie  ano  of 
tfje  gate 


E  whiche  is  wyfe  and  fage  ought 
fyrft  to  loke  and  behold  the  ende  / 
or  he  begynneth  the  werke  or 
dede/  as  hyer  appiereth  by  this 
fable/  Of  a  foxe  &  of  a  gote/ 
that  fomtyme  defcended  and  wente  doune  in 
to  a  depe  welle  /  for  to  drynke.  And  Whanne 
they  had  wel  dronke  /  by  caufe  that  thei  coude 
not  come  vpward  ageyne/  the  Foxe  fayd  to  the 
gote  in  this  maner/  my  frend  yf  thow  wylt  helpe 
me/  we  fhall  fone  ben  bothe  oute  of  this  welle/ 
For  yf  thow  wylt  fette  thy  two  feet  ageynfte  the 
walle/  I  fhal  wel  lepe  vpon  the/  &  vpon  thy 
homes  And  thenne  I  fhal  lepe  oute  of  this 
welle/  C  And  whanne  I  lhalle  be  oute  of  hit/ 
thow  fhalt  take  me  by  the  handes  /  and  I  fhal 
plucke  and  drawe  the  oute  of  the  welle/  And 
at  this  requeft  the  gote/  acorded  and  anfuerd/ 
I  wylle  wel/  And  thene  the  gote  lyfte  vp  his 
feet  ageynft  the  walle/  and  the  foxe  dyd  fo 
moche  by  his  malyce  that  he  got  out  of  the 
welle/     And  whan  he  was  oute/  he  began  to 

loke 
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loke  on  the  gote  /  whiche  was  within  the  welle  / 
&  thenne  the  gote  fayd  to  hym  /  help  me  now 
as  thow  haft  promyfed/  And  thene  the  foxe 
beganne  to  lawhe  and  to  fcorne  hym/  and  fayd 
to  hym/  O  mayfter  goote/  yf  thow  haddeft  be 
wel  wyfe  with  thy  fayre  berde  /  or  euer  thow 
haddeft  entryd  in  to  the  welle  /  thow  fholdeft 
fyrft  haue  taken  hede  /  how  thow  fholdeft  haue 
comen  oute  of  hit  ageyne  / 

CAnd  therfore  he  whiche  is  wyfe/  yf  he 
wyfely  wylle  gouerne  hym  felf  /  ought  to  take 
euer  good  hede  to  the  ende  of  his  werke 
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C  2Tfje  ftmrtfte  fable  is  of  tfje  catte  airtJ  ai 
the  cijgken. 

E  whiche  is  fals  of  kynde  /  &  hath 
begonne  to  deceyue  fome  other/ 
euer  he  wyl  ufe  his  craft/  As  it 
appiereth  by  this  prefent  Fable 
of  a  kat  whiche  fomtyme  toke  a 
chyken/  the  whiche  he  beganne  ftrongly  to 
blame  /  for  to  haue  fonde  fomme  caufe  that  he 
myght  ete  hit  /  and  fayd  to  hym  in  this  manere/ 
Come  hyther  thou  chyken  /  thow  doft  none 
other  good  but  crye  alle  the  nyght/  thow 
leteft  not  the  men  flepe  /  And  thenne  the  chyken 
anfuerd  to  hym  /  I  doo  hit  for  theyre  grete 
prouffite  /  And  ouer  ageyne  the  catte  fayd  to 
hym  /  yet  is  there  wel  wors  /  For  thow  arte 
an  incefte  &  lechour  For  thow  knoweft  natu- 
relly  both  thy  moder  and  thy  doughter  And 
thenne  the  chyken  fayd  to  the  cat  /  I  doo  hit 
by  caufe  that  my  mayfter  maye  haue  egges  for 
his  etynge  /  And  that  hys  mayfter  for  his  prou- 
ffyte  gaf  to  hym  bothe  the  moder  and  the 
doughter  for  to  multyplye  the  egges/  And 
thenne  the  catte  fayd  to  hym  /  by  my  feythe 

godfep 
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godfep  thow  haft  excufacions  ynough  /  but 
neuertheless  thow  ftialt  paffe  thurgh  my  throte  / 
for  I  fuppofe  not  to  fafte  this  day  for  alle  thy 
wordes  /  C  And  thus  is  it  of  hym  whiche  is 
cuftommed  to  lyue  byrauyn/  For  he  can  not 
kepe  ne  abfteyne  hym  felf  fro  hit/  For  alle 
thexcafacions  that  be  leyd  on  hym. 
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C  VLty  b  fable  is  of  tfje  jfe  ano  of  the  fmfffjc. 


|PS|En  ou3t  not  to  demaude  ne  afke 
help  of  them  that  ben  more  cus- 
tomed to  lette  than  to  do  good 
or  prouffit/  as  it  appereth  by  this 
fable  of  a  fox  which  for  to  fcape 
the  peril  to  be  taken  wente  vpon  a  thorne 
buffhe/  whiche  hurted  hym  fore/  And  wep- 
ynge  fayd  to  the  buffhe/  I  am  come  as  to  my 
refuge  vnto  the/  and  thow  haft  hurted  me  vnto 
the  dethe  /  And  thenne  the  bufhe  fayd  to  hym  / 
thow  haft  erred/  and  wel  thou  haft  begyled 
thy  felf  /  For  thow  fuppofeft  to  haue  taken  me 
as  thow  arte  cuftommed  to  take  chekyns  and 
hennes  /  C  And  therfore  men  ought  not  to 
helpe  them  whiche  ben  acuftomed  to  doo  euylle  / 
but  men  ought  rather  to  lette  them. 


C  Wgi  bj  fable  fa  of  the  man  anto  of  the  jjciJj  of 
tije  Srroti£3 


mi 


^s^^^F  the  euylle  manfom  tyme  prourHteth 
fome  other/  he  doth  hit  not  by 
his  good  wylle  /  but  by  force  /  As 
reherceth  to  vs  this  fable  /  Of  a 
man  whiche  had  in  his  hows  an 
ydolle  the  whiche  oftyme  he  adoured  as  his  god  / 
to  whome  ofte  he  prayed  that  he  wold  gyue  to 
hym  moche  good  And  the  more  that  he  prayed 
hym/  the  more  hefaylled/  And  became  pouere/ 
wherfore  the  man  was  wel  wrothe  ageynft  his 
ydolle  /  and  took  hit  by  the  legges  /  and  fmote 
the  hede  of  hit  fo  ftrongly  ageynft  the  walle  /  fo 
that  it  brake  in  to  many  pyeces/  Oute  of  the 
whiche  ydolle  yffued  a  ryght  grete  trefoure/ 
wherof  the  man  was  ful  gladde  and  Joyous/ 
And  thenne  the  man  fayd  to  his  ydolle/  Now 
knowe  I  wel/  that  thow  art  wycked/  euyl  and 
peruers/  For  whanne  I  haue  worlhipped  the/ 
thow  haft  not  holpen  me/  And  now  whanne  I 
haue  bete  the/  thow  haft  moche  done  for  me/ 
C  And  therfore  the  euylle  man  whanne  he  doth 
ony  good  /  it  is  not  of  his  good  wylle  /  but  by 
force 
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C  &fje  or]  fable  m  of  a  fgfffjer 


Lie  thynges  which  ben  done  &  made 
in  theyr  tyme  &  feafon  ben  wel 
made  /  as  by  this  prefent  fable  it 
appereth  Of  afyffher  whichefom- 
tyme  touched  his  bagpype  nyhe 
the  Ryuer  for  to  make  the  fyffhe  to  daunce/ 
C  And  whan  he  fawe  that  for  none  fonge  that 
he  coude  pype  /  the  fyflhes  wold  not  daufe  /  As 
wroth  dyd  call  his  nettes  in  to  the  Ryuer/  &  toke 
of  fyffhe  grete  quantite  /  And  whanne  he  had 
drawe  oute  his  nettes  oute  of  the  water/  the 
fyffhe  beganne  to  lepe  and  to  daufe  /  and  thenne 
he  fayd  to  them  /  Certaynly  hit  appiereth  now 
wel  /  that  ye  be  euylle  beetles  /  For  now  whanne 
ye  be  taken/  ye  lepe  and  daunfe/  And  whanne 
I  pyped  and  played  of  my  mufe  or  bag  pype  ye 
dayned  /  ne  wold  not  daunfe  /  Therfore  hit  ap- 
piereth wel  that  the  thynges  whiche  ben  made 
in  feafon  /  ben  wel  made  and  done  by  reafon 


C  Eift  eggfjt  fable  is  of  tije  catte  ant«  of  tfje  rat 


j-™? E  whiche  is  wyfe  /  and   that  ones 
hath  ben  begyled/  ought  not  to 


trufte  more  hym  that  hath  begyled 
hym  As  reherceth  this  Fable  of  a 
catte  whiche  wente  in  to  a  hows/ 
where  as  many  rats  were/  the  whiche  he  dyd 
ete  eche  one  after  other/  C  And  whanne  the 
rats  perceyued  the  grete  fyerfnes  and  crudelyte 
of  the  catte/  held  a  counceylle  to  gyder  where 
as  they  determyned  of  one  comyn  wylle/  that 
they  fhold  no  more  hold  them  ne  come  nor  goo 
on  the  lowe  floore  .  wherfore  one  of  them  mooft 
auncyent  profered  and  fayd  to  al  the  other  fuche 
wordes/  C  My  bretheren  and  myfrendes/  ye 
knowe  wel/  that  we  haue  a  grete  enemye/  whiche 
is  a  grete  perfecutour  ouer  vs  alle  /  to  whome  we 
may  not  refyfte  /  wherfor  of  nede  we  mull  hold 
our  felf  vppn  the  hyghe  balkes/  to  thende  that 
he  may  not  take  vs  /  Of  the  whiche  propofycion 
or  wordes  the  other  rats  were  wel  content  and 
apayd/  and  byleuyd  this  counceylle/  And  whanne 
the  kat  knewe  the  counceylle  of  the  rats/  he 
hynge  hym  felf  by  his  two  feet  behynd  at  a  pynne 

of 
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of  yron  whiche  was  dyked  at  a  balke  /  feynynge 
hym  felf  to  be  dede  /  And  whanne  one  of  the 
rats  lokynge  dounward  fawe  the  katte  beganne 
to  lawhe  and  fayd  to  the  cat  /  O  my  Frend  yf 
I  fuppofed  that  thow  were  dede  /  I  fhold  goo 
doune  /  but  wel  I  knowe  the  fo  fals  &  peruers  / 
that  thow  mayft  wel  haue  hanged  thy  felf/  fayn- 
ynge  to  be  dede  /  wherfore  I  fhall  not  goo  doune  / 
And  therfore  he  that  hath  ben  ones  begyled  by 
fomme  other/  ought  to  kepe  hym  wel  fro  the 
fame 
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C  QHjz  ix  fable  is  of  tfje  laootim  ano  of  tfje 
pgtlarge 


E  whiche  is  taken  with  the  wicked 
and  euyll  ou}te  to  fuffre  payne 
and  punycyon  as  they  /  As  it 
appiereth  by  this  fable  /  Of  a  la- 
bourer whiche  fomtyme  dreffyd 
and  fette  his  gynnes  and  nettes  for  to  take  the 
ghees  and  the  cranes  /  Whiche  ete  his  corne  /  It 
happed  thenne  that  ones  amonge  a  grete  meyny 
of  ghees  and  cranes/  he  took  a  pyelarge/  whiche 
prayd  the  labourer  in  this  maner/  I  praye  the 
lete  me  go  /  For  I  am  neyther  goos  ne  cranne 
nor  I  am  not  come  hyther  for  to  do  the  ony 
eyylle/  The  labourer  beganne  thenne  to  lawhe/ 
and  fayd  to  the  pyelarge  /  yf  thow  haddeft  not  be 
in  theyr  felaufhip/  thow  haddeft  not  entryd  in  to 
my  nettes/  ne  haddeft  not  be  taken/  And  by 
caufe  that  thow  arte  founde  and  taken  with  them  / 
thow  fhalt  be  punyffhed  as  they  fhalle  be  Ther- 
fore  none  ought  to  hold  companye  with  the  euylle 
with  oute  he  wylle  fuffre  the  punycion  of  them 
whiche  ben  punyflhed 
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C  &Jje  tmtij  Mile  fs  of  tfjc  cfjilti  /  iufjicfje  iteptc 

tf)C  ff)££p 


E  whiche  is  acuftomed  to  make  lef- 
ynges/  how  be  it  that  he  faye 
trouthe/  Yet  men  byleue  hym 
not/  As  reherceth  this  fable/  Of 
a  child  whiche  fomtyme  kepte 
iheep/  the  whiche  cryed  ofte  withoute  caufe/ 
fayenge  /  Alias  for  goddes  loue  focoure  yow  me  / 
For  the  wulf  wylle  ete  my  Iheep  /  And  whanne 
the  labourers  that  cultyued  and  ered  the  erthe 
aboute  hym  /  herd  his  crye  /  they  come  to  helpe 
hym  /  the  whiche  came  fo  many  tymes  /  and  fond 
nothyng  /  And  as  they  fawe  that  there  were  no 
wulues/  they  retorned  to  fheyr  labourrage/  And 
the  child  dyd  lb  many  tymes  for  to  playe  hym/ 
C  It  happed  on  a  day  that  the  wulf  came/  and 
the  child  cryed  as  he  was  acuftomed  to  doo  / 
And  by  caufe  that  the  labourers  fuppofed/  that 
hit  had  not  ben  trouthe/  abode  ftylle  at  theyr 
laboure  /  wherfore  the  wulf  dyd  ete  the  fheep  / 
For  men  bileue  not  lyghtly  hym  /  whiche  is 
knowen  for  a  Iyer 
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C  &ty  xj  Uhlz  is  of  tht  ante  anti  of  tfje  columbe 


One  ought  to  be  flowful  of  the  good 
whiche  he  receyueth  of  other  /  As 
reherceth  this  fable  of  an  Ante  / 
whiche  came  to  a  fontayne  for 
to  drynke  /  and  as  fhe  wold  haue 
dronke  ilie  felle  within  the  fontayn  /  vpon  the 
whiche  was  a  columbe  or  douue  /  whiche  feyng 
that  the  Ante  fhold  haue  ben  drowned  withoute 
helpe/  took  a  braunche  of  a  tree/  &  call  it  to 
her  for  to  faue  her  felf  /  C  And  the  Ante  wente 
anone  upon  the  braunche  and  faued  her/  ft  And 
anone  after  came  a  Fawkoner  /  whiche  wold  haue 
take  the  douue/  And  thenne  the  Ante  whiche 
fawe  that  the  Fawkoner  dreffyd  his  nettes  came 
to  his  foote  /  and  foo  faft  pryked  hit  /  that  (he 
caufed  hym  to  fmyte  the  erthe  with  his  foote/ 
and  therwithe  made  foo  gret  noyfe/  that  the  douue 
herd  hit/  wherfore  fhe  flewhe  aweye  or  the 
gynne  and  nettes  were  al  fette  /  C  And  therfore 
none  ought  to  forgete  the  benyfyce  whiche  he 
hath  receyued  of  fome  other  /  for  flowfulnefle  is 
a  grete  fynne 
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C  &fte  ifj  fable  is  of  the  Bee  antJ  of  Supfter 


Ow  the  euyl  which  men  wyffhe  to 
other/  cometh  to  hym  whiche 
wyflheth  hit/  as  hit  appiereth  by 
this  fable  /  of  a  Bee  whiche  ofFred 
and  gaf  to  Jupyter  a  pyce  of  hony  / 
wherof  Jupyter  was  moche  Joyous  /  And  thenne 
Jupyter  fayd  to  the  bee  /  demaunde  of  me  what 
thow  wylt/  and  I  fhalle  graunte  and  gyue  hit  to 
the  gladly/  And  thenne  the  Bee  prayed  hym  in 
this  manere/  God  almyghty  I  pray  the  that  thow 
wylt  gyue  to  me  and  graute/  that  who  fo  euer 
fhal  come  for  to  take  awey  my  hony  /  yf  I  pryke 
hym/  he  may  fodenly  deye/  And  by  caufe  that 
Jupyter  loued  the  humayn  lygnage  he  fayd  to 
the  Bee/  Suffyfe  the/  that  who  fo  euer  ihalle 
goo  to  take  thy  hony  /  yf  thow  pryke  or  ftynge 
hym  /  Incontynent  thow  {halt  deye  /  And  thus 
her  prayer  was  tourned  to  her  grete  dommage/ 
For  men  ought  not  to  demaude  of  god  /  but  fuche 
thynges  that  ben  good  and  honeit 
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€  STfje  xitj  fable  is  at  a  carpenter 


N  as  moche  as  god  is  more  propyce 
and  benygne  to  the  good  and  holy  / 
moche  more  he  punyfiheth  the 
wycked  and  euylle  /  As  we  may 
fee  by  this  fable/  Of  a  carpenter 
whiche  cutte  wode  vpon  a  Ryuer  for  to  make  a 
temple  to  the  goddes  /  And  as  he  cutte  wode  / 
his  axe  felle  in  the  Ryuer  /  wherfore  he  beganne 
to  wepe  and  to  calle  helpe  of  the  goddes  /  And 
the  god  Mercurye  for  pyte  appiered  before  hym 
And  demaunded  of  hym  wherfore  he  wepte  /  and 
fhewed  to  hym  an  axe  of  gold  /  and  demaunded 
of  hym  yf  hit  was  the  axe  whiche  he  had  loft/ 
&  he  fayd  nay/  And  after  the  god  fhewed  to  hym 
another  axe  of  fyluer/  And  femblably  faid  nay 
And  by  caufe  that  Mercurius  fawe  that  he  was 
good  and  trewe  /  he  drewe  his  axe  oute  of  the 
water/  and  took  hit  to  hym  with  moche  good 
that  he  gaf  to  hym/  And  the  carpenter  told  thy- 
ftory  to  his  felawes  /  of  the  whiche  one  of  them 
came  in  to  the  fame  place  for  to  cutte  woode  as 
his  felawe  dyd  before/  &  lete  falle  his  axe  within 
the  water/  and  beganne/  to  wepe  and  to  de- 

maund 
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maund  the  helpe  and  ayde  of  the  goddes  /  And 
thenne  Mercury appiered  to  fore  hym/  and  (hewed 
to  hym  an  axe  of  gold  /  and  demaunded  of  hym 
in  fuche  manere/  Is  the  fame  hit  that  thow  haft 
loft  /  And  he  anfuerd  to  Mercury  /  ye  fayre  fyre 
and  myghty  god  the  fame  is  it/  And  Mercury 
feynge  the  malyce  of  the  vylayne  gaf  to  hym 
neyther  the  fame  ne  none  other  /  and  lefte  hym 
wepynge  /  For  god  whiche  is  good  and  Juft  re- 
warded the  good  and  trewe  in  this  world/  or 
eche  other  after  his  deferte  and  punyftheth  the 
eyylle  and  Iniufte 


C  Wqi  xtttj  fable  t's  of  a  gouge  tfjctf  anti  of  fjt'g 
motor 


]e  whiche  is  not  chaftyfed  at  the 
begynnynge  is  euyll  and  peruers 
at  the  ende/  As  hit  appiereth  by 
this  fable  of  a  yonge  child  whiche 
of  his  yongthe  beganne  to  ftele/ 
and  to  be  a  theef  /  And  the  theftys  whiche  he 
maad/  he  broughte  to  his  moder/  and  the  moder 
toke  them  gladly/  &  in  no  wyfe  fhe  chaftyfed 
hym  /  And  after  that  he  had  done  many  theftys  / 
he  was  taken/  and  condempned  to  be  hanged/ 
And  as  men  ledde  hym  to  the  Juftyce/  his  moder 
folowed  hym  and  wepte  fore/  And  thenne  the 
child  prayed  to  the  Juftyce/  that  he  myght  faye 
one  word  to  his  moder/  And  as  he  approuched 
to  her/  made  femblaunt  to  telle  her  fomme 
wordes  at  her  ere  /  &  with  his  teeth  he  bote  of 
her  nofe  /  wherof  the  Juftyce  blamed  hym  /  And 
he  anfuerd  in  this  manere  /  My  lordes  ye  haue 
no  caufe  to  blame  me  therfore  /  For  my  moder 

is 


is  caufe  of  my  deth  For  yf  fhe  had  wel  chafiyfed 
me  /  I  had  not  come  to  this  fhame  and  vergoyne  / 
For  who  loueth  wel  /  wel  he  chaftyfeth  /  And 
therfore  chaftyfe  wel  youre  children  /  to  thende  / 
that  ye  falle  not  in  to  fuche  a  caas 
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C  STfje  xb  faille  t'g  of  ffje  flee  ano  of  tfje  man. 


|]E  that  dothe  euyl/  how  be  hit 
that  the  euylle  be  not  grete 
men  ought  not  to  leue  hym 
vnpunyfihed  /  As  it  appereth 
by  this  fable  /  Of  a  man  whiche 
took  a  flee  whiche  bote  hym  /  to  whome  the 
man  fayd  in  this  manere  /  Fie  why  byteft  thow 
me/  and  leteft  me  not  flepe/  and  the  flee 
anfuerd  It  is  my  kynd  to  doo  foo  /  wherfore 
I  praye  the  that  thow  wylt  not  put  me  to 
dethe/  And  the  man  beganne  to  lawhe/  & 
fayd  to  the  flee  /  how  be  it  /  that  thow  mayfl 
not  hurte  me  fore  /  Neuertheless  /  to  the  be- 
houeth  not  to  prycke  me/  wherfore  thow  ihalt 
deye  /  For  men  ought  not  to  leue  none  euyll 
vnpunyffhed  how  be  hit  that  hit  be  not  grete. 
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C  &fte  ibt  fable  is  of  the  fttttfjcmfo  anti  of  ftts 
too  touxtes. 


Oo  thynge  is  werfe  to  the  man  than 
the  woman  /  As  it  appereth  by 
this  fable/  of  a  man  of  a  meane 
age  /  whiche  tooke  two  wyues  / 
that  is  to  wete  an  old/  &  one 
yong  /  whiche  were  both  dwellyng  in  his  hows  / 
&  by  caufe  that  the  old  defyred  to  haue  his 
loue  /  fhe  plucked  the  blak  herys  fro  his  hede 
and  his  berde  /  by  caufe  he  fhold  the  more  be  lyke 
her/  And  the  yonge  woman  at  the  other  fyde 

plucked 
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plucked  and  drewe  oute  alle  the  whyte  herys/ 
to  the  ende/  that  he  fhold  feme  the  yonger/ 
more  gay  and  fayrer  in  her  fyghte/  And  thus 
the  good  man  abode  withoute  ony  here  on  his 
hede  And  therfore  hit  is  grete  folye  to  the 
auncyent  to  wedde  them  felf  ageyne/  For  to 
them  is  better  to  be  vnwedded/  than  to  be 
euer  in  trouble  with  an  euyl  wyf/  for  the 
tyme  in  whiche  they  mold  refte  them  /  they 
put  it  to  payne  and  to  grete  labour. 


QUINTUS. 
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C  3Kje  xbfj  fable  is  of  tfje  labourer  ant»  of  Jjta 
chtloren. 


ije  that  laboureth  and  werketh  con- 
tynuelly  maye  not  faylle  to  haue 
plente  of  goodes  /  as  it  appiereth 
by  this  prefent  fable/  Of  a  good 
man  labourer/  whiche  all  his  lyf 
had  laboured  and  wrought/  and  was  ryche/ 
and  whan  he  lhold  deye/  he  fayd  to  his  chil- 
dren /  My  children  I  mufte  now  deye  /  and 
my  trefour  I  haue  lefte  in  my  vyne/  And 
after  that  the  good  man  was  dede/  his  children 
whiche  fuppofed  that  his  trefour  had  ben  in  the 
vyne  /  dyd  nothyng  al  day  but  delued  hit  /  & 
it  bare  more  fruyte  than  dyd  before/  C  For 
who  trauaylleth  wel  /  he  hath  euer  brede  ynough 
for  to  ete  /  And  he  that  werketh  not  dyeth  for 
honger. 

C  P^ere  fgngfCften  tfje  tfables  of  (Kfope 

C  &no  after  folotoetfj  tije 

fables  of  &ugatt 
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G  8Hje  fgrft  Cable  is  of  t|c  olo  foomart  ano  of 
tije  ftittlf 


En  ought  not  by  byleue  on  al  maner 
fpyrytes  /  As  reherceth  this  fable 
of  an  old  woman/  which  faid  to 
her  child  bicaufe  that  it  wept/ 
certeynly  if  thow  wepft  ony  more  / 
I  thai  make  the  to  be  ete  of  the  wulf  /  &  the 
wulf  heryng  this  old  woman  /  abode  ityll  to  fore 
the  yate/  &  fuppofed  to  haue  eten  the  old 
womans  child/  &  by  caufe  that  the  wulf  had  foo 
longe  taryed  there  that  he  was  hongry  /  he  re- 
torned  and  went  ageyne  in  to  the  wood/  And 
the  fhewulf  demaunded  of  hym  /  why  haft  thow 
not  brought  to  me  fome  mete/  And  the  wulf 
anfuerd  /  by  caufe  /  that  the  old  woman  hath  be- 
gyled  me  /  the  whiche  had  promyfed  to  me  to 
gyue  to  me  her  child  for  to  haue  ete  hym  /  And 
at  the  lafte  I  hadde  hit  not/  And  therfore  men 
ought  in  no  wyfe  to  truft  the  woman/  And  he 
is  wel  a  fole  that  fetteth  his  hope  and  trufte  in  a 
woman/  And  therfore  trufte  them  not/  and  thow 
ihalt  doo  as  the  fage  and  wyfe 


OF  AVIAN. 


217 


C  STfje  feconti  fable  is  of  tfje  tortofe  ano  of  tlje 
other  bgroes 


i|E  that  enhaunceth  hym  felf  more 
than  he  oughte  to  do  To  hym 
oughte  not  to  come  noo  good  / 
As  hit  appiereth  by  this  prefent 
fable  /  Of  a  tortofe  /  whiche  faid 
to  the  bvrdes  /  yf  ye  lyft  me  vp  wel  hyghe  fro 
the  ground  to  the  ayer  I  fhalle  fhewe  to  yow 
grete  plente  of  precius  ftones  /  And  the  Egle  toke 
her  and  bare  her  fo  hyghe/  that  fhe  myghte  not 
fee  the  erthe  /  And  the  Egle  fayd  to  her  fhewe 
me  now  thefe  precius  ftones  that  thow  promyfet 
to  fhewe  to  me  /  And  by  caufe  that  the  tortofe 
myght  not  fee  in  the  erthe  /  and  that  the  Egle 
knewe  wel  that  he  was  deceyued  /  threfted  his 
clowes  in  to  the  tortofes  bely/  and  kylled  hit/ 
For  he  that  wylle  haue  and  gete  worfhip  and 
glorye  may  not  haue  hit  withoute  grete  laboure  / 
Therfore  hit  is  better  and  more  fure/  to  kepe 
hym  lowely  than  to  enhaunce  hym  felf  on  hyghe/ 
and  after  to  deye  lhamefully  and  myferably/ 
CI  For  men  fayn  comynly/  who  fo  mounteth 
hyher/  than  he  (hold/  he  falleth  lower  than  he 
wold 
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C  %ty  tfjgrti  fable  is  of  tfje  ttoo  ffireujrffes 


E  whiche  will  teche  and  lerne  fome 
other/  ought  firfl  to  corryge  & 
examyne  hym  felf  /  as  it  appereth 
by  this  fable  of  a  creuyffe  /  whiche 
wold  haue  chaftyfed  her  owne 
doughter  bicaufe  that  Ihe  wente  not  wel  ryght  / 
And  fayd  to  her  in  this  manere  /  My  doughter  / 
hit  plealeth  me  not  that  thow  gooft  thus  back- 
ward /  For  euylle  myght  wel  therof  come  to  the  / 
And  thenne  the  doughter  fayd  to  her  moder  My 
moder  I  fhalle  go  ryght  and  forward  with  a  good 
will  but  ye  mull  goo  before  for  to  fhewe  to  me 
the  waye/  But  the  moder  coude  not  other  wyfe 
goo  /  than  after  her  kynd  /  wherfore  her  doughter 
fayd  unto  her/  My  moder  fyrft  lerne  your  felf 
for  to  goo  ryght  and  forward  /  and  thenne  ye 
ihalle  teche  me  And  therfore  he  that  wylle  teche 
other/  ought  to  ihewe  good  enfample  /  For  grete 
ihame  is  to  the  docfour  whanne  his  owne  coulpe 
or  faulte  accufeth  hym 
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C  8Hje  fourth  fa&Ie  is  d  tfje  asse  /  ant  of  tfje 
Cfcrjmu  at  the  3Lgatx 


One  ought  not  to  gloryfye  hym  felf 
of  the  goodes  of  other  .  as  recyteth 
this  fable  of  an  affe  whiche  fom- 
tyme  fond  the  fkynne  of  a  lyon/ 
the  whiche  he  dyd  &  wered  on 
hym  /  but  he  coude  neuer  hyde  his  eres  ther- 
with/  &  when  he  was/  as  he  fuppofed  wel 
arayed  with  the  fayd  fkynne/  he  ranne  in  to 
the  foreft/  And  whanne  the  wyld  beeftes  fawe 
hym  come  /  they  were  fo  ferdfull  that  they  alle 

beganne 
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beganne  to  flee/  For  they  wend/  that  it  had  be 
the  lyon  /  And  the  mayfter  of  the  aiTe  ferched  and 
foughte  his  affe  in  euery  place  al  aboute  And 
as  he  had  foughte  longe  /  he  thoughte  that  he 
wold  go  in  to  the  foreft  for  to  fee  yf  his  affe 
were  there  /  And  as  foone  as  he  was  entryd 
in  to  the  foreft/  he  mette  with  his  affe  arayed 
as  before  is  fayd  /  but  his  mayfter  whiche  had 
foughte  hym  longe  fawe  his  erys  /  wherfore  he 
knewe  hym  wel/  and  anone  toke  hym/  and 
fayd  in  this  manere  /  Ha  a  mayfter  affe  /  arte 
thow  clothed  with  the  fkynne  of  the  lyon  /  thow 
makeft  the  beftes  to  be  aferd  /  but  yf  they  knewe 
the  /  as  wel  as  I  do  /  they  fhold  haue  no  fere  of 
the  /  but  I  enfure  the  /  that  wel  I  fhalle  bete  the 
therfore  /  And  thenne  he  toke  fro  hym  the  fkynne 
of  the  lyon  /  and  fayd  to  hym  Lyon  (halt  thow  be 
no  more  /  but  an  affe  fhalt  thow  euer  be  /  And 
his  mayfter  tooke  thenne  a  ftaf/  and  fmote  hym/ 
foo  that  euer  after  he  remembryd  hym  wel  of 
hit  /  And  therfore  he  whiche  auaunceth  hym 
felf  of  other  mennes  goodes  is  a  very  foole  /  For 
as  men  fayn  comynly  he  is  not  wel  arayed  nor 
wel  appoynted  /  whiche  is  clothed  with  others 
gowne/  ne  alfo  it  is  not  honefte  to  make  large 
thonges  of  other  mennes  leder 
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C  2Efje  &  faiile  ts  0!  tfje  ftngge  anb  of  t^e  iFoie 


One  ought  to  auaunce  hym  felf  to 
doo  that  whiche  he  he  can  not 
doo  /  As  hit  appiereth  of  a  frogge  / 
whiche  fomtyme  yffued  or  came 
oute  of  a  dyche/  the  whiche 
prefumed  to  haue  lepte  vpon  a  hyghe  mon- 
tayne  /  And  whanne  the  was  vpon  the  moun- 
tayne  /  the  fayd  to  other  beetles  /  I  am  a  mayf- 
treife  in  medecyn  /  and  canne  gyue  remedy  to 
al  manere  of  fekenes  by  myn  arte/  and  fubtylyte/ 
and  thalle  rendre  and  brynge  yow  vp  ageyne  in 
good  helthe/  wherof  fome  byleued  her/  And 
thenne  the  Foxe  whiche  perceyued  the  folyffhe 
byleue  of  the  beetles/  beganne  to  lawhe/  and 
fayd  to  them  /  poure  beetles  /  how  may  this 
fowle  and  venemous  beeft  whiche  is  feke  and 
pale  of  colour  render  and  gyue  to  yow  helthe/ 
For  the  leche  whiche  wylle  hele  fomme  other  / 
ought  fyrfle  to  hele  hym  felf/  For  many  one 
counterfayteth  the  leche/  whiche  can  not  a 
word  of  the  fcyence  of  medecyne/  from  the 
whiche  god  preferue  and  kepe  vs 
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C  &$t  bj  facie  is  of  tfje  tijjo  Dogges 


E  that  taketh  within  hym  felf  vayne 
glorye  of  that  thynge/  by  the 
whiche  he  {hold  humble  hym  felf 
is  a  very  fole  /  as  hit  appereth  by 
this  fable  /  of  a  fader  of  famylle  / 
whiche  had  two  dogges  /  of  the  whiche  the  one 
withoute  ony  barkyng  bote  the  folke/  &  the 
other  dyd  barke  and  bote  not/  And  whan  the 
fader  of  famyll  perceyued  the  fhrewdnefs  and 
malyce  of  the  dogge  that  barkyd  not  he  henge 
on  his  nek  a  belle  /  to  the  ende  that  men  fhold 
beware  of  hym  /  wherfore  the  dogge  was  ouer 
prowd  and  fyers  /  and  beganne  to  dyfpreyfe  alle 
the  other  dogges  /  of  the  whiche  one  of  the  mooft 
auncyent  fayd  to  hym  in  this  manere/  O  fole 
beeft/  now  perceyue  I  wel  thy  foly  and  grete 
wodeneffe  to  fuppofe  /  that  this  belle  is  gyuen  to 
the  for  thyn  owne  deferte  and  meryte/  but  cer- 
taynly  hit  is  not  foo/  For  hit  is  taken  to  the  for 
thy  demerytes  /  and  by  caufe  of  thy  ihrewdneffe  / 
and  grete  treafon  /  for  to  fhewe  /  that  thow  arte 
fals  and  tray  tour/  And  therfore  none  oughte  to 
be  Joyeful  and  gladde  of  that  thynge/  wherof 

he 
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he  oughte  to  be  tryft  and  forowful  /  as  many  foles 
done/  whiche  make  Joye  of  theyr  vyces  and 
euyll  dedes/  for  a  moche  fole  were  the  theef 
whiche  that  men  ledde  for  to  be  hanged  /  and 
that  he  had  a  cord  of  gold  aboute  his  neck  /  yf 
he  ihold  make  Joye  therof  /  how  be  hit  that  the 
corde  were  moche  ryche  and  fayre 
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C  2Hje  fc>tj  fable  is  of  tfje  cant£l  antJ  of  3ttpit£r 

^"Uery  creature  ought  to  be  content 
of  that  /  that  god  hath  gyuen  to 
hym  withoute  to  take  their  hery- 
taunce  of  other  /  As  reherceth  this 
fable  Of  a  camel  whiche  fom 
tyme  complayned  hym  to  Jupiter  of  that  the 
other  beeftes  mocqued  hym/  by  caufe  that  he 
was  not  of  fo  grete  beaute/  as  they  were  of/ 
wherfore  to  Jupiter  Inftantly  he  prayd  in  fuche 
maner  as  foloweth  /  Fayr  fyre  and  god  /  I  re- 
quyreand  praye  that  thow  wylt  gyue  to  me  homes/ 
to  thende  that  I  maye  be  nomore  mocqued  / 
Jupiter  then  beganne  to  lawhe/  and  in  ftede  of 
homes  /  he  took  fro  hym  his  erys  /  and  fayd  / 
thow  haft  more  good  than  hit  behoueth  thee  to 
haue/  And  by  caufe  that  thow  demaundeft  that  / 
whiche  thow  oughteft  not  to  haue  I  haue  take 
fro  the  that  whiche  of  ryght  and  kynd  thow 
ou3teft  to  haue  /  For  none  ought  not  to  defyre 
more  than  he  ought  to  haue/  to  the  ende  that 
he  lefe  not  that  whiche  he  hath  / 


OF  AVIAN. 


225 


C  &ftc  eogljt  fatk  fg  of  the  too  felatoes 


En  ought  not  to  hold  felauftnp  with 

hym  /  whiche  is  acuftoraraed  to 

begyle  other/    As   hit  appiereth 

by  thys  Fable/    Of  two  felawes 

whiche   fomtyme    held    felaulhip 

to  eche  other  for  to  goo  bothe  by  montaynes  and 

valeyes  And  for  to  make  better  theyr  vyage/  they 

were  fworne  eche  one  to  the  other/  that  none 

of  them  bothe  Ihould  leue  other  vnto  that  the 

tyme  of  dethe  fhold  come  and  departe  them  / 

And  as  they  walked  in  a  forelt  they  mette  with 

a  grete  wyld  bere  /  &  bothe  felaws  ran  fone  awey 

for  fere/  of  the  whiche  the  one  clymmed/  vpon 

a  tree  /  And  whan  the  other  fawe  that  his  felawe 

had  lefte  hym  leyd  hym  felf  on  the  erthe  /  and 

fayned  to  be  dede  /  And  Incontynent  the  bere 

came  for  to  ete  hym  /  but  by  caufe  the  gallaunt 

playd  wel  his  game /the  bere  went  forthe  his 

waye  and  touched  hym  not  /  And  thene  his  felawe 

came  doun  fro  the  tree  whiche  fayd  to  hym  /  I 

pray  thee  to  telle  me  what  the  bere  fayd  to  the  / 

For  as  me  femeth  he  fpake  to  the/  and  hath 

mewed 
p 
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{hewed  to  the  grete  fygne  or  token  of  loue  /  And 
thenne  his  felawe  fayd  to  hym/  He  taught  me 
many  fayre  fecretes/  but  emonge  alle  other 
thynges  he  fayd  to  me/  that  I  fhold  neuer  truft 
hym  who  ones  hath  deceyued  me 
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C  &fje  ix  fable  maketfj  mention  of  tlje  ttoo  pottes 


j]He  poure  ought  not  to  take  the 
Ryche  as  his  felawe  as  it  ap- 
piereth  by  this  fable  of  two  pottes  / 
of  the  whiche  the  one  was  coper/ 
and  the  other  of  erthe  /  the  whiche 
pottes  dyd  mete  to  gyder  within  a  Ryner/  (I  & 
by  caufe  that  the  erthen  pot  wente  fwyfter  than 
dyd  the  coper  potte  /  the  pot  of  coper  fayd  to 
the  pot  of  erthe  /  I  praye  the  that  we  may  goo 
to  gyder/  And  the  erthen  potte  anfuerd  and 
fayd  to  the  coper  pot/  I  wylle  not  go  with  the/ 
For  it  mold  happe  to  me  as  it  happed  to  the 
glas  and  of  the  morter  For  yf  thow  moldeft 
mete  with  me/  thow  fholdefl  breke  and  putte 
me  in  to  pyeces/  CAnd  therfore  the  poure  is 
a  fole  that  compareth  and  lykeneth  hym  felf  to 
the  ryche  and  myghty  /  For  better  is  to  lyue  in 
pouerte  than  to  deye  vylaynoufly  and  oppreifyd  of 
the  ryche 


THE  FABLES 


C  fflfyz  x  fable  fa  of  the  Igon  arto  of  the  boole 


T  is  not  alweye  tyme  to  auenge  hym 
felf  of  his  enemye/  As  it  appiereth 
by  this  fable  of  a  bole/  whiche 
fomtyme  fledde  before  a  lyon/ 
And  as  the  bole  wold  entre  with- 
in a  cauerne  for  to  faue  hym  /  a  gote  wente 
geynfte  hym  for  to  kepe  and  lette  hym  that 
he  fhold  not  entre  in  it/  to  whome  the  bole 
fayd  /  It  is  not  tyme  now  to  auenge  me  on  the  / 
for  the  lyon  that  chafeth  me  /  but  the  tyme  ihalle 
come  that  wel  I  fhalle  fynde  the/  For  men 
ought  not  to  doo  to  hym  felf  dommage  for  to 
be  auengyd  of  his  enemy  /  but  ought e  to  loke 
for  tyme  and  place  couenable  for  to  doo  hit 
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C  Efje  xi  fafife  is  of  the  &pe  ant*  of  fit's  fane 

'  0  fowler  a  thyng  is  to  the  man  /  than 
with  his  mouth  to  preyfe  hym  felf/ 
As  this  fable  reherceth  to  vs  /  Of 
Jupiter  kynge  of  alle  the  world 
whiche  made  alle  the  beeftes  and 
alle  the  byrdes  to  be  afTembled  to  gyder  for 
to  knowe  theyr  bounte/  and  alfo  theyr  kynd/ 
Emonge  alle  the  whiche  came  the  Ape/  whiche 
prefented  his  fone  to  Jupiter  /  fayenge  thus  / 
Fayre  fyre  and  myghty  god  /  loke  and  fee  here 
the  faireft  beeft  that  euer  thow  createft  in  this 
world/  And  Jupiter  thenne  beganne  to  lawhe/ 
and  after  fayd  to  hym  /  thow  arte  wel  a  fowle 
beeft  to  preyfe  foo  thy  felf/  For  none  oughte 
to  preyfe  hym  felf/  but  oughte  to  doo  good 
and  vertuous  werkes  /  wherof  other  may  preyfe 
hym  /  for  it  is  a  lhameful  thyng  to  preyfe  hym 
felf 
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C  2Ehe  it]  fable  is  of  tfje  crane  ant*  of  %  perocn 


Or  what  vertue  that  ony  man  hath/ 
none  oughte  to  preyfe  hym  felf/ 
As  hit  apiereth  by  this  fable/  Of 
a  pecok  /  whiche  fomtyme  made 
a  dyner  to  a  crane/  And  And 
whanne  they  had  eten  and  dronken  ynough  / 
they  had  grete  wordes  to  gyder  /  wherfore  the 
pecok  fayd  to  the  crane/  Thow  haft  not  fo  fayre 
a  forme  ne  fo  fayre  a  fygure  as  I  haue  /  ne  alfo 
fayr  fethers  /  ne  foo  refplendyffhynge  as  I  haue  / 
To  whome  the  crane  anfuerd  /  and  fayd  /  It  is 
trouthe  /  Neuertheles  thow  haft  not  one  good  /  ne 
one  fo  fayre  a  vertue  as  I  haue  /  For  how  be  hit 
that  I  haue  no  fo  fayre  fethers  as  thow  haft/ 
yet  can  I  flee  better  than  thy  felf  doft/  For 
with  thy  fayre  fethers  thow  muft  euer  abyde 
on  the  erthe/  and  I  may  flee  where  fomeuer 
hit  pleafeth  me/  And  thus  euerychone  ought  to 
haue  fuffyfaunce  and  to  be  content  of  that  /  that 
he  hath  /  without  auanncynge  or  prayfynge  of 
hym  felf/  and  not  to  dyfpreyfe  none  other. 
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C  Sfje  ittj  fable  ts  of  tfje  htmter  ano  of  the  tggte 


! Erse. is  the  flroke  of  a  tonge/  than 
the  ftroke  of  a  fpere  as  hit  ap- 
piereth  by  this  fable  /  Of  a  hunter  / 
whiche  with  his  arowes  hurted  the 
wyld  beeftes  /  in  fuche  wyfe  that 
none  fcaped  fro  hym/  to  the  whiche  belles  a 
tygre  fyers  and  hard  fayd  in  this  manere/  Be 
not  aferd  /  For  I  fhalle  kepe  yow  well  /  And  as 
the  Tygre  came  in  to  the  wode/  the  hunter  was 
hyd  within  a  buffhe/  the  whiche  whan  he  fawe 
paffe  the  tygre  before  the  buffhe  /  he  lhote  at  hym 
an  arowe  /  and  hytte  hym  on  the  thye/  wher- 
fore  the  tygre  was  gretely  abaffhed  And  wepynge 
and  fore  fyghynge  fayd  to  the  other  beeftes  /  I 
wote  not  from  whens  this  cometh  to  me  /  C  And 
whanne  the  foxe  fawe  hym  foo  gretely  abaffhed  / 
al  lawhynge  fayd  to  hym  /  Ha  a  tygre  /  thow  arte 
fo  myghty  and  fo  ftronge  /  And  thenne  the  tygre 
fayd  to  hym  /  My  ftrengthe  auaylled  me  not  at 
that  tyme/  For  none  may  kepe  hym  felf  fro 
treafon  And  therfore  fome  fecrete  is  here  /  whiche 
I  knewe  not  before  But  notwithftandynge  this  I 
maye  wel  conceyue  /  that  there  is  no  wors  arowe/ 

ne 
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ne  that  letteth  more  the  man/  than  tharowe 
whiche  is  fhotte  fro  the  euyll  tongue/  For  whanne 
ibm  perfone  profereth  or  fayth  fom  wordes  in  a 
felaufhip  /  of  foramen  a  of  honeft  &  good  lyf  / 
alle  the  felaufhip  fuppofeth  that  that  whiche  this 
euylle  tongue  hath  fayd  be  trewe  /  be  hit  trewe 
or  not  /  how  be  it  that  it  be  but  lefynge  /  but 
notwithftondynge  the  good  man  fhalle  euer  be 
wounded  of  that  fame  arowe  /  whiche  wound 
fhalle  be  Incurable  /  And  yf  hit  were  a  ftroke  of 
a  fpere  /  hit  myght  be  by  the  Cyrurgyen  heled  / 
but  the  ftroke  of  an  euylle  tongue  may  not  be 
heled  /  by  caufe  that  Incontynent  as  the  word  is 
profered  or  fayd  /  he  that  hath  fayd  hit  /  is  no 
more  mayfter  of  hit  /  And  for  this  caufe  the  ftroke 
of  a  tongue  is  Incurable  and  withoute  guaryfon 
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C  <E3je  xfttj  fable  is  of  ffje  four  aim 


>|En  oughte  not  to  breke  his  feythe 
ageynfte  his  good  Frend/  ne  to 
leue  his  felaufhip  /  as  hit  appiereth 
by  this  fable  /  of  four  oxen  whiche 
to  gyder  were  in  a  fair  medowe  / 
C  And  by  caufe  that  euer  they  were  and  kepte 
them  to  gyder  /  none  other  beeft  durfte  not  aflaylle 
them/  and  alfo  the  lyon  dradde  them  moche/ 
the  whiche  lyon  on  a  daye  came  to  them  /  And 
by  his  deceyuable  wordes  thoughte  for  to  begyle 
them/  &  to  raufihe  &  take  them  the  better/ 
maade  them  to  be  fepared  eche  one  fro  other  / 
C  And  whanne  they  were  fepered  /  the  lyon 
wente  /  and  toke  one  of  them  /  And  whan  the 
lyon  wold  haue  ftrangled  hym  /  the  oxe  fayd  to 
hym  /  godfep  /  He  is  a  foole  whiche  byleueth 
fals  and  deceyuable  wordes  And  leueth  the  felaw- 
fhip  of  his  good  frende  /  For  yf  we  had  ben  euer 
to  gyder/  thow  haddeft  not  taken  me/  And 
therfore  he  whiche  is/  and  ftandeth  wel  fure/ 
ought  to  kepe  hym  foo  that  he  falle  not  /  For 
to  whiche  is  wel  /  meue  not  hym  felf 
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C  8Kje  lb  fable  is  of  the  cmTfte/  ant  of  the 
auoger  tree 


|One  for  his  beaute  ought  not  to 
defpreyfe  fome  other/  For  fom- 
tyme  fuche  one  is  fayre  that 
foone  wexeth  lothely  and  fowle  / 
and  to  hyghe  falleth  vnto  lowe/ 
as  it  apperyth  by  this  fable  /  Of  a  fayr  tree 
whiche  mocqued  and  fcorned  a  lytyl  buflhe/ 
and  fayd  /  C  Seeft  thow  not  /  my  fayre  fourme 
and  my  fayre  fygure/  And  that  of  me  men 
and  byldeth  fayre  edefyces  as  palays  and  caftellis  / 
galeyes  &  other  fhippes  for  to  faylle  on  the  fee  / 
And  as  he  auaunced  &  preyfed  hym  felf  thus  / 
came  there  a  labourer  with  his  axe  for  to  hewe 
and  fmyte  hym  to  the  ground  /  And  as  the 
labourer  fmote  vpon  the  fayre  tree/  the  buffhe 
fayd  /  Certaynly  my  broder  yf  now  thow  were 
as  lytel  /  as  I  am  /  men  fhold  not  hewe  ne  fmyte 
the  doune  to  the  erthe/  And  therfore  none 
oughte  to  reioyffhe  hym  felf  of  his  worfhip/ 
For  fuche  is  now  in  grete  honour  and  worlhip  / 
that  herafter  fhalle  falle  in  to  grete  vytupere 
fhame  and  difhonour 
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C  QHje  tfjj  fable  ts  of  tfte  fgfffjer/  ano  of  tfje 
Igtgl  fgfft)E 


5|[En  ought  not  to  leue  that  thynge 
whiche  is  fure  &  certayne  /  for 
hope  to  haue  the  vncertayn  /  as 
to  vs  reherceth  this  fable  of  a 
fyffher  whiche  with  his  lyne  toke 
a  lytyll  fyffhe  whiche  fayd  to  hym/  My  frend  I 
pray  the  /  doo  to  me  none  euylle  /  ne  putte 
me  not  to  dethe  /  For  now  I  am  nought  /  for 
to  be  eten  /  but  whanne  I  ihalle  be  grete  /  yf 
thow  come  ageyne  hyther/  of  me  fhalt  thow 
mowe  haue  grete  auaylle  /  For  thenne  I  Ihalle 
goo  with  the  good  whyle  /  And  the  Fyfiher 
fayd  to  the  fyffhe  .  Syn  I  hold  the  now/  thou 
fhalt  not  fcape  fro  me  /  For  grete  foly  hit  were 
to  me  for  to  feke  the  here  another  tyme  /  For 
men  ought  not  to  lete  goo  that/  of  what  they 
be  fure  of/  hopynge  to  haue  afterwards  that 
that  they  haue  not  and  whiche  is  vncertayne. 
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C  W$i  xoij  fable  is  of  pfjebus  /  of  t'fje  ^uargctous  / 
ana  of  the  miigaus 


^One  oughte  to  doo  harme  or  dom- 
mage  to  fomme  other  for  to  re- 
ceyue  or  doo  his  owne  dommage  / 
As  hit  appereth  by  this  fable  /  Of 
Jupiter  whiche  fent  phebus  in  to 
therthe  for  to  haue  al  the  knowlege  of  the 
thou3t  of  men  (I  This  phebus  thenne  mette 
with  two  men  /  of  whiche  the  one  was  moche 
enuyous  /  And  the  other  ryght  couetous  /  Phebus 
demaunded  of  them  what  theyr  thought  was  / 
We  thynke  faid  they  to  demaunde  and  afke  of 
the  grete  yeftes  /  To  the  which  phebus  anfuerd  / 
Now  demaunde  that  ye  wylle/  For  all  that  that 
ye  fhalle  demaunde  of  me/  I  ihalle  graunte  hit/ 
And  of  that/  that  the  fyrft  of  yow  Ihalle  afke/ 
the  fecond  haue  the  dowble  parte  /  or  as  moche 
more  ageyne  /  And  thenne  the  auarycious  fayd  / 
I  wyl  that  my  felawe  afke  what  he  wyll  fyrlt 
wherof  the  enuyous  was  wel  content/  whiche 
fayd  to  Phebus  Fayre  fyre  I  praye  the  that  I 
maye  lefe  one  of  myn  eyen  /  to  thende  that 
my  felawe  may  lefe  al  bothe  his  eyen  /  wherfor 

phebus 


OF  AVIAN.  237 

phebus  beganne  to  lawhe  whiche  departed  and 
wente  ageyne  vnto  Jupiter/  and  told  hym  the 
grete  malyce  of  the  enuyous  /  whiche  was  Joye- 
ful  and  glad  of  the  harme  and  dommage  of  an 
other/  &  how  he  was  wel  content  to  fuffre 
payne  for  to  haue  adommaged  fomme  other 
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C  JEfje  ibtij  fafile  is  of  tfje  thttf  /  anti  of  tlje 
chilD  fcjtcfje  fcospte 


'  E  is  a  fole  that  putteth  his  good  in 
jeopardy  to  lefe  it  for  to  gete  & 
haue  fom  others  good/  as  it  ap- 
pereth  by  this  fable  of  a  theef 
whiche  fond  a  child  wepynge  be- 
fyde  a  welle  /  of  whom  the  theef  dyde  afke  why 
he  wepte/  &  the  child  anfwerd  to  hym  I  wepe/ 
by  caufe  that  I  haue  lete  falle  within  this  welle 
a  loket  of  gold/  &  thenne  the  theef  toke  of  his 
clothes/  &  fette  them  on  the  ground  and  wente 
doune  in  to  the  welle/  And  as  he  was  doune 
the  child  toke  his  gowne  &  lefte  hym  within 
the  welle  /  And  thus  for  couetyfe  to  wynne  /  he 
loft  his  gowne  /  For  fuche  fuppofen  to  wynne 
fomtyme  whiche  lefen  /  And  therfore  none 
ought  to  wyflhe  that/  that  he  hath  not/  to 
thende  that  he  lefeth  not  that  /  that  he  hath  / 
For  of  the  thynge  wrongfully  and  euylle  goten  / 
the  thyrd  heyre  ihalle  neuer  be  ppfteflbur  of  hit. 
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C  &i)e  lii  UW  ts  of  the  Ijjcm  anb  of  the  gote 


i]e  is  wyfe  that  can  kepe  hym  felf 
from  the  wyly  and  fals/  as  hit 
appereth  by  this  fable  /  Of  a  lyon  / 
whiche  ones  mette  with  a  gote  / 
whiche  was  vpon  a  montayne 
And  whanne  the  lyon  fawe  her/  he  fayd  to  her 
in  this  manere/  For  to  gyue  to  her  occacion  to 
come  doune  fro  the  hylle/  to  thende  that  he 
myght  ete  her/  My  fufter  why  comeft  thow  not 
hyder  on  this  fayre  and  grene  medowe  for  to  ete 
of  thefe  fayre  herbes  or  graffe  /  And  the  gote 
anfuerd  to  hym  /  How  be  hit  /  that  thow  fayft 
trouthe  /  Neuertheles  thow  fayft  it  not  /  neyther 
for  my  wele  ne  for  my  prouffyte  /  but  thow  fayft 
hit/  by  caufe  that  thow  woldeft  fayne  ete  and 
deuoure  me/  but  I  trufte  not  in  thy  fayre  fpeche/ 
For  many  tymes  I  haue  herd  faye  of  my  graut 
moder  /  he  that  is  wel  /  meue  not  hym  felf/  For 
he  whiche  is  in  a  place  wel  fure  /  is  wel  a  fole  to 
go  fro  hit  /  and  to  putte  hym  felf  in  grete  daunger 
and  perylle 


240 


THE  FABLES 


C  Wqi  ii  fablz  irjas  of  tfje  crotoe  inhtcfje  foas  a 
t^utft 


Etter  is  crafte  and  fubtylyte  than 
force/  As  reherceth  to  vs  this 
fable/  Of  a  crowe  whiche  vpon 
a  day  came  for  to  drynke  oute 
of  a  boket  /  and  by  caufe  that  fhe 
myght  not  reche  to  the  water/  fhe  dyd  fyll  the 
boket  ful  of  fmal  ftones  /  in  foo  moche  that  the 
water  came  vpward  /  wherof  fhe  dranke  thenne 
at  her  wylle  /  and  playfyre  /  And  therfore  hit 
appiereth  wel  /  that  wytte  or  fapyence  is  a  moche 
fayr  vertue  For  by  fapyence  or  wytte  /  thow  malt 
mowe  refyfte  to  all  faultes  / 
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C  GEijc  ixj  fable  is  of  tfje  bglagne  nrtti 
goncfc  oole/ 


of  tfje 


E  whiche  is  of  euylle  and  fhrewd 
kynd/  with  grete  payne  he  may 
chafty  h  ym  felf  /  as  it  appereth  by 
this  fable/  Of  a  vylayne/  whiche 
had  a  yonge  bole  /  the  whiche  he 
mygbt  not  bynd/  by  caufe  that  euer  he  fmote 
with  his  homes  /  wherfore  the  vylayne  cutte  of 
his  homes  /  C  But  yet  whan  he  wold  haue  bound 
hym  /  the  bole  cafted  his  fute  fro  hym  /  in  fuche 
wyie  that  he  fuffred  noman  to  come  nyghe  hym  / 
And  whan  the  vylayne  perceyued  the  malyce  of 
the  bole/  he  fayd  to  hym/  I  fhalle  chaftyfe  the 
wel  /  For  I  fhalle  take  the  in  to  the  bouchers 
handes  /  And  thenne  was  the  bole  wel  chaftyfed  / 
C  And  thus  ought  men  to  doo  of  the  euylle  / 
curfyd  &  rebelles/  whiche  doo  no  thynge  but 
playe  with  dees  and  cardes  and  to  ruffule/  Such 
folke  ought  men  to  put  in  to  the  handes  of  the 
boucher  for  to  lede  them  to  the  galhows  /  For 
better  may  no  man  chaftyfe  them  /  For  with 
grete  payne  may  he  be  chaftyfed  /  whiche  fleeth 
alle  good  werkes  ond  alle  good  felaufhip 
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C   flftje  ixij  fable  is  of  tfje  fjtator  or  palmer  ana 
of  Mature 


En  ought  to  beware  &  kepe  hym 
felf  from  hym  whiche  bereth  both 
fyre  and  water/  as  reherceth  to  vs 
this  Fable  Of  a  pylgrim  /  whiche 
fomtyme  walked  in  the  wynter/ 
and  wente  thurgh  a  grete  foreft/  CAnd  by 
caufe  that  the  fnowe  had  couerd  al  the  wayes  / 
he  wift  ne  knewe  not  whyther  he  wente/ 
ageynite  the  whiche  came  a  wodewofe  named 
Satyre  by  caufe  he  fawe  hym  a  cold/  whiche 
aproched  to  the  pylgrym  and  brought  hym  in 
to  his  pytte/  And  whan  the  pylgrym  fawe 
hym  /  he  hadde  grete  drede  by  caufe  that  a 
wodewofe  is  a  monftre  lyke  to  the  man/  as  hit 
appiereth  by  his  fygure/  CAnd  as  the  wode- 
wofe or  Satyre  ledde  the  pylgrym  in  to  his 
pytte/  the  pylgrym  dyd  blowe  within  hishandes 
for  to  chauffe  them  /  For  he  was  fore  cold  / 
And  thenne  the  wodewofe  gaf  to  hym  hote  water 
to  drynke  /  C  And  whan  the  pylgrym  wold 
haue  dronken  hit  /  he  beganne  to  blowe  in  hit  / 
And  the  wodewofe  demaunded  of  hym  /  why 

he 
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he  dyd  blowe  in  hit  /  And  the  pylgrym  fayd  to 
hym  /  I  blowe  in  hit  /  for  to  haue  it  fomwhat 
more  cold  than  hit  is  /  The  wodewofe  thenne 
fayd  to  hym  /  Thy  felauuhip  is  not  good  to  me  / 
by  caufe  that  thow  bereft  bothe  the  fyre  and  the 
water  in  thy  mouthe  /  therfore  go  hens  fro  my 
pyt  and  neuer  retorne  ageyne  /  For  the  felauihip 
of  the  man  whiche  hath  two  tongues  is  nought  / 
And  the  man  wiche  is  wyfe  ought  to  flee  the 
felaufhip  of  flaterers  /  For  by  flateryng  &  adu- 
lacion  many  haue  ben  begyled  and  deceyued 
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C  QTfjc  xxttj  fable  is  of  the  oxe  atttf  of  tfje  rat 


He  lordes  ought  to  loue  theyr  fub- 
gettis  /  For  he  whiche  is  hated  of 
his  tenaunts  and  fubgets  /  is  not 
lord  of  his  land  /  as  hit  appereth 
by  this  Fable  /  Of  an  oxe  /  whiche 
fomtyme  was  within  a  liable/  and  as  the  oxe 
on  a  tyme  wold  haue  llepte  fayne/  a  rat  came/ 
whiche  bote  the  oxe  by  the  thyes  /  And  as  the 
oxe  wold  haue  fmyten  hym  /  he  ran  awaye  into 
his  hole  /  And  thenne  the  oxe  beganne  to  men- 
ace the  rat/  And  the  ratte  fayd  to  hym/  I  am 
not  aferd  of  the  And  yf  thow  arte  grete  /  thy 
parentes  ben  caufe  therof  and  not  thy  felf  /  And 
therfore  the  ftronge  ought  not  to  defpeyfe  the 
feble/  but  ought  to  loue  hym  as  the  chyef  or 
hede  ought  to  loue  his  lymmes  /  For  he  that 
loueth  not/  oughte  not  to  be  loued/  And  ther- 
fore the  lord  muft  loue  his  fubgettys  /  yf  of  them 
he  wylle  be  loued 
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C  3Hje  xituj  fafrle  10  at  the  5000  ano  at  fjer  Ioiij 

E  that  ouer  ladeth  hym  felf/  is 
euylle  ftrayned  /  As  this  fable 
fayeth  /  of  a  man  /  whiche  had 
a  goos  /  that  leyd  euery  day  an 
egge  of  gold  /  The  man  of 
auaryce  or  couetoufnes  commaunded  and  bad 
to  her/  that  euery  daye  fhe  fhold  leye  two 
egges  /  And  fhe  fayd  to  hym  /  Certaynly  /  my 
mayfler  I  maye  not/  wherfore  the  man  was 
wrothe  with  her/  and  flewe  her/  wherfore  he 
loft  that  fame  grete  good  /  of  the  whiche  dede 
he  was  moche  forowful  and  wrothe/  how  be 
it  that  it  was  not  tyme  to  ihette  the  ftable 
whan  the  horfes  ben  lofte  /  &  gone  /  And  he 
is  not  wyfe  whiche  does  fuch  a  thynge  /  wherof 
he  lhalle  repente  hym  after  ward  /  ne  healfo  / 
whiche  doth  his  owne  dommage  for  to  auenge 
hym  felf  on  fomme  other/  For  by  caufe  that 
he  fuppofeth  to  wynne  al  /  he  lefeth  all  that 
he  hath. 
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C  3Hje  xxd  faille  10  at  tfje  ape  anto  of  ?)ts  too 
cfjilornt 

f^t^^nFif  ^  t^iat  ^orntyme  men  defpreyfen  / 
Vm  may  wel  helpe  fomme  other/  as 
hit  appereth  by  this  Fable  of  an 
Ape  /  whiche  had  two  children  / 
of  the  whiche  he  hated  the  one  / 
&  loued  the  other/  whiche  he  toke  in  his  armes  / 
and  with  hym  fled  before  the  dogges/  And 
whanne  the  other  fawe/  that  his  moder  lefte 
hym  behynde  /  he  ranne  and  lepte  on  her  back  / 
And  by  caufe  that  the  lytyl  ape  whiche  the  ihe 
ape  held  in  her  armes  empeched  her  to  flee/ 
fhe  lete  hit  falle  to  the  erthe/  And  the  other 
whiche  the  moder  hated  held  fail  and  was 
faued  /  the  whiche  from  thens  forthon  kyffed 
and  embraced  his  moder/  And  And  fhe  thenne 
beganne  to  loue  hym  wherfore  many  tymes 
it  happeth  /  that  that  thynge  whiche  is  def- 
preyfed  /  is  better  than  that  thynge  whiche  is 
loued  and  preyfed/  For  fomtyme  the  children 
whiche  ben  preyfed  and  loued  /  done  laffe  good 
than  they  whiche  ben  defpreyfed  and  hated 
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C  8Hje  nbj  iFafile  is  of  tfje  fogno  antJ  of 
tfjertfjm  pot 


i|e  that  ouer  moche  enhaunceth  hym 
felf/  fooner  than  he  wold/  he 
falleth  doune/  as  hit  appereth  by 
p  l|f  |gj§)  tllis  fable/  Of  an  erthen  pot 
maker  whiche  made  a  grete  pot 
of  erthe  /  the  whiche  he  dyd  fette  in  the  fonne  / 
by  caufe  that  more  furely  hit  {hold  haue  ben 
dryed  /  Ageynfte  the  whiche  came  and  blewe  a 
grete  wynd  /  And  whanne  the  wynd  fawe  the 
potte  he  demaunded  of  hym/  who  arte  thow/ 
And  the  pot  anfuerd  to  hym  /  I  am  a  potte  the 
belt  made  that  men  can  fynde  /  &  none  may 
lette  ne  empeche  me/  And  how  fayd  the 
wynde/  thow  art  yet  al  lofte/  and  haft  neyther 
vertue  ne  none  force/  and  by  caufe  I  knowe  wel 
thy  ouer  pryde  /  I  fhall  breke  the/  and  putte 
the  in  to  pyeces  /  to  thende  /  that  thow  of  thy 
grete  pryde  mayft  haue  knowlege  /  And  therfore 
the  feble  ought  to  meke  and  humble  hym  felf 
and  obeye  to  his  lord  /  and  not  to  enhauce  hym 
more  than  he  ought/  to  thende/  he  falleth  not 
from  hyhe  to  lowe 
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(I  &he  ixbij  fable  us  at  the  baulf  ari&  of  the  lambe 


g^j^^^'f  two  euyls  men  ought  euer  to 
efchewe  and  flee  the  word  of 
bothe/  yf  ony  of  them  may  be 
efchewed  /  as  hit  appiereth  by 
this  fable/  of  a  wulf/  whiche 
ranne  after  a  iambe/  the  whiche  lambe  fled 
into  the  hows  where  as  gotes  were/  And  whan 
the  wulf  fawe  that  he  inyght  in  no  wyfe  take 
the  lambe  /  he  fayd  to  hym  by  fwete  wordes  / 
Leue  thy  felauihip  /  and  come  with  me  into  the 
feldes  /  for  yf  thow  come  not  /  thow  flialt  be 
take  by  them  /  and  fhalt  be  facryfyed  to  theyre 
goddes  /  And  the  lamb  anfuered  to  the  wulf/ 
I  haue  leuer  to  lhede  al  my  blood  for  the  loue 
of  the  goddes  /  and  to  be  facryfyed  /  than  to  be 
eten  and  deuoured  of  the/  And  therfore  he  is 
ful  of  wyfedome  and  of  prudence/  who  of  two 
grete  euyls  may  and  can  efcape  the  gretteft  of 
bothe/ 


C  pfere  f gnpfffjen  the  fables  of  Smart  /  &rtti 
after  follofoen  the  fables  of  SUftmce 
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C  SThe  %ft  fa&Ic  mafeetfj  menrion  of  tfjexfjatta- 
riott  of  fapgmce  or  togfetiome  atifc  of  lone 

Rabe  of  Lucanye  fayd  to  his  fone  in 
this  maner/  My  fone  beware  & 
loke  that  the  formyce  be  not 
more  prudent  or  wyfer  /  than 
thy  felf/  the  whiche  gadreth  & 
affembleth  to  gyder  in  the  fomer  all  that  to 
her  nedeth  to  haue  in  the  wynter  /  and  beware 
that  thow  flepe  no  lenger/  than  the  Cocke 
doth  the  whiche  watcheth  and  waketh  atte  matyns 
tyme/  and  that  he  be  not  wyfer  and  more  fage 
than  thy  felf/  the  whiche  rewleth  and  gouerneth 
wel  ix  hennes  /  but  hit  fuffyfeth  wel  /  that  thow 
rewle  and  gouerne  one  wel/  And  alfo  that  the 
dogge  be  not  more  noble  than  thy  felf  /  the 
whiche  forgeteth  neuer  the  good  whiche  is  done 
to  hym  /  but  euer  he  remembryth  it  /  C  Item  my 
fone  fuppofe  it  not  a  lytyll  thynge  to  haue  a  good 
Frend  but  doubte  not  to  haue  a  thowfand  frendes/ 
C  And  whanne  A  rabe  wold  deye  /  he  demaunded 
of  his  fone  /  My  fone  how  many  good  frendes 
hast  thow  /  And  his  fone  anfwerd  to  hym  /  My 
fader  I  haue  as  I  fuppofe  an  honderd  frendes  / 

And 
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And  the  fader  anfuerd  to  hym  /  beware  and  loke 
wel  that  thow  fuppofe  none  to  be  thy  frendes 
withoute  that  thow  haft  affayed  &  proued  hym/ 
For  I  haue  lyued  lenger  than  thy  felf  hafte/ 
&  vnnethe  I  haue  gete  half  a  frend  /  wherfore 
I  meruaylle  moche  how  thow  haft  geten  fo 
many  frendes  /  And  thenne  the  fone  feynge  the 
admyracion  or  wonder  of  his  fader  /  demaunded 
of  hym  /  My  fader  .  I  praye  yow  that  ye  wylle 
gyue  to  me  counceil  how  I  thalle  mowe  preue 
and  effaye  my  frend  /  And  his  fader  fayd  to  hym 
/  goo  thou  and  kylle  a  calf  /  and  putte  it  in  a  fak 
al  blody  /  and  bere  hit  to  thy  fyrft  frend  /  and 
faye  to  hym  that  hit  is  a  man  whiche  thou  haft 
flayne  /  And  that  for  the  loue  of  whiche  he 
loueth  the  /  that  he  wylle  kepe  thy  myfdede 
fecretely  and  burye  hit  /  to  thende  that  he  may 
faue  the  /  the  which  counceylle  his  fone  dyd  /  to 
whome  his  frend  fayd  /  retorne  ageyne  to  thy 
hows  /  For  yf  thow  haft  done  euvile  /  I  wylle 
not  bere  the  payne  for  the  /  For  within  my  hows 
thow  fhalt  not  entre  /  And  thus  one  after  other 
he  affayed  alle  his  frendes  /  and  euery  of  them 
made  to  hym  fuche  an  anfuere  as  the  fyrft  dyd  / 
wherof  gretely  he  was  abafihed  /  And  thenne 
he  retorned  ageyn  to  his  fader  /  and  told  hym  / 
how  he  had  done  /  And  his  fader  anfuerd  to 
hym  /  Many  one  ben  frendes  of  wordes  only  / 

but 
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but  fewe  ben  in  fayth  or  dede  /  but  I  (halle  telle 
to  the  what  thow  fhalt  doo  /  Goo  thou  to  my 
half  frende  /  and  bere  to  hym  thy  calf  /  and 
thow  malt  here  and  fee  what  he  fhalle  faye  to 
the  /  And  whanne  the  fone  came  to  the  half 
frende  of  his  fader  /  he  fayd  to  hym  as  he  dyd 
to  the  other  /  And  whanne  the  half  frende  vn- 
derftode  his  fayt  or  dede  /  he  anone  toke  hym 
fecretely  in  to  his  hows  /  and  ledde  hym  in  to 
a  fure  and  obfcure  place  /  where  he  dyd  burye 
his  dede  calf  /  wherof  the  fone  knewe  the  trouthe 
of  the  half  frendes  loue  /  Thenne  the  fone  of 
Arabe  torned  ageyne  toward  his  fader  /  and  told 
to  hym  all  that  his  half  frende  had  done  to 
hym  /  And  thenne  the  fader  fayd  to  his  fone  / 
that  the  philofopher  faith  that  the  very  and 
trewe  frend  is  fond  in  the  xtreme  nede  /  Thenne 
afked  the  fone  of  his  fader  /  faweft  thou  neuer 
man  whiche  in  his  lyf  gate  a  hole  frend  /  & 
his  fader  laid  to  hym  /  I  fawe  neuer  none  /  but 
wel  haue  I  herd  it  fay  /  And  the  fone  anfuered  / 
My  fader  I  praye  the  that  thow  wylt  reherce  hit 
to  me  /  to  thende  /  that  by  aduenture  I  maye 
gete  fuche  one  /  And  the  fader  fayd  to  hym  / 
My  fone  /  fom  tyme  haue  I  herd  of  two  mar- 
chaunts  whiche  neuer  had  fene  eche  other/  the 
one  was  of  Egypte  /  and  the  other  was  of  Baldak 
but  they  had  knowleche  eche  of  other  by  theyr 

lettres  / 
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lettres  /  whiche  they  fente  and  wrote  frendly  one 
to  the  other/  hit  befelle  thenne  that  the  mer- 
chaunt  of  Baldak  came  in  to  egypte  for  to  chepe 
&  bye  fomme  ware  or  marchaundyfe/  wherof 
his  frend  was  moche  gladde  /  and  wente  to  mete 
hym  and  brought  him  benyngly  in  to  his  hows/ 
And  after  that  he  had  chered  and  feftyed  hym 
by  the  fpace  of  xiiij  dayes/  the  fame  marchaunt 
of  baldak  wexed  and  became  feke/  wherof  his 
frend  was  sorowfull  and  ful  heuy/  and  Incon- 
tynent  fente  for  phifycyens  or  leches  thurugh 
alle  egypte  for  to  recouere  his  helthe  /  And  whan 
the  medecyns  had  fene  and  vyfyted  hym  /  and 
his  vryne  alfo/  they  fayd  that  he  had  no  bodyly 
fekeness/  but  that  he  was  rauyfihed  by  loue/  And 
whan  his  Frend  herd  thefe  wordes/  he  came 
to  hym  /  and  fayd  /  My  frende  I  pray  the  /  that 
thou  wilt  fhewe  and  telle  to  me  thy  sekenes  / 
And  his  frend  laid  to  hym  I  praye  the  /  that  thow 
wylt  make  to  come  hyder  alle  the  wymmen 
and  maydens  whiche  ben  in  thy  hows  /  for  to 
fee  /  yf  {he  whiche  my  herte  defyreth  is  emonge 
them  /  And  anone  his  Frend  made  to  come  be- 
fore hym  bothe  his  owne  doughters  &  feruants 
Emonge  the  whiche  was  a  yonge  mayde  /  whiche 
he  had  nouryflbed  for  his  playiyre/  And  whan 
the  pacyent  or  feke  man  fawe  her/  he  fayd  to 
his  frend  /  the  fame  is  ilie  whiche  maye  be  caufe 

of 
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of  my  lyf  or  my  deth  /  the  whiche  his  frend  gaf 
to  hym  for  to  be  his  wyf  with  alle  fuche  goodes 
as  he  had  of  her  /  the  whiche  he  wedded  /  and 
retorned  with  her  in  to  baldak  with  grete  Joye  / 
but  within  a  whyle  after  it  happed  and  fortuned 
fo  that  this  marchaunt  of  egypte  fylle  in  pouerte  / 
and  for  to  haue  fomme  confolacion  and  comforte 
he  tooke  his  way  toward  baldak  /  and  fuppofed 
to  goo  and  fee  his  frend  /  And  aboute  one  euen 
he  arryued  to  the  Cyte  /  And  for  as  moche  that 
he  was  not  well  arayed  ne  clothed/  he  had 
fhame  by  daye  ly3t  to  go  in  to  the  hows  of  his 
Frend  /  but  wente  and  lodged  hym  withynne  a 
Temple  nyghe  to  a  Frendes  hows 

C  It  happed  thenne  that  on  that  fame  nyght 
that  he  laye  there  a  man  ilewe  another  man 
before  the  yate  or  entre  of  the  fayd  Temple  / 
wherfore  the  neyghbours  were  fore  troubled  / 
And  thenne  all  the  peple  moeued  therof  came 
in  to  the  Temple  /  wherin  they  fond  no  body 
fauf  only  thegypcyen  /  the  whiche  they  toke  / 
and  lyke  a  murderer  Interroged  hym  why  he 
had  flayne  that  man  whiche  lay  dede  before  the 
portall  or  gate  of  the  temple  /  He  thenne  feynge 
his  Infortune  and  pouerte/  conferred/  that  he 
had  kylled  hym  /  For  by  caufe  of  his  euyll  fortune 
he  wold  rather  deye  than  lyue  ony  more  /  wher- 
fore he  was  had  before  the  Juge  /  and  was  con- 

dempned 
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dempned  to  be  hanged  /  And  whan  men  ledde 
hym  toward  the  galhows  /  his  frend  fawe  and 
knewe  hym/  and  beganne  to  wepe  fore/  remem- 
bryng  the  bienfayttes  whiche  he  had  done  to 
hym  /  wherfore  he  went  to  the  Juftyce  and  fayd  / 
My  lordes  this  man  dyd  not  the  homycyde  /  For 
hit  was  my  felf  that  dyd  hit  /  And  therfore  ye 
ihold  dogrete  fynne  yf  ye  dyd  put  this  Innocent  and 
gyltles  to  dethe/  And  anone  he  was  take  for  be 
had  vnto  the  galhows  /  And  thenne  the  Egypcyen 
fayd/  My  lordes/  he  dyd  hit  not/  And  therfore 
euylle  Ihold  ye  doo  to  put  him  to  dethe/  And  as 
the  two  frendes  wold  haue  been  hanged  eche 
one  for  other/  he  whiche  had  done  the  homycyde 
came  and  knewe  and  confeflyd  there  his  fynne  / 
and  adreffed  hym  felf  before  the  Juftyce  and 
fayd  /  My  lordes  /  none  of  them  bothe  hath  done 
the  dede  /  And  therfore  punyfihe  not  ye  thefe 
Innocents  /  For  I  allone  ought  to  bere  the  payne/ 
whereof  all  the  Juftyfe  was  gretely  meruaylled/ 
And  for  the  doubte  whiche  therin  was  grete  /  the 
Juftyce  toke  them  al  thre/  &  ledde  them  before 
the  kyng  And  when  they  had  reherced  to  the 
kynge  all  the  maner/  after  enqueft  theupon 
made  /  and  he  knewe  the  very  trouthe  of  hit  / 
graunted  his  grace  to  the  murderer  /  and  fo  alle 
thre  were  delyuerd  /  And  the  frend  brought  his 
frend  in  to  hys  hows/  and  receyued  hym  Joyoufly/ 

and 
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and  after  he  gaf  to  hym  bothe  gold  and  fyluer/ 
And  the  egypcyen  torned  ageyne  in  to  his  hows/ 
And  whan  the  fader  had  fayd  and  rehereed  all 
this  to  his  fone  /  his  fone  fayd  to  hym  /  My  fader 
I  knowe  now  wel  that  he  whiche  may  gete  a 
good  frende  is  wel  happy/  And  with  grete  labour 
as  I  fuppofe  I  fhal  gete  fuche  one. 
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C  STfje  tizanti  fable  is  of  the  camtmrfCotx  of  pecung 
or  morteg 

Spaynard  arryued  fomtyme  in  to 
the  lande  of  egipte  and  by  caufe 
that  he  doubted  to  be  robbed 
within  the  defertys  of  Arabe/  he 
purpofed  and  bethought  in  hym 
felf  that  it  were  wyfely  done  to  take  his  money 
to  fomme  trewe  man  for  to  kepe  hit  vnto  his  re- 
torne  ageyne  /  And  by  caufe  that  he  herd  fomme 
faye/  that  within  the  Cyte  was  a  trewe  man  /  he 
anone  wente  to  hym  /  and  toke  to  hym  his  fyluer  / 
for  to  kepe  hit  /  And  whan  he  had  done  his 
vyage  he  came  ageyne  to  hym  /  and  demaunded 
of  hym  his  fyluer  /  whiche  anfuerd  to  hym  in  this 
manere/  My  frend/  I  ne  wote  who  thow  arte/ 
for  I  fawe  the  neuer  that  I  wote  of/  And  yf 
thou  fayeft  or  fpekeft  ony  more  wordes/  I  ihalle 
make  the  to  be  wel  bete/  Thenne  was  the 
fpaynard  forowful  and  wroth/  and  therof  he 
wold  haue  made  a  playnte  to  his  neyghbours  / 
as  he  dyde/  &  the  neyghbours  fayd  to  hym/ 
Certaynly/  we  be  wel  abafihed  of  that/  that 
ye  telle  to  vs  /  for  he  is  emonge  vs  alle  reputed 

and 
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and  holden  for  a  good  man  and  trewe/  And 
therfore  retorne  ageyne  to  hym  /  and  by  fwete 
wordes  telle  hym  that  he  wyl  rendre  to  the  thy 
good  ageyne/  the  whiche  thynge  he  dyd  /  and 
the  old  man  anfuerd  to  hym  more  fharpely  and 
wonderly  than  he  had  done  before/  wherof  the 
fpaynard  was  wonderly  wrothe/  And  as  he  de- 
parted oute  of  the  old  mans  hows/  he  mette  with 
an  old  woman  /  the  whiche  demaunded  of  hym  / 
wherfore  he  was  foo  troubled  and  heuy/  And 
after  that  he  had  told  to  her  the  caufe  why/ 
thold  woman  fayd  to  hym/  make  good  chere/ 
For  yf  hit  is  fo  as  thow  fayft  /  I  fhalle  counceylle 
the  how  thou  fhalt  recouere  thy  fyluer/  And 
thenne  he  demauded  of  her/  how  hit  myght  be 
done  /  And  fhe  fayd  to  hym  bryng  hyther  to  me 
a  man  of  thy  country  whome  thow  trufteft  /  and 
doo  to  be  made  four  fayre  cheftes  /  and  fylle 
them  alle  with  ftones/  and  by  thy  felawes  thow 
fhalt  make  them  to  be  borne/  in  to  his  hows/ 
and  to  hym  they  fhalle  fay  /  that  the  marchauts 
of  fpayne  fend  them  to  hym  for  to  kepe  furely/ 
And  whan  the  cheftes  fhalle  be  within  his  hows/ 
thow  fhalt  go  and  demade  of  hym  thy  fyluer/ 
whiche  thynge  he  dyd/  And  as  the  fayd  cheftes 
were  borne  within  his  hows  /  the  fpaynard 
wente  with  them  /  that  bare  them  /  the  whiche 
ftraungers  fayd  to  the  old  ma  My  lord  /  thefe 

four 
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four  cheftes  ben  al  ful  of  gold  /  of  fyluer  and  of 
precious  flones  /  whiche  we  brynge  to  yow  /  as  to 
the  treweft  man  and  feythful  that  we  knowe  for 
to  kepe  them  furely  by  caufe  that  we  fere  and 
doubte  the  theues/ whiche  ben  within  the  defert/ 
After  the  whiche  wordes  fayd/  came  he/  whiche 
the  old  woman  had  counceylled  /  and  demaunded 
of  hym  his  fyluer  And  by  that  caufe  the  old  man 
doubted  /  that  the  fpanynard  wold  haue  def- 
preyied  hym  /  he  fayd  thus  to  hym  /  Thow  arte 
Welcome/  I  merueylled  how  thow  taryeft  foo 
longe  for  to  come  /  And  Incontynent  he  reftored 
to  hym  his  fyluer/  And  thus  by  the  counceylle 
of  the  woman  whiche  he  gretely  thanked  /  he 
had  his  good  ageyn  /  and  retourned  ageyne  in  to 
his  countrey  / 
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C  Wqi  tfjgttr  fable  fpdtctfi  of  a  fxtbtpje  Entten- 
ciort  of  a  fentmce  ggum  upon  a  oetfee  ano 
obftttu  cattfc. 


It  befelle  fomtyme  that  a  good  man 
labourer  wente  fro  lyf  to  deth  / 
the  whiche  labourer  lefte  nothyng 
to  his  fone  /  but  only  a  hows  / 
the  whiche  fone  lyued  by  the 
laboure  of  his  handes  pourely  /  This  yong  man 
had  a  neyghbour  whiche  was  made  ryche 
whiche  demauded  of  the  fayd  yong  man  yf  he 
wold  felle  his  hows  /  but  he  wold  not  felle  it  / 
by  caufe  that  it  was  come  to  hym  by  inherytauce 
and  by  patrymony  wherfore  the  ryche  man  his 
neygbour  conuerfyd  &  was  ful  oft  with  hym  for 
to  deceyue  hym  /  but  the  yong  man  fled  his 
company  as  moche  as  he  myght  /  &  whan  the 
ryche  man  perceyued  that  the  yong  man  fled 
from  hym  /  he  bethougt  hym  felf  of  a  grete 
decepcion  &  falfliede  /  &  demauded  of  the  poure 
yong  man  that  he  wold  hyre  to  hym  a  parte  of 
his  hows  for  to  delue  &  make  a  celer  /  the  whiche 
he  fhold  hold  of  hym  payeng  to  hym  yerely  rent  / 
&  the  poure  yong  man  hyred  it  to  hym  /  &  whan 

the 
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the  celer  was  made/  theiyche  man  did  do  bryng 
therin  x  tones  of  oylle  of  the  which  the  v  were 
ful  of  of  oylle  /  &  the  the  other  v  were  but  half 
full  /  &  dyd  do  make  a  grete  pytte  in  the  erthe  / 
&  dyd  do  put  the  fyue  tonnes  whiche  were  half 
ful  in  hit  /  &  the  other  fyue  aboue  them  /  And 
thenne  he  fhytte  the  dore  of  the  celer  /  and  de- 
lyuerd  the  keye  to  the  poure  yonge  man  /  and 
prayd  hym  frawdelently  to  kepe  wel  his  oylle  / 
but  the  poure  yonge  man  knewe  not  the  malyce 
and  falihede  of  his  neyghboure/  wherfore  he 
was  contente  to  kepe  the  keye  /  And  within  a 
whyle  after  as  the  oylle  became  dere/  the  ryche 
came  to  the  poure  /  and  afked  hym  his  good  /  and 
the  yong  man  toke  to  hym  the  keye/  this  Ryche 
man  thenne  fold  his  oylle  to  the  marchaunts  / 
and  waraunted  eche  tonne  al  ful  /  And  when  the 
marchaunts  mefured  theyr  oylle/  they  fond  but 
fyue  of  the  x  tonnes  full/  wherof  the  ryche  man 
demaunded  of  the  poure  yonge  man  reftitu- 
cion  /  and  for  to  haue  his  hows  he  maade  hym  to 
come  before  the  Juge  /  C  And  whanne  the  poure 
man  was  before  the  Juge  /  he  demaunded  terme 
and  fpace  for  to  anfwere/  For  hym  thought  and 
femed  that  he  had  kepte  well  his  oylle  /  and  the 
Juge  gaf  and  grauted  to  hym  day  of  aduys/  & 
thene  he  went  to  a  philofophre  which  was  pro- 
curatour  of  the  poure  peple/  &:  prayd  hym  for 

charyte  / 
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charyte/  that  he  wold  gyue  to  hym  good  couceylle 
of  his  grete  nede  /  &  he  reherced  and  told  to  hym 
al  his  caufe  &  fwore  vpon  the  holy  euangely  that 
he  toke  none  of  the  ryche  mans  oylle/  And 
thenne  the  philofopher  anfuerd  to  hym  in  this 
manere  /  My  fone  /  haue  no  fere  /  for  the  trouthe 
may  not  faylle  /  And  the  next  morowe  after/  the 
philofopher  wente  with  the  poure  man  in  to 
Jugement/  the  whiche  philofopher  was  confti- 
tued  by  the  kynge  for  to  gyue  the  Juft  fentence 
of  hit/  And  after  that  the  caufe  had  be  wel 
deffended  and  pleted  by  bothe  partyes  /  the 
philofophre  fayd/  the  fame  ryche  man  is  of  good 
renommee/  and  I  fuppofe  not  that  he  demaunded 
more  than  he  mould  haue  /  And  alio  I  byleue 
not  that  this  poure  may  be  maculed  ne  gylty  of 
the  blame/  which  he  putteth  on  hym/  but  not- 
withftondynge  for  to  knowe  the  trouthe  of  hit/  I 
ordeyne  and  gyue  fentence/  that  the  oylle  pure 
and  clene  of  the  v  tonnes  whiche  are  ful  to  be 
mefured  /  and  alfo  the  lye  therof  /  And  after  that 
the  pure  and  clene  oylle  of  the  fyue  which  been 
but  half  ful  to  be  alfo  meafured  /  and  with  the  lye 
thereof/  and  that  men  loke  yf  the  lye  of  the  fyue 
Tonnes  half  ful  is  egal  and  lyke  to  the  lye  of  the 
fyue  Tonnes  /  whiche  ben  fulle  /  And  yf  hit  be 
not  soo/  that  as  moche  lye  be  fond  within  the 
vefTels  whiche  ben  but  half  full  as  in  the  other/ 

he 
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he  fhalle  thenne  be  fuftyfauntly  &  ryghteoyfly 
proued/that  none  oyle  hath  be  taken  oute  of 
them  /  but  yf  ther  be  fond  as  moche  lye  in  the 
one  as  in  the  other/  the  poure  fhall  be  con- 
dempned/  and  of  this  fentence  the  poure  was 
contente  /  &  the  trouthe  was  knowen  /  wherfore 
the  poure  man  went  quyte/  and  the  ryche  was 
condempned/  For  his  grete  malyce  and  falfheed 
was  knowen  and  manyfefted/  For  there  is  no 
fynne  or  myfdede  done  /  but  that  ones  it  fhalle  be 
knowen  and  manyfefted. 
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C  SEfje  ftiurtfte  fable  maketfj  mettcton  of  tfje  fen* 
tmce  gotten  tip  tfje  pecartu  or  moneg  fofjtrije 
to  as  fountr. 


Ryche  man  fomtyme  wente  by  a 
Cyte/  And  as  he  walked  fro  one 
iyde  to  that  other/  fylle  fro  hym 
a  grete  purfe/  wherin  were  a 
thoufand  Crownes/  the  whiche  a 
poure  man  fond/  and  toke  them  for  to  kepe  to 
his  wyf  /  wherof  the  was  ful  gladde  /  and  fayd  / 
thanked  be  god  of  al  the  goodes  whiche  he 
fendeth  to  vs/  yf  he  fendeth  now  this  grete 
fomme  kepe  we  hit  wel  /  And  on  the  next  morne 
after  folowyng/  the  Ryche  man  made  to  be 
cryed  thurgh  the  cyte/  that  who  fomeuer  had 
fond  a  thowfand  Crownes  in  a  purfe  /  he  fhold 
reftitue/  and  brynge  them  to  hym  ageyne/  and 
that  he  fhold  haue  for  his  reward  an  honderd  of 
them/  And  after  that  the  poure  man  had  herd 
this  crye/  he  ranne  Incontynent  to  his  wyf/  & 
fayd  to  her/  My  wyf/  that/  that  we  haue  fond 
muff,  be  rendred  or  yolden  ageyne  /  For  hit  is 
better  to  haue  a  C  crownes  withoute  fynne  than 
a  thowfand  with  fynne  &  wrongfully/  And  how 

be 
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be  hit  that  the  woman  wold  haue  refyfted  / 
Neuertheles  in  thende  fhe  was  content'/  And  thus 
the  poure  man  reftored  the  thowfand  crownes  to 
the  Ryche/  and  demaunded  of  hym  the  honderd 
crownes  /  And  the  ryche  full  of  frawde  or  falf- 
hede  fayd  to  the  poure/  thow  rendreft  not  to 
me  al  my  gold/  whiche  thow  fondeft/  For  of 
hit  I  lack  four  honderd  pyeces  of  gold  And 
whanne  thow  fhalt  rendre  and  brynge  to  me 
ageyn  the  fayd  four  hondred  pyeces  of  gold  / 
thow  fhalt  haue  of  me  the  C  crownes  too  whiche 
I  promyfed  to  the  /  And  thenne  the  poure  anfuerd 
to  hym  /  I  haue  take  and  brought  to  the  al  that 
I  haue  found/  wherfore  they  fylle  in  a  grete 
dyfferent  or  ftryf  /  in  fo  moche  that  the  caufe 
came  before  the  kyng/  to  be  decyded  and  pletyd/ 
of  the  whiche  the  kyng  made  to  be  callyd  before 
hym  a  grete  philofopher  whiche  was  procuratour 
of  the  poures  /  And  whanne  the  caufe  was  wel 
difputed/  the  philofopher  moued  with  pyte/ 
called  to  hym  the  poure  man/  and  to  hym  feyd 
in  this  maner/  Come  hyther  my  frend/  by  thy 
feythe  hall  thow  reftored  alle  that  good  whiche 
thou  fondeft  in  the  purfe/  and  the  poure  anfuerd 
to  hym  /  ye  fyre  by  my  feythe  /  And  thenne  the 
philofophre  fayd  before  thaffiftantes/  Syth  this 
ryche  man  is  trewe  and  feythfull/  and  that  hit 
is  not  to  byleue/  that  he  fhould  demaunde  more 

than 
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than  he  ought  to  doo  /  he  ought  to  be  byleued  / 
And  as  to  the  other  parte  men  mufte  byleue  that 
this  poure  man  is  of  good  renomme  and  knowen 
for  a  trewe  man  wherfore  the  philofopher  fayd 
to  the  kynge  /  Syre  I  gyue  by  my  ientence  /  that 
thow  take  thefe  thowfand  crownes/  and  that  an 
C  thow  take  of  them  /  the  whiche  honderd  thow 
fhalt  delyuere  to  this  poure  man  whiche  fond 
them/  And  after  whan  he  that  hath  loft  them 
fhall  come  /  thow  reftore  them  to  hym  /  And  yf 
it  happeth  that  another  perfone  fynde  the  thow- 
fand &  four  C  crownes/  they  fhal  be  rendryd 
and  taken  ageyne  to  the  fame  good  man  whiche 
is  here  prefent  whiche  fayth  that  he  hath  loft 
them  /  the  whiche  fentence  was  moche  agreable 
and  plefaunt  to  al  the  companye/  And  when  the 
ryche  man  fawe  that  he  was  deceyued  /  he  de- 
maunded  myferycorde  and  grace  of  the  kynge 
fayenge  in  this  manere/  Syre  this  poure  man 
that  hath  fond  my  purfe/  trewely  he  hath  re- 
ftored  it  to  me  all  that  I  ou3t  to  haue/  but 
certaynly  I  wold  haue  deceyued  hym/  wherfore 
I  praye  the  that  thou  wylt  haue  pyte  and  myfery- 
corde on  me  And  thenne  the  kynge  had  myfery- 
corde on  hym  /  And  the  poure  man  was  wel 
contented  and  payd/  and  al  the  malyce  of  the 
ryche  man  was  knowen  and  manyfefted 
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C  W$z  &  fs.hU  is  0!  tfje  fcgtftt  of  tfje  tfjre  Mafoes. 


g^f^l^lFte  it  happeth  that  the  euyll  whiche 
is  procured  to  other  cometh  to 
hym  whiche  procureth  it/  as  hit 
apperyth  by  the  felawes  /  of  the 
whiche  tweyn  were  burgeys  /  & 
the  thyrd  a  labourer/  the  whiche  affembled  them 
to  gydre  for  to  go  to  the  holy  fepulcre/  This 
thre  felawes  made  fo  grete  prouyfyon  of  flour  for 
to  make  theyr  pylgremage/  in  fuche  wyfe/  that 
it  was  all  chauffed  /  and  confumed  /  excepte  only 
for  to  make  one  loef  only/  And  whan  the 
Burgeis  fa  we  thende  of  theyre  floure  they  fayd 
to  gyder  /  yf  we  fynde  not  the  maner  and  cau- 
tele  for  to  begyle  this  vylayn  /  by  caufe  that  he 
is  a  rygt  grete  gallaunt/  we  flaalle  deye  for  hongre/ 
wherfore  we  muft  fynde  the  maner  and  facyone 
that  we  may  haue  the  loof  whiche  (hall  be  maad 
of  alle  oure  floor/  And  therfore  they  concluded 
to  gyder  and  fayd/  whanne  the  loof  fhalle  be  putte 
within  the  ouen  we  fhalle  go  and  lye  vs  for  to 
flepe/  and  he  that  fhalle  dreme  beft/  the  loof 

fhall 
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fhall  be  his/  And  by  caufe  that  we  bothe  ben 
fubtyle  and  wyfe  /  he  (halle  not  mowe  dreme 
as  wel  as  we  fhalle/  wherof  the  loof  be  ours/ 
wherof  alle  they  thre  were  wel  content  /  and  al 
byganne  to  flepe  / 

C  But  whanne  the  labourer  or  vylayne  knewe 
and  perceyued  all  theyre  fallace/  and  fawe  that 
his  two  felawes  were  a  fleep  /  he  wente  and 
drewe  the  loof  oute  of  the  ouen  and  ete  hit/ 
C  And  after  he  feyned  to  be  a  flepe/  and  thene 
oneof  the  burgeys  rofevp/and  fayd  to  hys  felawes/ 
I  haue  dremed  a  wonder  dreme/  For  two  Angels 
haue  taken  &  borne  me  with  grete  Joye  before 
the  dyuyn  magefte/  And  the  other  burgeys  his 
felawe  awoke  and  fayd  /  Thy  dreme  is  merueyl- 
lous  and  wonderfull/  but  I  fuppofe  that  the  myn 
is  fayrer  /  than  thyn  is  /  For  I  haue  dremed  that 
two  Angels  drewe  me  on  hard  ground  for  to 
lede  me  in  to  helle  /  And  after  they  dyd  awake 
the  vylayne  whiche  as  dredeful  fayd  /  who  is 
there/  and  they  anfuerd/  we  be  thy  felawes/ 
And  he  fayd  to  them/  how  be  ye  foo  foone 
retourned  /  And  they  anfwerd  to  hym  /  how 
retorned  /  we  departed  not  yet  fro  hens  /  And  he 
fayd  to  them  by  my  feythe  /  I  haue  dremed  that 
the  Angels  had  led  one  of  yow  in  to  paradys  or 
heuen  /  and  the  other  in  to  helle  /  wherfor  I 
fuppofed  /   that   ye   fhold    neuer    have    comen 

ageyne / 
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ageyne  /  And  therfore  I  aroos  me  fro  fleep  /  and 
by  caufe  I  was  hongry/  I  wente  and  drewe  oute 
of  the  ouen  the  loef  and  ete  hit/  For  ofte  hit 
happeth  that  he  whiche  fuppofeth  to  begyle 
lbrnme  other  /  is  bym  felf  begyled. 
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C  2Tfje  bj  Uhlt  is  of  tfje  Iabottrrr.  anb  of  tfje 
nggjjtrjiujak 

lOmtyme  there  was  a  labourer  / 
whiche  had  a  gardeyn  wel  play- 
faunt  and  moche  delycious  /  in  to 
the  whiche  he  ofte  wente  for  to 
take  his  defporte  and  playfure/ 
And  on  a  day  at  euen  when  he  was  wery  and 
had  trauaylled  fore  /  for  to  take  his  recreacion  he 
entryd  in  to  his  gardyn  and  fette  himfelf  doune 
vnder  a  tree  /  where  as  he  herd  the  fonge  of  a 
nyghtyngale/  And  for  the  grete  plefyre  and  Joye 
whiche  he  took  therof  /  he  fought  and  at  the  laft 
fond  the  meanes  for  to  take  the  nyghtyngale  /  to 
thende/  that  yet  gretter  joye  and  playfaunce  he 
myght  haue  of  hit  /  And  whan  the  nyghtyn- 
gale was  take/  he  demaunded  of  the  labourer/ 
wherfore  hafl.  thow  take  fo  grete  payne  for  to 
take  me/  For  wel  thow  knoweft  that  of  me 
thow  mayft  not  haue  grete  proufFyte/  And  the 
vylayne  anfuerd  thus  to  the  nyghtyngale/  For  to 
here  the  fonge  of  the  I  haue  taken  the  /  And  the 
nyghtyngale  anfuerd  Certaynly  in  vayne  thou 
halt  payned  and  laboured/  For/ for  no  good  I 

wylle 
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wylle  fynge  whyle  that  I  am  in  pryfon/  And 
thenne  the  labourer  or  vylayne  anfuerd  /  yf  thow 
fyngeft  not  wel/  I  fhalle  ete  the/  And  thenne 
the  nyghtyngale  fayd  to  hym  /  yf  thow  putte  me 
within  a  potte  for  to  be  foden/  lytyl  mete  fhalt 
thou  thenne  make  of  my  body/  and  yf  thow  fettefl. 
me  for  to  be  rofted  /  lefTe  mete  fhalle  be  thenne 
made  of  me/  And  therfor  neyther  boylled  ne 
rofted  fhalle  not  be  thy  grete  bely  fylled  of  me  / 
but  yf  thow  lete  me  flee/  hit  fhall  be  to  the  a 
grete  good  prouftyte/  For  thre  doclrynes  I  fhall 
teche  the  whiche  thow  flialt  loue  better  than 
thre  fat  kyne  /  and  thene  the  labourer  lete  the 
nyghtyngale  flee/  And  whan  he  was  oute  of  his 
handes  /  and  that  he  was  vpon  a  tree  /  he  fayd  to 
the  vylayne  in  this  maner/  My  Frend  I  haue 
promyfed  to  the/  that  I  fhall  gyue  to  the  thre 
doctrynes/  wherof  the  fyrft  is  this  that  thow 
byleue  no  thynge  whiche  is  Impoflyble/  The 
fecond  is  that  thow  kepe  wel  that  thyn  is/  And 
the  thyrd  is/  that  thow  take  no  forowe  of  the 
thynge  loft  whiche  may  not  be  recouererd  /  And 
foone  after  the  nyghtyngale  beganne  to  fygne/ 
&  in  his  fonge  fayd  thus  /  bleflyd  be  god/  whiche 
hath  delyuerd  me  oute  of  the  handes  of  this 
vylayne  or  chorle/  whiche  hath  not  knowen/ 
fene  /  ne  touched  the  precious  dyamond  whiche 
I  haue  within  my  bely/    For  yf  he  had  foude 

hit/ 


OF  ALFONCE.  271 

hit/  he  had  be  moche  ryche/  And  fro  his  handes 
I  had  not  fcaped  /  And  thenne  the  vylayne  whiche 
herd  this  fonge/  beganne  to  complayne  and  to 
make  grete  forowe  .  and  after  fayd  I  am  wel 
vnhappy  /  that  haue  loft  fo  fayre  a  trefour  / 
whiche  I  had  wonne/  and  now  I  haue  loft  hit/ 
And  the  nyghtyngale  feyd  thenne  to  the  chorle/ 
Now  knowe  I  wel  that  thow  arte  a  fool/  For 
thow  takeft  forowe  of  that  wherof  thow  iholdeft 
haue  none/  and  fone  thow  haft  forgeten  my 
docfryne/  by  caufe  that  thow  weneft  that  within 
my  bely  (hold  be  a  precious  ftone  more  of  weyght 
than  I  am/  And  I  told  and  taught  to  the/  that 
thow  Iholdeft  neuer  byleue  that  thynge  /  which 
is  Impoffyble  /  And  yf  that  ftone  was  thyn  /  why 
haft  thow  loft  hit/  And  yf  thow  haft  loft  hit  and 
mayft  not  recouere  hit  /  why  takeft  thow  forowe 
for  hit/  And  therfore  hit  is  foly  to  chaftyfe  or  to 
teche  a  fole/  whiche  neuer  byleueth  the  lernynge 
and  docfryne  whiche  is  gyuen  to  hym. 
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C  Cfje  fcrij  fa6Ie  i&  of  a  lUtfjargdan  ano  of  a 
croiofe  bacfceo  / 


Philofopher  fayd  ones  to  his  fone/ 
that  whan  he  were  falle  by  fortune 
iBffS^L  v^l  in  to  fomme  dommage  or  perylle/ 
the  fooner  that  he  myght  he  fhold 
delyuere  hym  of  hit/  to  thende/ 
that  afterward  he  fhold  no  more  be  vexed  ne 
greued  of  hit/  As  hit  appiereth  by  this  fable  of  a 
rethoryque  man  or  fayr  fpeker/  whiche  ones 
demaunded  of  a  kynge  /  that  of  alle  them  whiche 
mold  entre  in  to  the  cyte  /  hauynge  fomme  faulte 
of  .  kynde  on  theyr  bodyes  /  as  crouked  or  coun- 
terfayted  /  he  myght  haue  and  take  of  them  at 
thentre  of  the  yate  a  peny  /  the  whiche  demaunde 
the  kynge  graunted  to  hym  /  and  made  his  lettres 
to  be  fealed  and  wreton  vnder  his  fygnet  /  And 
thus  he  kepte  hym  ffyll  at  the  yate/  And  of 
euery  lame  /  fcabbed  /  &  of  alle  fuche  that  had 
ony  counterfaytour  on  theyr  bodyes  /  he  tooke  a 
peny  /  C  It  happed  thene  on  a  day  that  a 
croukbacked  and  counterfayted  man  wold  haue 
entryd  within  the  Cyte  withoute  gyuynge  of  ony 
peny/  and  bethought  hym  felf/  that   he  fhold 

take 
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take  and  put  on  hym  a  fayre  mantel/  and  thus 
arayed  came  to  the  yate  /  C  And  thenne  whan 
the  porter  byheld  hym  /  he  perceyued  that  he 
was  goglyed  /  and  fayd  to  hym  pay  me  of  my 
dewte  /  And  the  goglyed  wold  paye  nought  / 
wherfore  he  toke  from  hym  his  mantel/  And 
thenne  he  fawe  that  he  was  crowkbacked  and 
fayd  to  hym  /  thow  woldeft  not  to  fore  paye  a 
peny  /  but  now  thou  fhalte  paye  tweyne/  C  And 
whyle  that  they  ftryued  to  gyder  /  the  hat  and 
the  bonet  felle  from  his  hede  to  the  erthe/  And 
the  porter  whiche  fawe  his  fcabbed  hede  /  fayd  to 
hym  /  Now  ihalt  thou  paye  to  me  thre  pens  / 
and  thenne  the  porter  yet  ageyne  fetted  his 
handes  on  hym/  and  felte  /  that  his  body  was  al 
fcabbed  /  And  as  they  were  thus  wraftlynge  to 
gyder/  the  crowkbacked  fylle  to  the  ground/ 
and  hurted  hym  felf  fore  on  the  legge  /  And  the 
porter  fayd  thenne  to  hym/  Now  Ihalt  thow 
paye  v  pens  /  For  thy  body  is  al  counterfayted  / 
wherfore  thow  ihalt  leue  here  thy  mantele/  And 
yf  thou  haddeft  payd  a  peny/  thow  haddeft  gone 
on  thy  waye  free  and  quyte/  wherfore  he  is  wyfe 
that  payeth  that  /  that  he  oweth  of  ryght  /  to 
thende  that  therof  come  not  to  hym  gretter 
dommage 
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C  &ht  eggftt  faile  is  of  the  oifcgple/  ano  of 
the  U)zep  I 


Difcyple  was  fomtyme/  whiche 
toke  his  playfyre  to  reherce  and 
telle  many  fables  /  the  whiche 
prayd  to  his  mayfter  /  that  he 
wold  reherce  vnto  hym  a  long 
fable  /  To  whome  the  mayfter  anfuerd  /  kepe  and 
beware  wel  that  hit  happe  not  to  vs  /  as  it  happed 
to  a  kyng  and  to  his  fabulatour  And  the  difcyple 
anfuerd  /  My  mayfter  I  pray  the  to  telle  to  me 
how  it  befelle/  And  thenne  the  mayfter  fayd  to 
his  defcyple/  C  Somtyme  was  a  kynge  whiche 
hadde  a  fabulatour/  the  whiche  reherced  to 
hym  at  euery  tyme  /  that  he  wold  fleep  fyue 
fables  for  to  reioyffhe  the  kynge  /  and  for  to 
make  hym  falle  in  to  a  flepe  /  It  befelle  thenne 
on  a  daye  /  that  the  kynge  was  moche  forowfnl 
and  fo  heuy/  that  he  coude  in  no  wyfe  falle  a 
flepe  /  And  after  that  the  fayd  fabulatour  had 
told  and  reherced  his  fyue  fables  /  the  kynge 
defyred  to  here  more/  And  thenne  the  fayd 
fabulatour  recyted  vnto  hym  thre  fables  wel 
fhorte/  And  the  kynge  thenne  fayd  to  hym/  I 

wold 
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wold  fayne  here  one  wel  longe  /  And  thenne 
flialle  I  leue  wel  the  flepe  /  The  fabulatour 
thenne  reherced  vnto  hym  fuche  a  fable  /  Of  a 
ryche  man  whiche  wente  to  the  market  or  feyre 
for  to  bye  fheep/  the  which  man  bought  a 
thowfand  iheep  /  And  as  he  was  retornynge  fro 
the  feyre/  he  cam  vnto  a  Ryuer/  and  by  caufe 
of  the  grete  waiues  of  the  water  he  coude  not 
paffe  ouer  the  brydge/  Neuertheles  he  wente 
foo  longe  to  and  fro  on  the  Ryuage  of  the  fayd 
Ryuer/  that  at  the  laft  he  fonde  a  narowe  way/ 
vpon  the  whiche  myght  paffe  fcant  ynough  thre 
Iheep  attones/  And  thus  he  paffed  and  had  them 
ouer  one  after  another/  And  hyderto  reherced 
of  this  fable/  the  fabulatour  felle  on  flepe/  And 
anon  after  the  kynge  awoke  the  fabulatour/  and 
fayd  to  hym  in  this  manere/  I  pray  the  that 
thow  wylt  make  an  ende  of  thy  fable/  And  the 
fabulatour  anfuerd  to  hym  in  this  manere  Syre 
this  Ryuer  is  ryght  grete  /  and  the  ihip  is  lytyl  / 
wherfore  late  the  marzhaunt  doo  pafs  ouer  his 
fheep/  And  after  I  flialle  make  an  ende  of  my 
fable/  And  thenne  was  the  kynge  wel  appeafed 
and  pacyfyed/  C  And  therfore  be  thow  content 
of  that  I  haue  reherced  vnto  the  /  For  there  is 
folke  fuperftycious  or  capaxe/  that  they  may  not 
be  contented  with  fewe  wordes 
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C  2H)c  ti  fable  is  of  the  rrmlf/  of  the  labourer/ 
of  the  foie  /  &  of  ffte  rijefe 

iOmtyme  was  a  labourer  wgiche  vn- 
nethe  myght  gouerne  and  lede  his 
oxen  by  caufe  that  they  fmote  with 
theyr  feet  /  wherfore  the  labourer 
fayd  to  them/  I  pray  to  god  that 
the  waif  may  ete  yow  /  the  whiche  wordes  the 
wulf  herd  /  wherfore  he  hyd  hym  felf  nyghe 
them  vnto  the  nyght  /  And  thenne  came  for  to 
ete  them  /  C  And  whanne  the  nyght  was  come  / 
the  labourer  vnbonde  his  oxen/  and  lete  them 
goo  to  his  hows  /  C  And  thenne  whanne  the 
wulf  fawe  them  comynge  homeward  /  he  fayd  / 

0  thow  labourer  many  tymes  on  this  day  thow 
dydeft  gyue  to  me  thyn  oxen  /  and  therfore  hold 
thy  prom effe  to  me/  C  And  the  labourer  fayd 
to  the  wulf/  I  promyfed  to  the  nought  at  al  /  in 
the  prefence  of  whome  I  am  oblyged  or  bound/ 

1  fwore  not  neyther  to  paye  the/  and  the  wulf 
anfuerd/  I  ihalle  not  leue  the  goo/  withoute 
that  thow  hold  to  me  that  /  that  thow  promyfeft 
and  gaueft  to  me  /  C  And  as  they  had  foo  grete 
ftryf  and  defcencion  to    gyder/   they  remytted 

the 
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the  caufe  to  be  difcuted  or  pleted  before  the 
Juge/  And  as  they  were  fechynge  a  Juge/  they 
mette  with  the  foxe/  to  whome  they  recounted 
or  told  alle  theyr  dyfFerent  and  ftryf  /  C  Thenne 
fayd  the  Foxe  vnto  them  /  I  fhalle  accorde  yow 
bothe  wel/  and  I  fhalle  gyue  on  your  caufe  or 
plee  a  good  fentence/  But  I  muft  fpeke  with 
eche  one  of  yow  bothe  a  part  or  allone/  And 
they  were  content  /  C  And  the  Foxe  wente  and 
told  to  the  labourer/  thow  ihalt  gyue  to  me  a 
good  henne/  And  another  to  my  wyf  /  And  I 
fhalle  hit  foo  make/  that  thow  with  alle  thyn 
oxen  fhalt  frely  goo  vnto  thy  hows  /  wherof  the 
labourer  was  wel  content  /  C  And  after  the 
foxe  wente  and  fayd  to  the  wulf  /  I  haue  wel 
laboured  and  wrought  for  the  /  For  the  labourer 
fhall  gyue  to  the  therfore  a  grete  chefe  /  and  lete 
hym  goo  home  wyth  his  oxen  /  And  the  wulf 
was  wel  content/ 

C  And  after  the  Foxe  fayd  to  the  wulf/  come 
thow  wyth  me  /  and  I  fhalle  lede  the  /  where 
as  the  chefe  is  /  C  And  thenne  he  ledde  hym 
to  and  fro/  here  and  there  vnto  the  tyme  that 
the  mone  fhyned  ful  bryghtly/  And  that  they 
came  to  a  welle/  vpon  the  whiche  the  Foxe 
lepte  /  and  fhewed  to  the  wulf  the  fhadowe  of  the 
mone  /  whiche  reluced  in  the  well  /  &  fayd  to 
hym  /  loke  now  godfep  /  how  that  chefe  is  fayre/ 

grete 
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grete  and  brode/  hye  the  now  and  goo  doune 
&  after  take  that  chefe/  C  And  the  wulf  fayd 
to  the  Foxe/  thow  muft  be  the  fyrfte  of  vs 
bothe/  that  fhalle  goo  doune/  And  yf  thow 
mayfl  not  brynge  hit  with  the  /  by  caufe  of  his 
greteneffe  /  I  llialle  thenne  goo  doune  for  to 
helpe  the/  And  the  Foxe  was  content/  by  caufe 
two  bokettys  were  there  /  of  whiche  as  the  one 
came  vpward/  the  other  wente  dounward/  and 
the  foxe  entryd  in  to  one  of  the  fame  bokettis  / 
and  wente  doune  in  to  the  Welle  /  And  whanne 
he  was  doune  /  he  fayd  to  the  wulf/  godfep  come 
hyther  and  helpe  me/  For  the  chefe  is  fo  moche 
and  foo  grete  that  I  maye  not  bere  hit  vp  /  and 
thenne  the  wulf  was  aferd  of  that  the  Foxe  ihold 
ete  hit  /  entryd  wythynne  the  other  boket  /  and 
as  fafle  as  he  wente  dounward  /  the  Foxe  came 
vpward/  and  whan  the  wulf  fawe  the  Foxe 
comynge  vpward  /  he  fayd  to  hym  /  My  godfep 
ye  goo  hens  /  thow  fayft  trewe  fayd  the  Fox  / 
For  thus  hit  is  of  the  world/  For  when  one 
cometh  doune/  the  other  goth  vpward/  and  thus 
the  foxe  wente  awey/  and  lefte  the  wulf  within 
the  welle  /  And  thus  the  wulf  loft  bothe  the  oxen 
and  the  chefe/  wherfore  hit  is  not  good  to  leue  that 
whiche  is  fure  and  certayne/  For  to  take  that 
whiche  is  vncertayne  /  For  many  one  ben  therof 
deceyued  by  the  faliheed  and  decepcion  of  the 
Aduocate  and  of  the  Juges 
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C  QTfjc  1  faille  is  of  tfje  fjuffronfo  ano  of  the 
motor  &  of  Jjgs  togf 

lOmtyme  was  a  merchaunt  whiche 
maryed  hym  to  a  yonge  woman  / 
the  whiche  had  yet  her  moder  on 
lyue/  It  happed  that  this  Mar- 
chaunt  wold  ones  haue  gone  fom- 
where  in  to  ferre  country  for  to  by  fome  ware  or 
marchaundyfe  /  And  as  he  was  goynge/  he  betoke 
his  wyf  to  her  moder  for  to  kepe  and  rewle 
her  honeffly  tyll  he  come  ageyne  /  C  His  wyf 
thenne  .  by  the  owne  confentynge  and  wylle  of 
her  moder/  enamoured  her  felf  of  a  ryght  gen- 
tyl  /  fayre  and  yong  man  whiche  fournyfihed  to 
thappoyntement/  And  ones  as  they  thre  made 
good  chere  the  hufbond  came  ageyne  fro  the 
feyre  and  knocked  at  the  dore  of  the  hows/ 
wherfore  they  were  wel  abaffhed  /  Thenne  fayd 
the  old  moder  thus  to  them/  haue  no  fere/  but 
doo  as  I  fhalle  telle  to  yow/  and  care  yow  not/ 
And  thenne  the  fayd  to  the  yonge  man  /  hold 
this  fwerd  /  and  goo  thow  to  the  yate  /  and  be- 
ware thy  felf  that  thow  faye  no  word  to  hym  / 
but  lete  me  doo/  And  as  the  hufbond  wold  haue 

entyrd 
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entryd  his  hows/  and  that  he  fawe  the  yong 
man  holdynge  a  naked  fwerd  in  his  handes  /  he 
was  gretely  aferd/  And  thenne  the  old  woman 
fayd  to  hym  /  My  lone  thow  arte  ryght  welcome  / 
be  not  aferd  of  this  man  /  For  thre  men  ranne 
ryght  now  after  hym  for  to  haue  flayne  hym  / 
and  by  auenture  he  fond  the  yate  open/  and  this 
is  the  caufe  why  he  came  here  for  to  fane  his 
]yf  /  And  thenne  the  hufbond  laid  to  them  /  ye 
haue  done  we]  /  And  I  can  yow  grete  thanke  / 
And  thus  the  yonge  amerous  wente  his  waye 
furely  by  the  fubtylyte  of  the  moder  /  of  his  wyf  / 
to  the  whiche  trulte  thy  felf  not  /  and  thow  lhalt 
doo  as  fage  and  wyfe 
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C  Wfyz  if  fable  is  of  an  oft  fjarlotte  or  bafote 

Noble  man  was  fomtyme  /  whiche 
had  a  wyf  moche  chafte  and  was 
wonder  fayr  /  This  noble  man 
wold  haue  go  on  pylgrimage  to 
Rome/  and  lefte  his  wyf  at  home/ 
by  caufe  that  he  knewe  her  for  a  chafte  and  a 
good  woman  /  C  It  happed  on  a  daye  as  fhe 
wente  in  to  the  toun  A  fayre  yonge  man  was 
efpryfed  of  her  loue  /  and  took  on  hym  hardynes  / 
and  requyred  her  of  loue  /  and  promyfed  to  her 
many  grete  yeftes/  But  fhe  whiche  was  good  had 
leuer  deye  than  to  confente  her  therto  /  wherfore 
the  yonge  man  deyde  almoofte  for  forowe/  to 
the  whiche  felawe  came  an  old  woman  /  whiche 
demaunded  of  hym  the  caufe  of  his  fekeneife  / 
And  the  yonge  man  manyfefted  or  defcouered 
vnto  her  alle  his  courage  and  herte  /  afkynge  help 
and  counceylle  of  her/  And  the  old  woman 
wyly  and  malycious  fayd  to  hym/  Be  thow 
gladde  and  Joyous  /  and  take  good  courage  /  For 
wel  I  fhalle  doo  /  and  brynge  aboute  thy  faytte  / 
in  foo  moche  thow  fhalt  haue  thy  wyll  fulfilled/ 
And  after  thys  the  old  bawde  wente  to  her  hows  / 

and 
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and  maade  a  lytyl  catte  which  (he  hadde  at 
homme  to  fafte  thre  dayes  one  after  another/ 
And  after  fhe  took  fomme  breed  with  a  grete 
dele  or  quantite  of  moftard  vpon  hit  /  and  gaf  hit 
to  thys  yonge  Catte  for  to  ete  hit/  C  And 
whanne  the  Catte  fmelled  hit/fhe  beganne  to 
wepe  and  crye  /  C  And  the  old  woman  or 
Bawde  wente  vnto  the  hows  of  the  fayd  yonge 
woman  /  and  bare  her  lytyl  Catte  with  her  /  the 
whiche  yonge  and  good  woman  receyued  and 
welcomed  her  moch  honeftly/  by  caufe  that,  alle 
the  world  held  her  for  a  holy  woman  /  C  And 
as  they  were  talkynge  to  gyder  /  the  yong  woman 
hadde  pyte  of  the  catte  whiche  wepte  /  And 
demaunded  of  the  old  woman  /  what  the  cat 
eyled  /  And  the  old  woman  fayd  to  her  /  Ha  a 
my  fayr  doughter  &  my  fayre  Frend  /  renewe 
not  my  sorowe  /  And  fayinge  thefe  wordes  ihe 
beganne  to  wepe/ and  fayd/  My  frend  for  no 
good  I  wyl  tell  the  caufe  why  my  catte  wepeth  / 
And  thenn/  the  yonge  woman  fayd  to  her/  My 
good  Moder  I  praye  yow  that  ye  wyll  telle  me 
the  caufe  &  wherfor  your  catte  wepeth  /  And 
thenne  the  old  woman  fayd  to  her/  My  Frend 
I  wyll  wel  /  yf  thow  wilt  fwere  that  thou  ihalt 
neuer  reherce  it  to  no  body  /  to  the  whiche  pro- 
meffe  the  good  and  trewe  yonge  woman  accorded 
her  felf  /  fuppofyng  /  that  hit  had  ben  all  good 

and 
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and  fayd  /  I  wyll  wel  /  And  thenne  the  old 
woman  fayd  to  her  in  this  manere  /  My  frend 
this  fame  catte  whiche  thow  feeft  yonder  was 
my  daughter  /  the  whiche  was  wonder  fayre 
gracious  and  chafte/  whiche  a  yonge  man  loued 
moche/  and  was  fo  moche  efpryfed  of  her  loue/ 
that  by  caufe  that  me  reffufed  hym  /  he  deyde  for 
her  loue  /  wherfore  the  goddes  hauyng  pyte  on 
hym  /  haue  torned  my  daughter  in  to  this  catte  / 
And  the  yonge  woman  whiche  fuppofed  that  the 
old  woman  had  fayd  trouthe  fayd  to  her  in  this 
manere/  Alias  my  fayr  moder/  I  ne  wote  what 
I  fhalle  doo/  For  fuche  a  caas  myght  wel  happe 
to  me  /  For  in  this  Towne  is  a  yonge  man  / 
whiche  deyeth  almoft  for  the  loue  of  me/  But 
for  loue  of  my  hufband  /  to  whome  I  oughte  to 
kepe  chafhyte  /  I  haue  not  wylle  graunte  hym  / 
Neuertheles  I  ihall  doo  that/  that  thow  fhalt 
counceylle  to  me  /  And  thenne  the  old  woman 
fayd  to  her  /  My  frend  haue  thow  pyte  on  hym 
as  foone  as  thow  mayfr.  /  foo  that  hit  befalle  not 
to  the  lyke  as  it  dyd  to  my  doughter/ 

C  The  yonge  woman  thenne  anfwerd  to  her/ 
and  fayd/  yf  he  requyre  me  ony  more/  I  fhalle 
accorde  me  with  hym  /  And  yf  he  requyre  me  no 
more  /  yet  fhalle  I  profere  me  to  hym  /  C  And  to 
thende/  that  I  offende  not  the  goddes/  I  fhalle 
doo  and  accomplyffhe  hit  /  as  foone  as  I  maye  / 

CThe 
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C  The  old  woman  thene  took  leue  of  her/  and 
wente  forthwith  to  the  yong  man/  And  to  hynl 
fhe  reherced  and  told  all  thefe  tydynges  /  wherof 
hys  herte  was  fylled  with  Joye/  the  whiche 
anone  wente  toward  the  yonge  woman  /  and 
with  her  he  fulfilled  his  wylle  /  C  And  thus  ye 
maye  knowe  the  euyls/  whiche  ben  done  by 
bawdes  and  old  harlottes  /  that  wold  to  god  / 
that  they  were  al  brente 
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C  E\}t  xij  fable  is  of  a  blgttti  man  ana  of 
fits  togf  / 

Here  was  fomtyme  a  blynd  man 
whiche  had  a  fayre  wyf/  of  the 
whiche  he  was  moche  Jalous  /  He 
kepte  her  fo  that  fhe  myght  not 
goo  nowher/  For  ewer  he  had  her 
by  the  hand  /  And  after  that  me  was  enamoured 
of  a  gentil  felawe/  they  coude  not  fynde  the 
maner  ne  no  place  for  to  fulfylle  theyr  wyll  /  but 
notwithftandyng  the  woman  whiche  was  fubtyle 
and  Ingenyous  counceylled  to  her  frende  that  he 
mold  come  in  to  her  hows  /  and  that  he  mold 
entre  in  the  gardyn  and  that  there  he  mold 
clymme  vpon  a  pere  tree/  And  he  did  as  fhe 
told  hym  /  and  when  they  had  made  theyr  enter- 
pryfe/  the  woman  came  ageyne  in  to  the  hows/ 
and  fayd  to  her  hufbond  /  My  frend  I  praye  yow 
that  ye  wylle  go  in  to  our  gardyn  for  to  defpofe 
us  a  lytel  whyle  there  /  of  the  whiche  prayer  the 
blynd  man  was  wel  content/  and  fayd  to  his 
wyf/  wel  my  good  frend  I  will  wel  /  lete  vs  go 
thyder/  And  as  they  were  vnder  the  pere  tree/ 
me  fayd  to  her  hufbond  /  My  frende  I  praye  the 

to 
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to  lete  me  goo  vpon  the  pere  tre/  And  I  ihalle 
gader  for  vs  bothe  fome  fayre  peres  /  wel  my 
frend  fayd  the  blynd  man  /  I  wylle  wel  &  graut 
therto  /  And  when  (he  was  vpon  the  tree  /  the 
yong  man  begann  to  fhake  the  pere  tree  at 
onefyde/  and  the  yonge  woman  at  the  other 
fyde  /  And  And  as  the  blynd  man  herd  thus  hard 
{hake  the  pere  tree/  And  the  noyfe  whiche  they 
made  /  he  fayd  to  them  /  Ha  a  euyelle  woman  / 
how  be  it  that  I  fee  hit  not  /  Neuertheles  I  fele 
and  vnderftande  hit  well/  But  I  praye  to  the 
goddes/  that  they  vouchefauf  to  fende  me  my 
fyght  ageyne  /  And  as  foone  as  he  had  made  his 
prayer  Jupiter  rendryd  to  hym  his  fyght  ageyn 
C  And  whanne  he  fawe  that  pagent  vpon  the 
pere  tree  /  he  fayd  to  his  wyf  Ha  vnhappy 
woman  /  I  malle  neuer  haue  no  Joye  with  the  / 
And  by  caufe  that  the  yonge  woman  was  redy 
in  fpeche  and  malycious  /  {he  anfuerd  forth  with 
to  her  hufbond/  My  frend  thow  arte  wel  be- 
holden and  bounden  to  me  /  For  by  caufe  and 
for  the  loue  the  goddes  haue  reflored  to  the  thy 
fyght/  wherof  I  thanke  alle  the  goddes  and 
godeffes  whiche  haue  enhaunced  and  herd  my 
prayer/  For  I  defyryng  moche  that  thow  myght 
fee  me  /  ceffed  neuer  day  ne  nyght  to  pray  them  / 
that  theye  wold  rendre  to  the  thy  fyghte/  wher- 
fore  the  goddeffe  Venus  vyfybly  {hewed  her  felf 

to 
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to  me/  and  fayd/  that  yf  I  wold  fomme  play- 
fyre  to  the  fayd  yonge  man  (he  mold  reftore  to 
the  thy  fyght  /  And  thus  I  am  caufe  of  it  And 
thenne  the  good  man  fayd  to  her/  My  ryght 
dere  wyt  &  good  frende/  I  remercye  and  thanke 
yow  gretely/  For  ryght  ye  haue  and  I  grete 
wronge. 
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C  Che  ifij  fable  fa  of  tfje  STa^lIer  /  of  a  konge  / 
ano  of  Ijfa  fecuaunts 


§§||P||En  ought  not  to  doo  fome  other/ 
that  whiche  he  wold  not  that  it 
were  done  to  hym  /  As  it  appiereth 
by  this  prefent  fable/  of  a  kynge 
whiche  had  a  tayller  whiche  was 
as  good  a  workman  of  his  craft  /  as  ony  was  at 
that  tyme  in  alle  the  world  /  the  whiche  tayller 
had  with  hym  many  good  feruauntes/  wherof 
the  one  was  called  Medius/  whiche  furmounted 
alle  the  other  in  lhapynge  or  fewynge  /  wher- 
fore  the  kyng  commaunded  to  his  ftyward  that 
the  fayd  tayllers  mold  fare  wel  /  and  haue  of  the 
beft  metes  and  of  delycious  drynke  /  C  It  happed 
on  a  daye  that  the  mayfter  Styward  gaf  to  them 
ryght  good  and  delycious  mete  in  the  whiche 
was  fome  hony/  And  by  caufe  that  Medius  was 
not  atte  that  fefte  /  the  ftyward  fayd  to  the  other/ 
that  they  fhold  kepe  for  hym  ibmme  of  their 
mete  /  And  thenne  the  mayfter  tayller  anfuerd  / 
he  muft  none  haue/    For  yf  he  were  here/  he 

fhold 
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fhold  not  ete  of  hit/  For  he  ete  neuer  no  hony/ 
And  as  they  had  done  /  Medius  came  /  and  de- 
maunded  of  his  felawes/  why  kepte  you  not 
parte  of  this  mete  for  me/  And  the  ftyward 
anfuerd  and  fayd  to  hym  /  By  caufe  that  thy 
mayfter  fayd  to  me/  that  thow  ete  neuer  no 
hony  /  no  parte  of  the  mete  was  kepte  for  the 
And  Medius  anfuerd  thenne  neuer  one  word/ 
but  beganne  to  thynke  /  how  he  myght  paye  his 
mayfter/  And  on  a  day  as  the  ftyward  was  allone 
with  Medius/  he  demaunded  of  Medius/  yf  he 
knewe  no  man  that  coude  werke  as  wel  as  his 
mayfter/  And  Medius  fayd  nay/  And  that  it 
was  grete  dommage  of  a  fekenefs  that  he  had  / 
And  the  ftyward  demaunded  what  fekenefs  hit 
was  /  And  thenne  Medius  anfuerd  to  hym  /  My 
lord  whan  he  is  entryd  in  to  his  franfy  or 
wodenes/  there  cometh  vpon  hym  a  rage/  And 
how  fhalle  I  knowe  hit  fayd  the  ftyward  /  Cer- 
taynly  my  lord  fayd  Medius  /  whan  ye  fhall  fee 
that  he  lhalle  fette  at  his  werke/  and  that  he 
fhalle  loke  here  and  there  /  and  fhal  fmyte  vpon 
his  borde  with  his  fyft/  thefie  may  ye  know 
that  his  fekeneffe  cometh  on  hym  /  And  thene 
withoute  ye  take  and  bynde  hym  and  alfo  bete 
hym  wel/  he  fhalle  doo  grete  harme  and  dom- 
mage /  And  the  ftyward  fayd  to  hym  /  Care  not 
therof  my  frend/    For  wel  I  fhalle  beware  my 

felf 
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felf  of  hym  /  And  on  the  mornynge  next  folow- 
ynge  the  ftyward  came  for  to  fee  the  tayllers/ 
And  whan  Medius  whiche  knewe  wel  the  caufe 
of  his  comynge/  tooke  awaye  fecretely  his 
mayfters  fheres  /  and  hydde  them  /  And  anone 
his  mayfter  beganne  for  to  loke  after  them  /  and 
fawe  and  ferched  al  aboute  here  and  there/  and 
beganne  to  fmyte  his  fyfte  vpon  the  borde  /  And 
thenne  the  mayfter  ftyward  beganne  to  loke  on 
his  maners/  and  sodenly  made  hym  to  be  take 
and  holde  by  his  feruaunts/  And  after  made 
hym  to-be  bond  and  wel  beten/  Thenne  was 
the  mayfter  taylier  al  abafihed/and  demauded 
of  them  /  My  lordes  wherfor  doo  ye  bete  me  foo 
outrageoufly /  what  offenfe  haue  I  done/  wher- 
fore  I  muft  be  bound  and  thus  be  bete/  And 
thenne  the  Sty  ward  fayd  to  hym  in  thys  maner/ 
by  caufe  that  Medius  told  me/  that  thow  art 
frantyk  And  yf  thow  be  not  wel  bete/  thow 
fholdeft  doo  grete  harme  and  dommage/  And 
thene  the  mayfter  came  to  his  feruaunt  Medius 
and  rygorouily  fayd  to  hym  /  Ha  a  euyl  boye 
fylled  whan  [with]  euylle  wordes  /  whan  faweft 
thow  me  madde/  And  his  feruaunt  proudely 
anfuerd  to  hym  /  My  mayfter  whan  dydeft  thow 
fee  that  I  ete  no  hony/  And  therfore  I  threwe 
to  the  one  bole  for  another/  And  the  mayfter 
ftyward  /  and  alle  his  feruaunts  beganne  thenne  to 

lawhe/ 
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lawhe/  and  fayd  al  that  he  hadde  wel  done/ 
C  And  therfore  men  ought  not  to  doo  to  ony 
other  that  thynge  whiche  they  wylle  not  that 
men  dyd  to  them  / 

C  ^ere  exitfzn  tfje  fables  of  llfcmxe 
C  QitiJ  falotoen  other,  fables  of  ^ogc  tfje  jFIoreru 
tgn 
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C  2Ti)£  fgrft  fable  is  of  tty  tufctglote  of  tfje  Snotnatt 
for  to  oecegue  fjer  ftufoono 

^^•^He  cautele  or  fallhede  of  the  woman 
|p§$j  is  wonder  merueyllous  /  as  it  ap- 
piereth  by  this  fable/  Of  a  mar- 
chaut  whiche  was  wedded  of  newe 
vnto  a  fayre  and  yong  woman  / 
the  whiche  marchaunt  wente  ouer  the  fee  for  to 
bye  &  felle  /  and  for  to  gete  fomwhat  for  to  lyue 
honeffly/  And  by  caufe  that  he  dwellyd  to  longe/ 
his  wyf  fuppofed  that  he  was  dede/  And  ther- 
fore  the  enamoured  her  felf  with  another  man  / 
whiche  dyd  to  her  mykle  good/  as  for  to  haue 
doo  make  and  bylde  vp  his  hows  of  newe  the 
whiche  had  grete  nede  of  reparacion  /  and  alfo  he 
gaf  to  her  all  new  utenfyles  to  kepe  houfhold/ 
And  within  a  long  tyme  after  the  departyng  of 
the  marchaunt  he  came  ageyne  in  to  his  hows 
whiche  he  fa  we  newe  bylded/  &  fa  we  dyflhes 
pottes  /  pannes  /  and  fuche  other  houfhold  /  wher- 
fore  he  demaunded  of  his  wyf  how  and  in  what 
maner  the  had  foude  the  facion  and  the  mean 
for  to  haue  repayred  fo  honeffly  his  hows  /  And 
the  anfuerd  that  it  was  by  the  grace  of  god  /  And 

he 
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he  anfuerd  /  Bleffyd  be  god  of  hit  /  And  when  he 
was  within  the  chambre/  he  fawe  the  bedde 
rychely  couerd  /  &  the  walles  wel  hanged  /  and 
demaunded  of  his  wyf  he  had  done  before  /  And 
fhe  thenne  anfuerd  to  hym  in  lyke  maner  as  fhe 
dyd  before/  And  therfore  he  thanked  god  as  he 
had  done  to  fore  /  And  as  he  wold  fette  hym  at 
his  dyner/  there  was  brought  before  hym  vnto 
his  wyf  a  child  of  thre  yere  of  age/  or  there 
aboute/  wherfore  he  demaunded  of  his  wyf/ 
My  frend  to  whome  belongeth  this  fayre  child  / 
And  fhe  anfuerd  /  My  Frend  the  holy  ghooft  of 
his  grace  hath  fente  hit  to  me/  Thene  anfuerd 
the  merchaunt  to  his  wyf  in  this  manere/  I 
rendre  not  graces  ne  thankes  not  to  the  holy 
ghooft  of  this  /  For  he  hath  taken  to  moche 
payne  and  labour  for  to  haue  it  made  up  myn 
owne  werke  /  And  I  wyll  that  in  no  maner  wyfe 
he  medle  no  more  therwith  /  For  fuche  thynge 
belongeth  to  me  for  to  doo  hit  /  and  not  to  the 
holy  ghooft. 
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C  2Tfte  UtotCa  fable  is  al  tfje  fcwman  antt  cf 
tfje  gpoctgte 


1  He  generacion  or  byrth  of  the  ypo- 
cryte  is  moche  dampnable  and 
euylle  /  As  it  appiereth  by  this 
fable  /  and  as  poge  reherceth  to 
vs  whiche  fayth/  that  fomtyme 
he  fond  hym  felf  in  a  good  felaufhip  /  where  he 
herd  a  fable  /  whiche  was  there  reherced  /  Of 
the  whiche  the  tenour  foloweth/  and  feyth  the 
layd  poge/  that  of  alle  the  goodes  of  this  world  / 
the  ypocrytes  ben  poffeffours  /  For  how  be  hit  / 
that  an  ypocryte  haue  fomtyme  wylle  for  to 
helpe  ibmme  poure  and  Indygent/  Neuertheles 
he  hath  a  condycyon  within  hym  felf/  that  is  to 
wete  /  that  he  ihold  rather  fee  a  man  at  the  poynt 
of  dethe  than  for  to  faue  his  lyf  of  an  halfpeny  / 
And  this  prefumpcion  is  called  ypocryfye/  as  ye 
thai  here  herafter  by  the  fable  folowyng  the 
whiche  fayth  that  one  beynge  in  the  felaufhip  of 
Poge  reherced  /  that  fomtyme  the  cuftomme  of 
alle  the  poure  was  that  they  wente  before  the 
folkes  dores  withoute  fayenge  ony  word  It 
happed  thenne  on  that  tyme  that  a  poure  man 

moche 
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moche  faire  and  of  good  lyf  wente  to  ferceh 
his  lyf  fro  one  dore  to  another/  And  vpon  a 
day  emonge  other  he  wente  and  fette  hym  felf 
vpon  a  grete  flone  before  the  yate  of  a  wydowe  / 
whiche  wydowe  was  acuftommed  to  gyue  hym 
euer  fomwhat/  C  And  whan  the  good  woman 
knewe  that  he  was  at  hir  dore  the  dyd  brynge 
to  hym  his  porcion  as  fhe  was  cuftommed  for  to 
doo/  And  as  the  gaf  to  hym  the  mete  the  loked 
on  hym  /  and  feyng  hym  foo  fayre  /  and  wel 
made  of  body/  the  thenne  fylled  of  carnal  con- 
cupifcence/  and  brennynge  in  the  fyre  of  loue/ 
requered  and  Inftantly  prayd  hym  that  he  wold 
retorne  thyder  within  thre  dayes/  and  promyfed 
to  him  that  the  ihold  gyue  to  hym  a  ryght  good 
dyner/  And  the  poure  man  fayd  to  her  that  he 
mold  doo  foo/  and  whanne  he  came  ageyne/  he 
fette  hym  felf  as  before  /  atte  dore  of  the  wydowes 
hows  /  whiche  the  woman  knewe  well  whanne 
he  lhold  come/  wherfore  fhe  came  to  the  yate 
and  fayd  /  Come  within  good  man/  For  now  we 
fhalle  dyne  /  to  the  whiche  prayer  the  poure 
man  affented/  &  entred  within  the  hows/  the 
whiche  wydowe  gaf  to  hym  good  mete/  and 
good  drynke  /  And  whanne  they  had  wel  dyned  / 
the  fayd  wydowe  preffyd  the  good  man  ftrongly 
and  after  fhe  kyffed  hym  /  requyrynge  hym  /  that 
flie  might  haue  the  copye  of  his  loue/  And  thene 

the 
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the  poure  man  al  afhamed  &  vergoynous  know- 
ynge  her  thoughte  and  her  wylle  /  anfuerd  thus 
to  her  Certaynly  my  good  lady  I  dare  not  /  but 
neuertheles  he  wold  fayne  haue  done  hit  /  And 
the  wydowe  al  embraced  with  loue  befeched  and 
prayd  hym  more  and  more  /  And  thenne  whan 
the  poure  man  fawe  that  he  myght  not  excufe 
hym  felf  /  he  fayd  to  the  wydowe  in  this  manere  / 
My  frend  fvth  that  thow  defyreft  it  for  to  doo 
foo  moche  and  foo  grete  an  euylle  /  I  take  god 
to  my  wytnes  /  that  thow  arte  caufer  of  hit/  For 
I  am  not  confentynge  to  the  faytte  or  dede  /  but 
fayenge  thefe  wordes  he  confented  to  her  wylle 


C  GHft  tbgro  fable  is  of  a  gonge  Snoman  infytty 
accufeti  her  fjttfbono  of  cottlpe  or  blame 

[Omitted.     Cf.  Poggio  Facetice  45.] 
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C  QHje  fourth  fable  fa  of  the  htmtgnp  antf 
fjafokgrttre 


iOge  Florentyn  reherceth  to  vs/  how 
ones  he  was  in  a  felaulhip  where 
men  fpak  of  the  fuperflue  cure  of 
them  whiche  gouerne  the  dogges 
and  hawkes  /  wherof  a  mylannoys 
named  Paulus  beganne  to  lawhe/  and  lawhyng 
requyred  of  Poge  that  he  wold  reherce  fomme 
fable  of  the  fayd  hawkes  /  And  for  loue  of  alle 
the  felaulhip  he  fayd  in  thys  manere  /  Somtyme 
was  a  medecyn  whiche  was  a  Mylannoys  This 
medecyn  heled  al  foles  of  al  maner  of  foly/  and 
how  &  in  what  manere  he  dyd  hele  them  /  I 
fhall  telle  hit  to  you  This  medycyn  or  leche  had 
within  his  hows  a  grete  gardyn  And  in  the 
myddes  of  hit  was  a  depe  and  a  brode  pytte  / 
whiche  was  ful  of  ftynkynge  and  Infecfed  water/ 
And  within  the  fame  pytte  the  fayd  medycyn 
put  the  foles  after  the  quantyte  of  theyr  folyflh- 
nes  /  fomme  vnto  the  knes  /  and  the  other  vnto 
the  bely/  And  there  he  bonde  them  faft  at  a 
poft/  but  none  he  putte  depper/  than  vnto  the 
ltomack  for  doubte  of  gretter  Inconuenient  /  It 

happed 
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happed  thenne  that  emonge  other  was  one 
brought  to  hym/  whiche  he  putte  in  to  the  fayd 
water  vnto  the  thyes/  And  whan  he  had  be  by 
the  fpace  of  xv  dayes  within  the  fayd  water/  he 
beganne  to  be  peafyble  and  gate  his  wytte  ageyne  / 
And  for  to  haue  take  fomme  difporte  and  confola- 
cion  he  prayd  to  hym  whiche  had  the  kepynge 
of  hym  that  he  wold  take  hym  oute  of  the  water/ 
and  promyfed  to  hym  that  he  ihold  not  departe 
fro  the  gardyn/  And  thenne  the  kepar  that  kepte 
hym  vnbounde  hym  fro  the  ftake  /  and  had  hym 
oute  of  the  water  /  And  whanne  he  had  be 
many  dayes  oute  of  the  pytte  /  he  wente  we!  vnto 
the  yate  of  the  gardyn  /  but  he  durft  not  go  oute/ 
leiTe  that  he  Ihold  be  put  ageyne  within  the  fayd 
pytte  /  And  on  a  tyme  he  went  aboue  vpon  the 
yate  /  and  as  he  loked  al  aboute  /  he  fawe  a  fayr 
yong  man  on  a  horfbak/  whiche  bare  a  fpere- 
hawk  on  his  fyfte/  and  had  with  hym  two  fayre 
lpaynels  /  whereof  the  fayd  fole  was  al  abaffhed  / 
And  in  dede  as  by  caas  of  nouelte/  he  callyd 
the  fayd  yong  man  /  and  after  he  fayd  to  hym 
benyngly/  My  frend  I  praye  the  that  thou  wilt 
telle  me  what  is  that  wherupon  thow  arte  fette  / 
And  thenne  the  yonge  fone  fayd  to  hym  /  that 
it  was  a  hors  whiche  prouffited  to  hym  to  the 
chace/  and  bare  hym  where  he  wold/  And  after 
the  fole  demaunded  of  hym  /  And  what  is  that 

whiche 
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whiche  thou  bereft  on  thy  fyfte  /  and  wher  to  is 
it  good  /  and  the  yong  man  anfuerd  to  hym  /  It 
is  a  fperehawk  whiche  is  good  for  to  take  par- 
tryches  and  quaylles/  And  yet  ageyne  the  fole 
demaunded  of  hym/  My  frend  what  are  thoos 
that  folowe  the  /  &  wherto  ben  they  good  /  And 
the  yonge  man  anfuerd  to  hym  /  they  be  dogges 
whiche  are  good  for  to  ferche  and  fynde  partryches 
&  quaylles  /  And  whan  they  haue  reyfed  them/ 
my  fperehawke  taketh  them  /  wherof  procedeth 
to  me  grete  folas  and  playfyre  /  And  the  fole 
demaunded  ageyne/  To  your  aduys  the  takyng 
that  ye  doo  by  them  in  a  hole  yere  /  how  moche 
is  hit/  lhalle  hit  bere  to  the  grete  prouftyte/ 
And  the  yong  man  anfuerd  to  hym  four  or  fyue 
crownes  or  ther  aboute  /  And  no  more  fayd  the 
fole/  And  to  your  aduys  how  moche  lhalle  they 
difpende  in  a  yere  /  And  the  yong  man  anfuerd 
xl  or  1  crownes  /  C  And  whanne  the  fole  herd 
thefe  wordes/  he  fayd  to  the  fayd  yonge  man/  O 
my  frend  I  pray  the  that  foone  thow  wylt  departe 
fro  hens  /  For  yf  our  fyncien  come  /  he  lhalle 
putte  the  within  the  fayd  pytte  by  caufe  that 
thow  arte  a  fole  /  I  was  put  in  it  vnto  the  thyes/ 
but  therin  he  fhold  putte  the  vnto  the  chynne/ 
for  thow  doft  the  gretteft  foly  that  euer  I  herd 
fpeke  of/  CAnd  therfore  the  ftudye  of  the 
huntynge  and  hawkynge  is  a  flouful  cure/  And 

none 
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none  ought  to  doo  hit  withoute  he  be  moche 
ryche  and  man  of  lyuelode  /  And  yet  hit  ought 
not  to  be  done  ful  ofte  /  but  fomtyme  for  to  take 
difporte  and  folas/  and  to  dryue  awey  melan- 
cholye. 
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G  Efje  &  falile  is  of  ffje  recgtacion  of  fomrne 
monftres 


jOge  of  Florence  recyteth  how  in  his 
tyme  one  named  Hugh  prynce 
of  the  medycyns/  fawe  a  catte 
whiche  had  two  hedes  and  a 
calf  whiche  alfo  had  two  hedes 
And  his  legges  bothe  before  and  behynde  were 
double/  as  they  had  be  Joyned  al  to  gyder/ 
as  many  folke  fawe/  Jtem  about  the  marches 
of  ytalye  withynne  a  medowe  was  fomtyme  a 
Cowe/  the  whiche  Cowe  maa^e  and  delyuerd 
her  of  a  ferpent  of  wonder  and  Ryght  merueyl- 
lous  gretteneffe/  Ryghte  hydous  and  ferdful/ 
C  For  fyrfte  he  hadde  the  heede  gretter  than  the 
hede  of  a  calf/  C  Secondly/  he  had  a  necke  of 
the  lengthe  of  an  Affe  /  And  his  body  made  after 
the  lykeneffe  of  a  dogge/  and  his  taylle  was 
wonder  grete  /  thycke  and  longe  withoute  com- 
paryfon  to  ony  other  . 

C  And  whanne  the  Cowe  fawe  that  the  hadde 
maade  fuche  a  byrthe/  And  that  within  her 
bely  the  had  borne  foo  ryght  horryble  a  beetle  / 
the  was  al  ferdful  /  and  lyfte  her  felf  up  /  and 

fuppofed 
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fuppofed  to  haue  fledde  aweye/  but  the  Ser- 
pent with  his  wonder  longe  taylle  enlaced  her 
two  hynder  legges  /  And  the  Serpent  thenne 
beganne  to  fouke  the  Cow/  And  in  dede  foo 
moche  /  and  foo  longe  he  fouked  tylle  that  he 
fond  fomme  mylke  /  C  And  whanne  the  Cowe 
myght  efcape  fro  hym  /  fhe  fledde  vnto  the  other 
kyne  /  C  And  Incontynent  her  pappes  and  her 
behynder  legges  and  all  that  the  Serpent  touched 
was  all  black  a  grete  fpace  of  tyme  C  And 
foone  after  the  fayd  Cowe  maade  a  fayre  calf/ 
The  whiche  merueylle  was  announced  or  fayd 
to   the    fayd    Pope    he    beynge    atte    Ferrare  / 

C  And  yet  ageyne  foone  after  that  /  ther  was 
fond  within  a  grete  Ryuer  a  monftre  maryn  / 
or  of  the  fee  of  the  forme  or  lykneffe  whiche 
foloweth  / 

C  Fyrfte  he  hadde  from  the  nauylle  vpward 
the  fymplytude  or  lykeneffe  of  a  man  /  And  fro 
the  nauylle  dounward/  he  had  the  fourme  or 
makynge  of  a  Fyffhe  /  the  whiche  parte  was  iu- 
melle  that  is  to  wete  double/  C  Secondly  he 
hadde  a  grete  berd  /  and  he  hadde  two  wonder 
grete  hornys  aboue  his  eres/  C  Alfo  he  hadde 
grete  pappes  /  and  a  wonder  grete  and  horryble 
mouthe/  and  his  handes  retched  unto  his  en- 
traylles  or  bowellys/  And  at  the  bothe  his 
elbowes  he  hadde  wynges  ryght  brode  and  grete 

of 
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of  fyfihes  mayles  /  wherwith  he  fwymmed  /  and 
only  he  hadde  but  the  hede  oute  of  the  water/ 
C  It  happed  thenne  as  many  wymmen  bouked 
and  wefihed  at  the  porte  or  hauen  of  the  fayd 
Ryuer/  that  thys  horryble  and  ferdfull  beetle 
was/  for  lacke  and  defaulte  of  mete  cam  & 
fwymmyng  toward  the  fayd  wymen/  Of  the 
which  he  toke  one  by  the  hand/  and  fuppofed 
to  haue  drawe  her  in  to  the  water/  but  fhe  was 
ftronge/  and  wel  auyfed  and  refyfted  ageynfte 
the  fayd  monftre/  And  as  fhe  deffended  her 
felf  /  (he  beganne  to  crye  with  a  hyhe  voys  /  help 
help/  to  the  whiche  came  rennynge  fyue  wym- 
men /  whiche  by  hurlynge  and  drawynge  of 
ftones  kyld  and  flewe  the  fayd  monftre  /  For  he 
was  come  to  ferre  within  the  fonde  /  wherfore  he 
myght  not  retorne  in  the  depe  water/  And  after 
whanne  he  rendryd  his  fpyryte  /  he  made  a  ryght 
lytyl  crye/  fayenge  wo  that  he  was  fo  deformed 
and  foo  moche  cruel  /  For  he  was  of  grete  corpu- 
lence more  than  ony  man's  body  /  And  yet  fayth 
Poge  in  this  manere  /  that  he  beyng  at  Ferrare  he 
fawe  the  fayd  monftre/  And  faith  yet/  that  the 
yonge  children  were  cuftomed  for  to  go  bathe 
and  weffhe  them  within  the  fayd  Ryuer/  but 
they  came  not  all  ageyne/  wherfore  the  wymen 
wefihed  ne  bouked  nomore  theyr  clothes  at  the 
faid  porte/  For  the  folke  prefumed  and  fuppofed 

that 
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that  the  monftre  kyld  the  yonge  children  /  whiche 
were  drowned  /  C  Jtem  alfo  within  a  lytyl  whyle 
after  hit  befelle  aboute  the  marches  of  ytaly  that 
a  child  of  fourme  humayne  whiche  hadde  two 
hedes  and  two  vyfages  or  faces  beholdynge  one 
vpon  the  other/  &  the  armes  of  eche  other 
embraced  the  body/  the  whiche  body  fro  the 
nauyl  vpward  was  Joyned  fauf  the  two  hedes  / 
and  from  the  nauyll  dounward  the  lymmes  were 
all  fepared  one  fro  other  in  fuche  wyfe  that 
the  lymmes  of  generacion  were  fhewed  many- 
feftly/  Of  the  whiche  child  the  tydynges  came 
vnto  the  perfone  of  the  pope  of  Rome 
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C  &fje  fgitlje  faile  10  of  tfje  parfone  /  of  fjfe 
togge/  &nfc  of  the  SStffftop 

]Yluer  dothe  and  caufeth  alle  thynge 
to  be  done  vnto  the  halowynge 
ageyne  of  a  place  whiche  is  pro- 
phane  or  Interdicfe  /  As  ye  fhalle 
mowe  here  by  thys  prefente  Fable  / 
C  Of  a  preeft  dwellynge  in  the  countrey  whiche 
fomtyme  had  a  dogge  /  whiche  he  loued  moche  / 
the  whiche  preeft  was  moche  ryche/  The  fayd 
dogge  by  proceife  of  tyme  deyde  /  &  whan  he  was 
dede  /  he  entered  and  buryed  hit  in  the  chirche 
yerd  for  caufe  of  the  grete  loue  whiche  he  loued 
hym  /  it  happed  thenne  on  a  day  his  biflhop 
knewe  hit  by  thaduertyfement  of  fomme  other/ 
wherfore  he  fente  for  the  fayd  preeft/  and  fup- 
pofed  to  haue  of  hym  a  grete  fomme  of  gold  / 
or  els  he  fhold  make  hym  to  be  ftraytly  punyffhed/ 
And  thenne  he  wrote  a  lettre  vnto  the  fayd  preeft  • 
of  whiche  the  tenour  conteyned  only  that  he 
fhold  come  and  fpeke  with  hym  /  And  whan  the 
preft  had  redde  the  lettres/  he  vnderftood  wel 
alle  the  caas  /  and  prefuppofed  or  bethought  in 
his  courage  /  that  he  wold  haue  of  hym  fomme 

fyluer  / 
u 
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fyluer/  For  he  knewe  wel  ynough  the  condy- 
cions  of  his  biffhop/  &  forth  with  he  toke  his 
breuyarye/  &  an  C  crownes  with  hym/  the  pre- 
late beganne  to  remembre  and  to  fhewe  to  hym 
the  enormyte  of  his  myfdede/  And  to  hym 
anfwerd  the  preeft  whiche  was  ryght  wyfe  fay- 
enge  in  this  manere  /  O  my  ryght  reuerende 
fader  /  yf  ye  knewe  the  fouerayne  prudence  of 
whiche  the  fayd  dogge  was  fylled  /  ye  mold  not 
be  merueylled  yf  he  hath  wel  defernyd  for  to  be 
buryed  honefflyand  worfhipfullyamonge  the  men/ 
he  was  al  fylled  with  humayn  wytte  as  wel  in  his 
lyf  /  as  in  fhartycle  of  the  dethe  /  And  thenne  the 
biffhop  fayd  /  how  may  that  be  /  reherce  to  me 
thenne  al  his  lyf/  Certaynly  ryght  reuerende  fader 
ye  ought  wel  to  knpwe  that  whanne  he  was  atte 
thartycle  and  at  the  poynt  of  dethe/  he  wold 
make  his  teftament/  And  the  dogge  knowyng 
your  grete  nede  and  Indygence/  he  bequethed 
to  yow  an  C  crownes  of  gold/  the  whiche  I 
brynge  now  vnto  yow/  And  thenne  the  Biffhop 
for  loue  of  the  money  he  affoylled  the  prefi  And 
alfo  graunted  the  fayd  fepulture/  And  therfore 
fyluer  caufeth  alle  thynge  to  be  graunted  or 
done. 
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C  JEfje  bij  faole  is  of  tfje  tfoie  of  tfje  Cocft  ant)  of 
tftx  oocrges 

°|lle  the  fallary  or  payment  of  them 
that  mokken  other  is  for  to  be 
mocqued  at  the  laft/  as  hit  ap- 
piereth  by  this  prefent  Fable  /  of 
a  Cock  whiche  fomtyme  fawe  a 
foxe  comynge  toward  hym  fore  hongry  and 
famyffhed  /  whiche  Cock  fuppofed  Wei  that  he 
came  not  toward  hym/  but  for  to  ete  fomme 
henne  /  for  whiche  caufe  the  Cock  maade  al  his 
hennes  to  flee  vpon  a  tree  /  And  whan  the  foxe 
beganne  tapproche  to  the  faid  tree  /  he  began  to 
crye  toward  the  cock  good  tydynges  good  tyd- 
ynges/  And  after  he  falewed  the  cok  ryght 
reuerently/  &  demaunded  of  hym  thus/  O  god- 
fep  /  what  doft  thow  ther  foo  hyghe  /  And  thy 
hennes  with  the /haft  not  thow  herd  the  good 
tydynges  worthy  and  prourHtable  for  vs  CAnd 
thenne  the  Cok  ful  of  malyce  anfuerd  to  hym  / 
Nay  veryly  godfep  /  but  I  praye  the  /  telle  and 
reherce  them  vnto  vs  /  Thenne  fayd  the  foxe  to 
the  cok  /  Certaynly  godfep  /  they  be  the  beft 
that  euer  ye  herd  /  For  ye  may  goo  and  come  / 

talke 
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talke  and  communyque  eraong  alle  beeftes  with- 
oute  ony  harme  or  dommage/  And  they  fh alle 
doo  to  yow  bothe  pleaiyr  and  alle  feruyfe  to 
them  poiiible/  for  thus  it  is  concluded  and 
accorded/  and  alfo  confermed  by  the  grete 
counceyll  of  all  belles  /  And  yet  they  haue  made 
commaundement  that  none  be  fo  hardy  to  vexe 
ne  lette  in  no  wyfe  ony  other/  be  it  neuer  foo 
lytyll  a  beeft/  For  the  whiche  good  tydynges  I 
praye  the  /  that  thow  wylt  come  doune  /  to 
thende  /  that  we  may  goo  and  fynge  /  Te  deum 
laudamus  /  for  Joye  /  And  the  cok  whiche 
knewe  we]  the  fallaces  or  falfhede  of  the  foxe 
anfuerd  to  hym  in  this  manere  /  Certaynly  my 
broder  and  my  good  Frend  thow  halt  brought  to 
me  ryght  good  tydynges  /  wherof  more  than  C 
tymes  I  flialle  thanke  the/  And  fayenge  thefe 
wordes  the  Cock  lyfte  vp  his  neck  /  and  his  feet  / 
and  loked  farre  fro  hym/  And  the  foxe  fayd  to 
hym  /  what  godfep  /  where  aboute  lokeft  thow  / 
And  the  Cok  anfuerd  to  hym  /  Certaynly  my 
broder  I  fee  two  dogges  ftrongly  and  Iyghtly 
rennynge  hytherward  with  open  mouthes  / 
whiche  as  I  fuppofe  come  for  to  brynge  to  vs 
the  tydynges  whiche  thou  haft  told  to  vs  /  And 
thenne  the  Foxe  whiche  fhoke  for  fere  of  the 
two  dogges  fayd  to  the  Cock/  god  be  with  you 
my  frend  /  It  is  tyme  that  I  departe  fro  hens  /  or 

thefe 
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thefe  two  dogges  come  nerer/  And  fayinge  thefe 
wordes  toke  his  waye/  &  ranne  as  faft  as  he 
myght  /  And  thenne  the  cock  demaunded  and 
cryed  after  hym  /  godfep  /  why  renneft  thow 
thus/  yf  the  fayd  pacfe  is  accorded/  thow  oughteft 
not  to  doubte  no  thynge  Ha  a  godfep  fayd  the 
Foxe  from  ferre  /  I  doubte  that  thefe  two  dogges 
haue  not  herd  the  decreet  of  the  pees  /  And 
thus  whanne  a  begyler  is  begyled  /  he  receyued 
the  fallary  or  payement  /  whiche  he  ought  to 
haue  /  wherfore  lete  euery  man  kepe  hym  felf 
ther  fro 


|H  Ogius  reherceth  that  there  were  two 
5?  wymmen  in  Rome  /  whiche  he 
'!<f£3  knewe  of  dyuerfe  age  and  forme  / 
^ru'  which  came  to  a  Curteyzan  by 
caufe  to  haue  and  wynne  fomwhat 
wyth  theyr  bodyes  /  whome  he  receyued  and 
happed  that  he  knewe  the  fayreft  of  bothe  twyes  / 
and  that  other  ones/  and  foo  departed/  And 
afterward  whanne  they  fhold  departe/  he  gaf  to 
them  a  pyece  of  lynen  clothe/  not  decernynge 
how  moche  eche  of  them  mold  haue  to  her 
parte  and  porcion  /  And  in  the  partynge  of  the 
fayd  clothe  fylle  bitwene  the  wymmen  a  ftryf  by 

caufe 
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caufe  one  of  them  demaunded  two  partes  after 
thexygence  of  her  werke/  And  that  other  the 
half  after  theyre  perfones  /  eche  of  them  flhew- 
ynge  dyuerily  theyr  refons  /  that  one  fayeng  that 
ihe  hadde  fuffred  hym  twyes  to  doo  his  pleafyr  / 
and  that  other  pretended  /  that  fhe  was  redy  and 
in  her  was  no  defawte  And  foo  fro  wordes  they 
came  to  ftrokes  and  cratchyng  with  naylys/ 
and  drawynge  theyr  here/  in  fo  moche  that 
theyr  neyghbours  came  to  this  batayll  for  to 
departe  them  /  And  alfo  of  theyr  owne  and 
propre  hufbondes  /  not  knowynge  the  caufe  of 
theyr  ftryf  and  debate  /  eche  of  them  defendynge 
his  wyues  caufe  /  And  fro  the  fyghtynge  of  the 
wymmen  hit  aroos  and  came  to  theyr  hufbondes 
with  buffettis  and  caftynge  of  ftones  /  foo  longe 
that  men  ranne  bytwene  them/  And  after 
the  cuftomme  of  Rome  bothe  the  hufbondes 
were  brought  to  pryfon  berynge  enemy te  eche 
to  other/  &  knewe  no  thynge  the  caufe  wher- 
fore/  The  fayd  cloth  is  fette  in  the  handes  of 
the  wymen  fecretely  yet  not  departed/  but  is 
fecretely  argued  amonge  the  wymmen  in  what 
wyfe  that  this  mater  fhal  be  deuyded/  And  I 
demaunde  of  docfoures  what  the  lawe  is  of  it 

C  He  fayeth  alfo  that  a  marchaunt  of  Florence 
bought  an  hors  of  a  man/  and  made  his  couenaunt 

with 
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with  the  fellar  for  xxv  ducattes  for  to  paye  forth- 
with in  hande  xv  ducattes  /  And  as  for  the  reft 
he  fhold  abyde  dettour  and  owe/  And  the  fellar 
was  content  /  and  therupon  delyuerd  the  hors  and 
receyued  the  xv  ducattes/  After  this  a  certayne 
terme  the  fellar  demaunded  of  the  byar  the 
refydue  /  And  he  denyed  the  payment  /  &  had 
hym  hold  his  couenant  /  For  the  byer  fayd  we 
were  accorded  that  I  fhold  be  thy  debtour/  And 
yf  I  fhold  fatyifye  and  paye  the  I  fhold  nomore 
be  thy  dettour/  et  cetera/  and  foo  he  abode 
dettour 


312 
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jJjE  telleth  alfo  that  ther  was  a  carryk 
of  Jene  hyred  in  to  frauce  for  to 
make  warre  ayenft  engliffhmen  / 
of  the  whiche  caarrick  the  patrone 
bare  in  his  fheld  painted  an  oxe 
hede/  whiche  a  noble  man  of  frauce  beheld  and 
fawe  /  &  fayd  he  wold  auenge  hym  on  hym  that 
bare  tho  armes  /  wherupon  aroos  an  altercacion 
lb  moche  /  that  the  frenfihman  prouoked  the 
Janueye  to  bataylle  and  fyght  therfore  /  The 
Januey  acceptyd  the  prouocacion/  &  came  at 
the  day  affigned  in  to  the  felde  withoute  ony 
araye  or  habyllements  of  warre  /  And  that  other 
frenfihe  man  came  in  moche  noble  apparayll  in 
to  the  feld  that  was  ordeyned/  &  thene  the 
patrone  of  the  carrik  faid  wherfore  is  it  that 
we  two  fhold  this  day  fyght  &  make  bataill  fore 
I  faye  faid  that  other  that  thyn  armes  ben  myn  / 
&  bylonged  to  me  to  fore  that  thow  had  deft 
them/  Thenne  the  Januey  faid  It  is  no  nede  to 
make  ony  bataylle  therfore  /  For  the  armes  that 
I  bere  is  not  the  hede  of  an  oxe  but  it  is  the  hede 
of  a  cowe  whiche  thynge  fo  fpoken  the  noble 
Frenfihe  man  was  abaflhed  and  fo  departed  half 
mocqued 
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llfo  he  faith  that  ther  was  a  phifycyen 
dwellyng  in  a  Cyte/  whiche  was 
a  grete  &  a  connyng  man  in  that 
j^XjpJ  fcyence/  &  he  had  a  feruaut  a 
yong  man  whiche  made  pylles 
after  a  certayne  forme  that  he  fhewed  to  hym  / 
&  whan  this  yong  man  /  had  dwellid  long  with 
hym  /  &  coude  parf}tly  make  the  pylles  /  he 
departed  fro  his  mayfter/  and  went  in  to  ftrauge 
countre  where  as  he  was  knowen  /  and  lete  men 
there  to  vnderfionde  that  he  was  a  connynge 
phifycyen  /  and  coude  gyue  medycynes  for  al 
maner  maladyes  and  fekeneifes  /  and  myniftyred 
alwey  his  pylles  to  euery  man  that  came  to  hym 
for  ony  remedy  /  And  hit  was  foo  that  a  poure 
man  of  that  place  where  he  was  came  to  hym/  and 
complayned  how  he  had  lofte  his  aife  /  and  prayd 
hym  to  gyue  to  hym  a  medycyne  for  to  fynde 
his  affe  ageyne  /  And  he  gaf  to  hym  the  fayd 
pylles/  &  badde  hym  to  receyue  and  take  them  / 
And  he  fhold  fynde  his  affe  /  And  this  poure 
man  dyd  foo/  and  after  wente  in  to  the  feldes 
and  paftures  to  feke  and  loke  after  his  aife  /  And 
foo  doynge  the  pylleys  wrongth  foo  in  his  bely  / 
that  he  muft  nedes  go  purge  hym/  and  went 

amons'e 
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amonge  the  reed  and  there  eafyd  hym/  And 
anonet  here  he  fonde  his  affe  /  wherof  he  beyng 
moche  Joyeful  ranne  in  to  the  toune/  and  told 
and  proclamed/  that  by  the  medecyn  that  he 
had  receyued  of  the  phifycyen  he  had  found  his 
aiTe/  whiche  thynge  knowen  alle  the  fymple 
peple  reputed  hym  for  a  moche  connynge  man  / 
whiche  coude  no  thynge  doo  but  make  pyllyes/ 
And  thus  many  fooles  are  ofte  taken  for  wyfe 
and  connynge/  For  he  was  reputed  to  hele  all 
maner  fekeneffes/  and  alfo  to  fynde  affes. 


|pg|l2iS3Il§Here  was  in  a  certayne  towne  a 
p^sjK]  wydower  wowed  a  wydowe  for 
to  haue  and  Wedde  her  to  his 
wyf/  And  at  the  lafh  they  were 
agreed  and  fured  to  gyder  /  C  And 
whan  a  yonge  woman  beynge  feruaunt  with  the 
wydowe  herd  therof  /  fhe  came  to  her  mayftreffe  / 
and  fayd  to  her  /  Alias  mayftreffe  what  haue  ye 
doo/  why  fayd  lhe/  I  haue  herd  fay  fayd  the 
mayde/  that  ye  be  affured  and  fhalle  wedde 
fuche  a  man  /  And  what  thenne  fayd  the 
wydowe/  Alias  fayd  the  mayde  I  am  fory  for 
yow  /  by  caufe  I  haue  herd  faye  that  he  is  a 
peryllous  man/  For  he  laye  fo  ofte  and  knewe 

fo 
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fo  moch  his  other  wyf  that  fhe  deyde  therof  / 
And  I  am  fory  therof/  that  yf  ye  fhold  falle  in 
lyke  caas  /  to  whome  the  wydowe  anfwerd  and 
fayd  /  Forfothe  I  wold  be  dede  /  For  ther  is  but 
forowe  and  care  in  this  world  /  This  was  a 
curteys  excule  of  a  wydowe 


Ow  thenne  I  wylle  fynyffhe  alle 
thefe  fables  wyth  this  tale  that 
foloweth  whiche  a  worfhipful 
preeft  and  a  parfone  told  me  late/ 
he  fayd  /  that  there  were  duel- 
lynge  in  Oxenford  two  preftes  bothe  mayftres  of 
arte  /  of  whome  that  one  was  quyck  and  coude 
putte  hym  felf  forth  /  And  that  other  was  a  good 
fymple  preeft  /  And  foo  it  happed  that  the 
mayfter  that  was  perte  and  quyck  was  anone 
promoted  to  a  benefyce  or  tweyne  /  and  after  to 
prebendys  /  and  for  to  be  a  Dene  of  a  grete 
prynces  chappel  /  fuppofynge  and  wenynge  that 
his  felaw  the  fymple  preeft  fhold  neuer  haue  be 
promoted  but  be  alwaye  an  Annuel/  or  at  the 
moil  a  paryffhe  preeft/  So  after  longe  tyme  that 
this  worfhipful  man  this  dene  came  rydynge  in 
to  a  good  paryflh  with  a  x  or  xij  horfes/  lyke  a 
prelate/  and  came  in  to  the  chirche  of  the  fayd 
paryfihe/  and  fond  there  this  good  fymple  man 

fomtyme 
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fomtyme  his  felawe  /  whiche  cam  and  welcomed 
hym  lowely/  And  that  other  badde  hym  good 
morowe  mayfter  Johan  /  and  toke  hym  fleyghtly 
by  the  hand/  and  axyd  hym  where  he  dwellyd/ 
And  the  good  man  fayd  in  this  paryfih/  how 
fayd  he  /  are  ye  here  a  fowle  preeft  or  a  paryfih 
prefte/  nay  fyr  faid  he/  for  lack  of  a  better 
though  I  be  not  able  ne  worthy  I  am  parfon 
and  curate  of  this  paryfihe/  and  thenne  that 
other  aualed  his  bonet  and  faid  mayfter  par- 
fon I  praye  yow  to  be  not  defpleafyd/  I  had 
fuppofed  ye  had  not  be  benefyced  /  But  mayfter 
fayd  he  /  I  pray  yow  what  is  this  benfyce  worth 
to  yow  a  yere/  Forfothe  fayd  the  good  fymple 
man  /  I  wote  neuer  /  for  I  make  neuer  accomptes 
thereof/  how  wel  I  haue  had  hit  four  or  fyue 
yere  /  And  knowe  ye  not  faid  he  what  it  is 
worth/  it  fhold  feme  a  good  benefyce/  no  For- 
fothe fayd  he/  But  I  wote  wel  what  it  ihalle  be 
worth  to  me  /  Why  fayd  he  /  what  ihalle  hit  be 
worth  /  Forfothe  fayd  he  /  yf  I  doo  my  trewe 
dylygece  in  the  cure  of  my  paryfihes  in  prechyng 
and  techynge/  and  doo  my  parte  longynge  to 
my  cure/  I  ihalle  haue  heuen  therfore/  And  yf 
theyre  fowles  ben  loft  or  ony  of  them  by  my 
defawte/  I  fhall  be  punyfihed  therfore/  And 
herof  am  I  fure  /  And  with  that  word  the  ryche 
dene  was  abaflhed  And  thought  he  fhold  be  the 

better/ 
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better/  And  take  more  hede  to  his  cures  and 
benefices  than  he  had  done  /  This  was  a  good 
anfwere  of  a  good  preeft  and  an  honeft  / 
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abhomynable,  112 
adommage,  hurt,  237 
aguyse,  adorn,  3 
almesse,  alms,  60 
ambassade,  embassy,  87 
amerous,  lover,  280 
Annuel  {generally  Annueler, 
cf.  Chaucer,  Cant.  Tales, 
12,940),   priest   who   says 
masses  on  the  anniversary 
of  death,  315 
aspyed,  spied,  61 
assoylled,  absolved,  306 
aswowned,  in  a  swoon,  159 
aualed,  took  off,  316 
aubyer,  bramble,  234 

backe,  bat,  70 

bailees,  ridges  in  fields,  202, 

203 
berd,  beard,  116 
bienfayttes,  benefits,  254 
boot,  bote,  bit,  14,  168 
bouked,  boiled,  303 


brente,  burnt,  284 
breste,  burst,  61 
burgeys,  citizen,  266 

can,  know,  179,  221,  280? 
carryk,  galley,  312 

Caym,  Cain,  73 
caytyf,  cunning,  21 
chepe,  .&?//,  252 
commysed,  committed,  63 
condempned,  condemned,  63, 

254,  262 
cope,  canopy,  173 
corryged,  chastened,  25,  89 
counterfayt,  deceive,  272,  273 
cratchyng,  scratching,  310 
crymynous,  criminal,  63 
curtois,  courteous,  98 
curteys,  cunning  (?),  315 
Cyrurgeons,    surgeons,     99, 

157 

digged, /tfgt'i?^,  152 
dees,  <#«,  241 


320 


GLOSSARY. 


departed,  divided,  310 
dommage,  danger,  85 
dommageable,  dangerous,  77 
doubtous,   doubtful,  67,  120, 
181,  188 

empeched,    prevented,    246, 

247 
ensample,  example,  85 
ensyewe,  pursue,  30 
entremete,  meddle  with,  24, 

25,  129 
entre,  enlra?ice,  253 
erys,  ears,  186,  220 
esprysed,  taken,  281,  283 
euerychone,  every  one,  230 
excusations,  excuses t  198 

facyle,  «zjrj/,  97 

fallace,  fraud,  267 

fayt,  a^m/,  251 

flougli,_/?d?zc,  132 

flyes,  fleece,  191 

force,  give  no,  raw  «£/,  1 76 

formyce,  awz1,  55 

fyerste,  jiercene ss,  68 

gallaunt,  glutton  (?),  266 
glose,  comment,  78 
goglyed,  goggle-eyed,  273 
grete     father,     grandfather, 

128 
grynnes,  traps,  29 
guaryson,  <r«r<f,  232 
gwerdone,  reward,  40 


Ha  a,  /za  /  ah  !  pass. 
habondaunce,  abundance,  19 
heed,  by,   by  [God's]    head, 

184 
herberowed,  harboured,  29 

Incontynent,  '    immediately, 

67,  75,  106,  116,  258 
induceth,  introduces,  3 
iumelle,  ftczVz,  302 

Janneye,  Genoese,  312 
Jene,  Genoa,  312 

kynde,  nature,  98,  105,  125, 
218,  224,  272 

labourage,  labour,  205 

large,  generous,  166 

lawhe,  laugh,  38 

leneth,  supports,  15 

lese,  Aw,  236,  238 

lesyng,  /j/m^,  1S7,  188,  205 

lette,  prevent,  122,  124,  125, 

134,  141,    143,    199,   228, 

308 
longynge,  belonging,  316 
luste,  desire,  40 
lygnage,  lineage,  207 
lyuebode,   inheritance,    1 72, 

300 

maculed,  guilty,  261 
marzhaunt,  merchant,  275 
meane,  middle,  213 
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meke,  to  humble,  247 
medycyn,  a  doctor,  66,  99 
meue,  move,  175 
megny,   men,  company,  84, 

90,  204 
molle,  mole,  38 
moo,  move,  184 
mowe,  may,  240,  267 
mulet,  mule,  128 
mylan,  kite,  8 
myschaunt,  mischievous,  55> 

129 
myster,  miss  (?),  94 

natall,  birthday  feast,  1 16 
notary,  known,  64 

orysons,  prayers,  187,  188 
oultrecuydaunce,     overween- 
ing presumption,  52 

pactions,  agreements,  47 
partage,  partnership,  1 1 
parysshes,  parishioners ,  316 
payllard,  coward,  25,  54,  57, 

68 
pleted,  pleaded,  261 
poure,  a  poor  man,  261 
procuratour,  proctor,  260 
propyce,  propitious,  208 
provysed,  provided,  8 
prymtemps,  spring,  no 
pulle,  fi~uit  of  beech,  173 
purveye,  provide,  143 
pyelarge,  magpie,  204 


Rabe,  7-«*W,  294,  251 
releef,  leavings,  149 
reluced,  shone,  277 
remercye,  thanks,  2?>"] 
resplendysshynge,  bright,  21 
retcheth,  rav&j,  6,  82 
ruffule,  swagger,  241 

salewed,  saluted,  117 
semblable,  /z'/k',  112,  208 
sewrte,  stirety,  89 
separed,  separated,  233 
slowful,  ungrateful,  206,  299 
slowfulness,  ingratitude,  64, 

206 
slyked,  cloven,  203 
sonde,  sound,  bay,  303 
sowne,  sound,  33 
slange,  /<?e>/,  161 
spaehawk,  deerhawk  (?),  8 
sperehawk,  sfarrowhawk,  72 
subget,  subject,  30,  91,  244 
subvertysed,  subverted,  74 
sygalle,  grasshopper,  123 

terryer,  /azV,  152,  154 
theefly,  /?',£<?  a  £fo^  81 
thradde,  z1;-^;/,  61 
thrested,  thrusted,  6l,  21 7 
tryst,  jar/,  223 
tumbours,  drums,  95 

vergoyne,    shame,    52,    142, 

189,  211 
vergoynous,  ashamed,  296 
X 
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vnnethe,  scarcely,  1 5 1, 1 83, 250 
vnconyng,  silly,  13 
vnyed,  united,  109 
vpperest,  uppermost,  67 
vpso  doun,  upside  down,  68, 

157,  163 
vtyle,  useful,  15,  76 
vytupered,  blamed,  76 

wodenes,  madness,  222 


wood,  ;««</,  120,  242,  154 
wodewose,  monster,  242,  243 
wreton,  written,  272 

yate,  £tfte,    117,    216,    253, 

272,  279,  295 
ye,  yea,  pass. 
yeftes,  gifts,  35,  36,  251 
yeue,give,  152 
yongthe,  youth,  41 
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